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REMARKS. 



The author of this. comedy, as- the author of the 
comedy of *' The -West Indian" and- '' The Jew,** 
gives high importance to the work ; and yet his very 
^putation as a. dramatist may here prove the means 
of disappointment to many of his readers; for^ in 
''First Love,** though possessing much merit, there' 
^s scarce a page which denotes dramatic talents, such 
^ Mr. Cumberland has evinced in the beforenamed 
productions. 

It would be unjust to send forth this play from the 
stage to iheeloset, without intimating to the reader; 
who may, possibly, be unacquainted with all the nu- 
merous dramas by the same writer, that t^is he is 
going to peruse is inferior to every one of them. Still 
it was successful on its appearance, is now occa- 
^onaUy acted, and receives that degree of encomium 
which must ever attach even to the most hasty or 
negligent composition of a man of genius. 

That the interest excited by " First Love'* is not 
(leep, nor the events forcible ; that no peculiar pas- 
sion is awakened, no comic effect produced by any 
incident or character, may, in part, be attributed to 
the locality of the subject— the sorrows of a FrcivcK 
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emigrant — which seems to have stimulated the au- 
thor to write^ without aflfording him the means to 
write with his accustomed skilL What could fiction 
add> what could imagination invent, what could 
poetic description supply^ to heighten the real suf- 
ferings of, or increase the general compassion for, 
those outcasts c^ their country ?] 

The very materials which gave to thb drama the 
semblance of real life have cast an insiindity upon 
the whole substance. The author^ pladng his de- 
pendence upon a fdct, has spared his powers of in- 
vention their usual labour; and> lulled into security 
by the charms of a popular topic^ has slumbered 
throughout his employment, nearly to the sleep of 
death. . 

But whilst there is no part of this comedy which 
claims high praise^ still less is there any one scene 
deserving of censure. They will each prodlice, both 
for readers and auditors^ a degree of entertainment 
worthy of their leisure > though by no means equal 
to that delight which the sanie author has been in the 
constant habit of dispensing. 

Some excellent instruction to the married will be 
ound in the connubial conduct of Mr. and Mrs* 
Wrangle ; particularly at the conclusion of the fourth 
act : and moral lessons^ to which the author in aU liljii^jj 
various writings most virtuously adheres, will hers '"" 
in every page, and plainly seen to pervade allll 
every occurrence and every character* 
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Lord Sensitive is^ perhaps, the only exception to 
the success of moral effort in this play; for^ with all 
his lordship*s pretended susceptibility, he is even too 
unfeeling for an example* Men of his class in ini- 
quity have hearts too hard for warnings to impress: 
their cruelties are the effect of deliberation^ and their 
amendment (like his) but the result of whim. No 
incident, perhaps, in the whole piece, is more whim- 
sical than the sudden reformation of this vile lord. 
Poetic justice has at least been^ealt to him ; for his 
repentance is as ludicrous as Ins transgression was 
enormous. 

May this atrocious character never be brought for- 
ward to invalidate the following most excellent de- 
scription of Mr. Cumberland^ as a writer^ by the poet 
Goldsmith: 

" A flattering painter, who made it his care. 
To draw men as they ought to be, not as they are. 
His gallantsare all faultless. 

Say, where has our poet this malady caught? 
Or wherefore his characters, thus without fault? 
Say, was it, that vainly directing his view. 
To find out men's virtues, and finding them few. 
Quite sick of pursuing each troublesome elf, 
He grew lazy at last, and drew from himself? 
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FIRST LOVE. 



ACT THE HRST. 

SCENB I. 

The Street. 

Enter Fredebick "iilowBVi ay, JbUoxiced by David. 

Dawd. Well ! I could almost swear — ^yet I won't 
be sure. I wish he would look back once again. 
—Yes it is, by St. George, it is my dear brother Fre- 
derick.-r-Ah ! my sweet fellow, welcome to Eng- 
land ! Don't you remember little David? 

Fred. David! may I believe my eyes? *Tis he, 
sure enough. Come to my arms, my brave lad! 
Why you are altered out of knowledge! and in the 
navy uniform— that's right, my boy, there you're in 
your proper line. 

David. Ay, ay. Sir! — ^But we'll talk of that 
by-and-by. How arfe you, in the first place? How 
fares it with you, my hearty^ where are you come 
from ? what sort of a cruize have you had in t'other 
country? have you fallen in with father? 

Fred. No, nor do I wish him to know of my ar- 
rival as yet. 

David. Be it so, be it so! Mum's the word for 
that. — Are you come home full or empty? Egad, 
jou'llfind father cling plaguily by the claws, damn*d 
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zQomeBts, the barrier between us wou*d be insuper- 
able : fate has disunited us for ever. 

David. Then fate has play'd you a very foul tridk/ 
let me tell you ; for, search the world through^ 3^00 
will nowhere find her fellow. 

Fred. If I dare tfust you with a secret, I W0a\d • 
put that to the trial 3 and yet I think you ttre too 
good a fellow to tell tales. 

David. Give me none to tell^ and that's a sure wa]r 
to prevent it; but I think you might venture to 
trust me too. 

Fred, This it is, and I'll make a short story of it. 

David, Do so! 

Fred. 1 have brought a virtuous and loveiy girl 
with me into England-*- 

David, Indeedl 

Fred. Who has been the preserver of my life, the 
companion of my journey from Padua to this place, 
and whom I have pledged myself to make the part- 
ner of my fortune. 

David. Your wife? 

Fred. My wife : the word is past, and f must 
keep it. 

David, To be sure you must : but l*m sorry for 
it; there's no more to be said. — ^Death and fury!- 
What a torrent will you have about your ears! 
Why father will come down upon you like a water- 
spout. 

Fred. I am now seeking out some place where 
she can be lodged and boarded with people of re- 
putation, till I can arrange my affairs : but I hav 
been so long out of England, that I am almost 
much a stranger in London as herself. Perha] 
David, you ean help me out. 

David. Why that's what l*m thinking of : I ha 
a friend, a right one, as stanch an old cock as ev 
crow'd, my navy agent, Billy Bustler by na^ 
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your hand upon your hearty and say you love me to 
the fuU as well as ever you did ? 

Mr. W. Better, better. 

Mrs. W, No, yott don't. 

Mr. W. Yes, I do. 

Mrs, W. I'll swear you don't > I know to a cer- 
tainty your affection abates, whereas mine increases 
every hour: nay, it is so excessive, that I am almost 
afraid it grows troubles(»ne to yon. 

Mr, JV. Don't fear it^ from my soul I believe 
our fondness for each other is equal and alike : The 
uninterrupted harmony of our nuptial state, and the 
fidelity I have ever manifested—— 

Mrs, W. Well, and what has my fidelity been, I 
would ask? Notorious, unique, the talk c^ all the 
town. I am really so pointed at in all companies 
as a mere domestic creature, that I am almost 
ashamed to show my face in any feshionaUe circle. 

Mr, W, Never mind their sneering; your own 
conscience can acquit you of deserving it. — If I were 
you^ Mrs. Wrangle, I would sometimes pass an even- 
ing at home, if it were only to show them you de- 
spise their spleen. 

Mrs. fF, Sometimes, Mr. Wranglei sometimes 
pass an evening at home! Wl^ere is the woman of 
fashion passes so many evenings at home as I do ? 

Mr. W. The present won't be one of the number, 
if I may judge from your dress. 

Mrs. W» The present, indeed! How can you ex- 
pect it ? Is'nt it opera night P Would you wish to 
deprive me of my only pleasure > Is there any thing 
in life I love so well as an opera ? 

Mr. W. Oh yes! your husband. 

Mrs. W, Well, my husband to be sure — ^my hiu- 
band is before every pleasure, so you need not take 
me up so quickly ; for you know, my dear, you 
all in all to. me. 

Mr. W. With the opera to help out. 
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Mrs. W. The opera, indeed ! You should be 
ashamed to mention the opera^ where^ I tliink, con- 
sidering all things^ I might expect to be indulged 
with a box to myself^ instead of scrubbing into the 
IHt,as Ido at present; whidi, give me leave to say^ 
^ women of my pretensions would put up with. 
Mr. W. Keep your temper^ Mrs. Wrangle. 
Mrs. W. And do'nt I keep my temper, Mr. Wran- 
gle? Isn't it the part of a friend to let you know 
the whole town cries out upon you ? that you're the 
public talk? your character suffers by it — ^People 
WW what a fortune I brought you ; and you know 
ni your heart, my dear^ that if you had a UtUe more 
of the gentleman in your spurit— — 

Mr. W. 'Sblood^ Madam, if I had a great deal less, 
you are enough to call it up. 

Mn* fV. Ihere^ there ! now you are going to be 
in one of your tantarums. 
Mr.W. Then why do you provoke me to it? 
Mrs. W. I provoke you! I only tdl you of 
year ksAtB, and you have not temper to hear of 
thenu 

Mr. Wm You are very fihaip-sighted in spying out 
Hy flEuilti^ anethinks, u[id at the same time either 
mt your e|«s upon your own^ or find them too 
incurable to meddle with. 

Mrs. W. I plead to no fault but the fault of keep- 
ing terms with you; and that I'm resolved to cor- 
rect out of hand: I'll put up with your ill humours 
DO longer) my father, n^ family^ the whole town 
<1m11 know your tnoatment of me. I could bear my 
lot wdi«ttoi]gti if tiie worid did but knowl was not 
th«t kappy wilie they suppose me to he. 



SeavANT enters, 

Serv. Lady Ruby. [Exit. 

Mr. W, Best impart your sorrows to her then ; 
Bhe» you know» is your ^boeom friend* 
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EnUr Lady Rubi * 

Mrs. W. My dear Lady Ruby 

Lady R, My dear Mrs. Wrangle. 

Mr, W. Here's a tender greeting! An honest 
man would suppose these women had a regard for 
each other ; nothing less at heart with either. 

[^Aside, 

Lady R, Oh! you incorrigible creature! ti£e*i^' 
iSte with your own wife. 

Mr. W. I have the grace at least of taking a hint, 
when the friends of my wife would dispense with my 
company. XEaU, 

Lady R. Did you ever see the like ^ Upon my 

life^ Lydia> you have spoilt that good man of your's, 
and made him as freakish as a humour*d child: 
There is not one in a thousand of that silly sex can 
bear beine petted. 

Mrs. W. Never think about -iiim \ he grows quite 
intolerable. 

Lady R. Bless me! I could not have believed it 

Mrs. IV. No, because you will believe me what 
I am not, never have been, nor ever shall be-^- 
happy with that man : My temper is quick, his sul- 
len; my nature is open and sincerci his dark 'Itnd 
jealous. 

Lady R. He jealous! Mr. Wrangle jealous! 

Mrs. W, Oh ! extremely so. 

Lady R. I could not have believed it. 

Mrs. W. Now cannot I for the life of me com- 
prehend why you could not have believ'd it! be- 
cause, tho' I am sufficiently guarded' in my conduct, 
especially before him, yet I should hope I am not 
too vain when I suppose some few attractions, some 
small pretensions, may still be said to belong to me 
— tbo' comparatively nothing with what, yomr lady- 
ship possesses. 

Lady R, Certainly, my dear Mtdam, 700^ 
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charms in full measure) and if you rather choose to 
be complimented upon them tiian your discretion^ 
your husband shall be credited by me for all the jea- 
lousy you think fit to ascribe to him, with as much 
or as little cause for it as you may be disposed to 
allow of. 

Mrs. W. I believe there is no woman but would 
be mortified if her husband was to say to her, ''It 
is not in your power to make me jealous/' 

LadyR, I grant you the power is desirable^ the 
exercise of it an experiment of some danger : 'tis like 
a dormant title; one would not give it up, tho' it 
may not suit us to assume it. 

Mrs, ^. A-propos to a title— now your year of 
widowhood is up, have you ask*d a certain question 
of that little heart of- your's^ and has the sly thin^ 
^▼er.been brought to confession about this same 
Lord Sensitive^ who follows you up and down like 
your shadow ? 

Lady R, Oh, yes — ^I^ve talked with the sly things 
as you call it, by the hour about him, and a very 
edifying conversation it was^ I assure you. 

Mrs^ W^ Ay, indeed ! as how ! 

hady R, Why, I took it roundly to task, for I 
b^an to perceive it had got somefoolish flutterings^ 
which you good wives know nothing of — now this 
I did not like, for, being as you see a free woman, 
I resolve to profit by past sorrows, and not enslave 
mys^ any more. 

Mrs. W. Humph! that's a widow's resolution, 
made without meaning, and broken without re- 
mone; but for my part, as I don't believe you are 
at- all in love with Mm, I must wonder what amuse« 
ment ytm ean find in tormenting him. 

Lady B» La, child! the man torments himself ; 
be takes all trouble off my hands, and mak^s me a 
by-stander in my own quarrels: he sees things 
that never had existence, hears things that were 
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never saidy and seems to have a fAuuitcmi ever at liis 
beck> like a conjuror's familiar^ that whispers in lus 
ear, and drives htm upon extravagancies that exeeed 
all credibility. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Lord Sensitive begs permission to pay his 
respects to you. 

Leuii^ R. Look you there, now— phantom agaiiH- 
Better send him away, for if he gets a haunt Si your 
house, hell be under your couch, behind your btd- 
curtains, not a corner> closet, nor cupboard will be 
free from him. 

Mrs. W. Now I won^t send him away, fori per- 
ceive she's jealous— Provoking creature! how veia* 
tiouflly well drest she is! (^^iVfe«)--Show my Lord 
Sensitive up, [Exit SanvAKT. 

Enter Lord Sensitive. 

Lord S. I have presumed upon the privib^ oi 
an old acquaintance — 

Mrs, W. To come in search of a new one.**I am 
much beholden to Lady Ruby for the honour of tiila 
visit. 

Lord S, Now that is quite cruely Mr8# Wrangle ji 
it really gives me pain ; but it is my misfortune to 
have every attention of mine misunderstood. 

Mrs* W» Would your lordship be understood theo 
to have no attention for any lady in this room be* 
sides myself? 

Lord S. I would be thought not to want more 
temptations than one for visiting Mrs. Wrangle] 
but whatever interpretation you may please to put 
upon my attentions^ I must think mysdf highl) 
honored when they are regarded as an object eithei 
by yourself or Lady Ruby. 

Lad^ R, My Lord! — meaning me ?*-*- 

Lords. Miuiam! 
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Ladif R, I thought I heard my own name^ that 

Lord S. And do I offend by pronouncing it? If 
so, I fear I am guilty even in my sleep— nay in my 
prayers ; for I am apt to name you then. 

Mrs, W. Now that*s too much, by all that's 
tender!^ — ^Heaven's, what a Philander ! Such milk 
and sugar speeches make me sick. [Aside, 

Lord'S. I am very unlucky, ladies, and perhaps 
unseasonably intrude upon some more interesting 
business 5 liidy Ruby's thoughts at least seem to be 
otherwise engaged that upon the present subject. 

Lad^ R. You are not quite out of your guess ; 
they were just then upon a ramble. — I think, my 
lord, you was last summer in Italy — 

Lord S, In Italy ! Yes^ yes^ madam, I was in 
Italy. 

Lad^ R, Did you visit Padua? 

Lord S, Padua ! No— What do I say ! Yes, I 
have been at Padua. 

Lady R, Did you make any long stay there? 

Lord S, Really I — I have almost forgot how long 
I staid.—But pray, madam, why do you wish to 
know? Have you any particular motive for in- 
^luiring h6w long I staid at Padua, or what pass'd 
whilst 1 was there } 

Lady R,' None, none at all ; not the least cu- 
riosity, be assur'd. 

Mrs, IV,' Don't bdieve her, my lord 5 she has a 
inotive for every thing, and never speaks without 
forethought. 

Lady R. How can you say so ? Oh ! you spiteful 
thing, what a persecution have you drawn upon me ! 

U>rd S, Indeed and indeed, Lady Ruby, you 
We alarm'd me: I feel every thing that falls from 
yon, and am tremblingly alive to the slightest 
^hisp^r that may wound my reputation where I 
^ most interested to guard it. I entreat, if you 

B 3 
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have heard any thing against me^ that you 
suffer me to defend myself. 

Mrs. IV, No time like the present, therefore 
charitably leave you together— whidi is a gt 
natur'd way of making you perfectly disagree 
to each other. [. 

Lords. It is now in your power. Lady R 
to make this abrupt departure of Mrs. Wranj 
the kindest actioa of her life, and the ha[^ 
moment of mine-— 

Lady IL My lord^ I don't perfectly understand 

Lord S. By permitting me to justify my 
racter to your entire satisfaction :---I will sup{ 
madam^ you have heard that I had an idle att 
ment at Padua. 

Lady R. I did not hear it was idle. 

Lord S. Admit it Was a serious one then, 
argument's sake — ^sudi fooleries, I should hop 
not stick fast to a man*s character, especially 
the object is shaken off and forgotten. 

Lady R, Perhaps that may be the worst pa 
the story, if the lady was not unworthy— -but ', 
no inquisitor. 

Lord S. I'll not impeach the lady's reputa 
neither will I allow it to be said I have dealt 
honourably with her in any shape^-If any ge 
man dares to fix that aspersion upon me, J 
ready with my answer. 

Lady R, I don't doubt it 3 there's a certaii 
gument that answers every thing. 

Lord S. I guess from whom your inform 
is deriv'd: Mr. Frederick Mowbray has bee 
Padua^^is tliere still perhaps — 

Lady R, Hold^ my lord, I must set you rig 
one particular^ and I insist on your believing 
when I declare to you, upon my honour, that F 
rick Mowbray is not my informer, neither doc 
information come by any other channel from b 
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Lord S* May I ask the lady's name you suppose 
me to have been attach'd to ? 

Lmiy R. Sabina Rosny — of noble parents, who 
had perished under the axe in France ; an orphan 
fugitive, young, beautiful, and friendless. 

Lord S. I befriended her, I protected her.— If 
our best deeds are to be perverted by detraction, 
and then urgM against us as crimes, who is safe } 

La(fyB. Innocence. 
, Lord S* Well, madam, I hope that is my case. 

Lady R. 1 hope it is — and if it is, you'll treat 
such stories with contempt.' 

Lord S. And so I do ; but I am penetrated, cut 
to the heart, confounded with^-with contrition — 
no, not that — ^but with shame and vexation, that 
«ttch stories should be entertain*d by you in any 
aerioos light. 

Lady R* Your agitation makes them serious. 

Lord S. My a^tation b proportion'd to the — 
to the agony it gives me to say that I regard my- 
self as dismissed, discarded, banish'd from your 
Bight for ever. J[Exit 

Lady R, Guilty, upon my honour! 

Mas. Wrangle enters. 

Mrs* IV, Well, my dear lady, you have quar 
relTd, as I suppos*d, and parted with high words : 
and now, if his lordship should fall to his prayers, I 
should doubt if it will be a blessing he'U bestow 
upon you. 

Lord Sensitive returns. 

Lord S. I step back once more, and for the last 
time — Confusion 1 Mrs. Wrangle here !— lExit, 

Mrs. W. Shall I stop him ? 
' Lady R. No, I beseech y6u let him go. 

Mrs. W* He is terribly agitated, 
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Ladif R^ Not a whit more than will do him 
good ; let\|s hope his fermentation will refine him. 

Mrs, JV. Ah, my dear lady, I see plainly how it 
will be } you will marry that man ; positively you 
will marry him. 

Lady R, If you are positively right and infallible 
in your predictions, it must be so ^ if I have any 
thing to say to it^ I shall beg leave to doubt — But 
time flies fast in your society, and I have been 
making you a most unconscionable visit. May I 
request your servant to order up my coach ? 

Mrs, ir. Must I part from you ?—^ Who waits? 
(Servant appears,) Order Lady Ruby's servantsi 

Lady R. -Well, good bye to you ! — we ^hall meet, 
at the .opera. 

Mrs, iV. My dear dear friend^ all happiness 'at- 
tend you ! lExewU, 



ACT THE SECOND. 

8C£NC I. 

A Room in Billy Bustler's House. 

Enter Billy Bustler and Mrs. Kate. 

BUly B, Well, Kate! well, girl; now let us hear 
how it goes in the kitchen quarter — It comes a little 
mal-^-propos to be sure, for I'm plaguy busy j but I 
know you like to set out a dinner, so give us your 
bill o' fare. 

Kate, Why, you know, Billy, this is Michaehnas- 
day. 

Billy B. Yes, yes, I know that fast enough : I hope 
you have a goose. / • 
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Kaie^ IaI brother bow you snap one up — to be 
sure there is a goose. 
Biily B. At first course, I hope — ^bottom dish. — 
Kate. No, the goose is at top. 
Bilfy B« I tell you no» my goose shall be at bot- 
tom. 

KaU* Why then you must have two gooses, for 
no one aball cut it up but myself. There's a boird 
leg of corn'd pork for your carving : I hope you call 
that a bottom dish — ^with a pease pudding on one 
side, and a bowl of apple-sauce on the other. 
' BSlif B. I tell you what, Kate^ I can't give up 
the goose ; I love to have him under my own nose, 
smokinig with sage and onions — Oh! he's a savoury 
fieIlow««*caii*t give him up, Kate ; can't, upon my 
sool. 

Kate, Then you must give up me, for I won't sit at 
table on any other terms.*— -You, indeed, to dispute 
with me about tops and bottoms !-^with me, who 
ooold have set out seven and eleven before you was 
man enough to tuck a napkin under your chin ! Do 
pr'ythee keep to your own receipt-book, and leave 
me to mine 3 1 know it all, from a lark to a loin of 
beef, and, in the economy of the table, wou*dn*t hold 
a candle to Hannah Glass herself, if she was living 
aod here present. 

(David enters.) 

Dcpoid, Heyday i how came this to pass } here's a 
breeze indeed ! here's a ripple ! — Kitty, my charmer, 
who has vexed you ? 

Kate* Why» Billy has vexed me ; he will chatter 
^ut things he knows nothing of. 

JK% B. I've done, I've done; serve up the goose 
myour own way. 

David. Out upon him, for a lubber ! he has been 
'^mning foul of the kitchen hawlyards, after his old 
&8hion. 
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Billy B. No, no, it's all over -, there's an end \ I 
knock under : Your presence. Pickle, always makes 
peace. 

David. Why, how long have you liv'd bythe sea, 
friend Bustler, not to find out that it's sure to make 
rough water where two tides meet } Kitty's tempeir 
is as smooth as a mill-pond, if you won't put in your 
oar. Come, come, let us be all in ^ood humour wiA 
each other, for l*ve a favour to ask of you. 

Kate, What is that, lapwing ? 

David, Oh ! quite a small matter • I know youll 
grant it at the first word. 

Kate. It shall go hard but I'll try for it. Let ui 
hear it. • . 

David, Why, His only to accommodate a Mend-m 
mine with a night or two's lodging in your spare 
cabin. 

Kate. Is that alH 

David. Yes j that's all. 

Billy B, Any friend of your's^ my dear boy,* shall 
be welcome to my house, bed and board, for as loiig 
as he likes — Why didn't you bring the gentleman 
with you > 

David. Gentleman! No, no, the gentleman in this 
case happens to be a lady. 

Kale. Ah ! gemini ! you little wicked devil, would 
you foist your naughty hussies into my house ? 

David. Who says she's a naughty hussey ? She's 
as spotless a virgin as yourself^ only she is not so 
obstinately bent to continue one y for she's about tc 
be married out of hand. 

Kate. Get you .gone, get you gone ! I'll have no- 
thing to do with her. 

Billy B. Hold, hold, let us understand this a littl( 
better. What is the lady's name — who is she goin^ 
to marry — and how are you interested about her ' 
I don't think David Mowbray would bring a bai 
woman into my family. 
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atid* Why, who can suppose I would ? But 
I respect to entering into her history with you, 
i*t do it \ for 'tis brother Frederick's affair, and 
satisfy you in all points. It is not I that am 
g to marry her^ but he : all I know is, that she 
person of rank, and an emigrant. Take notice, 
le ne>er seen her, and moreover it is a dose se- 
from father. 

ate. Billy, Billy, if it is a secret affair, don't 
jle or make with it : as sure as can be you*ll get 
hot water with Sir Miles Mowbray. 
'dltf B. Hot water indeed ! let him take care then 
3n*t scald his own fingers. I shall act the straight 
by my friend David ; if he deceives me, that is 
fauft ; if I deceive him, I am a flincher, and no 
Englishman — so I say the lady shall be wel- 
e : I say it, and who shall gainsay it ? 
aviiL Come, sweet Kate, it only wants your 
urrence ; take a little pity into your heart for a 
orphan stranger, driven out of her own country 
he murderers of her parents, and give' her a 
1 sample of your hospitality, for the honour of 
England. 

ate. Nay, if she is an orphan and a stranger, and 
j^tive from that cruel country, who but a mon- 
wott'd refuse to take her in } Til not be outdone 
larity by any body. — Let her come when she 
,ril do every thing in my power for her. 
iUy B. Well said, Kate! thou art a kind soul, 
a dear lover of a little contradiction. 
acid. When there's a good heart at bottom, what 
ten it how you get to it > — But Fm going to my 
her, and when I bring him in my hand, I 
1 bring one, for whose honour I will vouch with 
life. {Exeunt severalfy 
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SCBNB II. 

Mr. Wbangle*8 House, 
Enter Mr. and Mrs. Wranolb. 

Mr. W. So^ chUd, how comes it to pass yon ue 
not at the opera to-night ? 

Mrs. iV. The feites decreed it otherwise. 

Mr. W, Nonsaise i the fates, indeed ! You hsn 
other reasons than they can give you, 

Mrs. W. Well, if you are not contented with ihe 
fates^ you must make inquiry amongst the casualtieSi 
— Your coach broke down with me at the opera door. 

Mr. W. My coach I my new coach! 

Mrs. W. The very same; and for an accident m^ 
thinks you have come off reasonably welL If mj 
limbs had been broken at the same time^ yoa wooM 
have had double repairs on your hands. 

Mr. fV Humph ! are my horses safe ? 

Mrs. W. They are jobs, you know ; you need hsre 
no feeling for them. 

Mr. W. How did you come home ? 

Mrs. W. Took the first carriage that was offier*d nK 

Mr. W. And whose was that ? 

Mrs, W. Ckylonel, Colonel — ^I can*t think of the 
man's name. 

Mr. W. Come, come, I know your man. PH bel 
ten to one 'twas Colonel Doricourt's. 

Mrs. W, That's high odds, but you'd win the 
wager. 

Mr. W, You came home with Colonel Don- 
court ?— I 

Mrs. W. Exactly so. f 
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Mr, W. Damnation ! then there are more repairs 
on my hands than a broken carriage 3 there is a rainM 
reputation. 

Mts. W. Carry in your damages : the gentleman 
will satisfy you. 

Mr. W. And do you think V\\ be satisiied with this 
t66\ contempt^ this insolent indifierence to my just 
remonstrances ? No, Madam^ your new method of in- 
sensibility won't serve : I'll make you feel, before we 
part. 

Mrs, W. Keep.your temper, Mr Wrangle. 

Mr. W. I'll not keep my temper. 

Mrs. W. Throw it aside then, and get a better ; 
foir it is thoroughly worn out^ and no longer fit for 
any gentleman's wear. 

Sir Miles Mowbray enters^ 

• 

Sir Miles. So, so, so ! very good, very ^od I Here 
you both are, dose as ever : here I left you, and here 
I find you, still the same, ever fond and loving, ever 
happy in each other. 

Mr. W. Oh ! supremely happy-*- * 

Mrs. W. Bothstiperiativelyblest-*- 

Sir Miles. Yes, yes, I know it well : and why are 
you so superlatively blest, but because you had the 
grace to discover that I could chx>ose better for you 
than you could ft)Tr yourself? Why is a fsther csJl'd 
the head of his i^onily, but as it is his business to 
think for all those whose heads can't think for them- 
selves ? The human heart, children^ has been my 
peculiar study ; and as I have kept myself eScempt 
from all those passions that disturb it, I may say, 
without vanity, I am master of the subject. 

Mr. W. And pray, sir, may I ask how you be- 
came thus learned in the passions, having never ex- 
perienced the efiects of them ? 

Sir Miles. As a physician finds out a disease with^ 
out feeling it ; by natural intuition and deep rcfiedloii 
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Mrs^ W. And by which of these do you discover 
to a certainty that 1 am as happy as I pretend to be ? 

iS/r Miles, Can I fail to discover it is day when the 
sun shines ? If there were any hypocrisy in your hearty 
can you suppose it would escape me? When your 
brother Frederick was in love, did not I find it out \ 
Yet I never was the dupe of that nonsensical passion 
myself. 

Mrs, W, So I should think, sir, when you under- 
took to reason him out of it. 

Sir MUes, Ay, Madam, and now you shall see I*lt 
reason him into it. 

. Mr, W. That I should guess will be no hard task, 
if Lady Ruby is the object. Mr. Mowbray will be 
a happy man if he obtains her. 

Mrs. W. He*ll be a rich one a1^ least : why you 
should so decidedly say he will be a happy one, I am 
at a loss to guess,. because I know the lady is no 
favourite of yours^ 

Mr. W, I can have no favourites, whilst one reigns 
mistress of my heart, compared with whom all other 
objects are as nothing. 

Sir Miles, Do you hear that, Lyddy ? By my soul, 
Wrangle, though I say it to my daughter's face (and 
she's a good girl, I confess) thou art enough to. spoil 
any wife in England. 

Mrs. W. Not with kindness, I should think. 

Mr. W. Can I possibly be too kind to such a "wifel! 

Sir Miles. No, but you may talk too much about 
it ; you may turn her head with too . many, line 
speeches. 

Mrs. W. I wish you had heard what fine speeches 
he made to me just now. 

Sir Miles. 1 don't doubt it. 

Mrs. W. I had the misfortune to have my coach, 
broke dovni at the opera. I have seen husbands 
that will fret and fume at such an accident, and 
scold the poor wife without mercy. 
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Sir Miles, hy, those are peevish paltry fellows 
truly. 

Mrs. W. Are they not ? yet ^ven these^ who arp 
<uch tyrants out of sight, shall be sycophants to your 
face, and pass themselves upon the world for the 
best of husbands^ by the mean resour^eof flattery and 
fine speeches. 

Sir Miles, Very true, they are the most loathsome 
characters in nature. 

Urt, W, I think so from my soul — and all the 
>vhile the poor wife, tho* in fact the most miserable 
of beings, sha^l be falsely supposed the happiest of 
Women. 

Sir Miles. That is the most provoking circum- 
stance of all. 

Mrs. W. Insupportably so in my opinion. — Then 
^t odious creature is so jealous upon every trifling 
occasion^ and so petulant withal, that one knows not 
which he is most to be despised for^^is captiousness 
or his cruelty. 

Sir Miles. Ah child, child I had you been refractory 
and self-wiird^ all these miseries might have falleri 
upon you j whereas, by following my judgment in 
the great concern of life, you have all the blessings of 
wedlock, and escape its sorrows. So, farewell ! I leave 
you happy -, I have made you* happy : and if I have 
the same success with Lady Ruby, to whom I am 
now going, we shall all be happy. [Exit. 

Mr, W, My dearest life, permit me to attend upon 
you — Honour me so far as to give me your hand. 

Mrs. W. Oh ! that I could recal the day when I did 
give you my hand ! neither force, nor flattery, nor 
aH the fortune upon earth, should prevail with me to 
consent to it. \ZxfmU 
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SC£NB III. 

A Chamber in Lady RubyV Home. 

Enter Lady Ruby and Waiting Woman. 

Ladfy A. When Lord Sensitive's confidential ser* 
vant informed you of his attachment for SabinaRx)8Dyj 
did he speak of her as a woman of character ? 

W. Woman, Oh yes, ray lady j he gave the young 
gentlewoman a very high character. 

Lady R. For her discretion, I ask you ? 

JV. noman. For her good qualities, my lady, bei 
accomplishments, and above all, for her beauty. 

Lady R. Pooh ! her beauty is out of the question : 
I am simply talking of lier character, of her con 
duct. 

W^ Woman, Pardon me, madam, I did not thiol 
it handsome to be over-curious about conduct \ fo 
I concluded Mr. Carrington too much a man of bo 
nour to betray his master's secrets. 

La^y R. So it should seem indeed, by his takin 
you into counsel for the keeping them. — You ma 
leave me. [ExU W, WomM 

Enta- Servant. 

Servant, Ix>rd Sensitive delivered this hipaself, ftii 
bids me say he attends to know your ladyship's pie) 
sure. {Delivers a Na 

Lady R, Very well ! {reads eV.)— My complimen 
to his lordship, and if he wishes to walk up, I am 
home. [£j;«< Servant.] So ! here's another explan 
tion to undergo — ^Ah ! man, man ! positively thou a 
the most irrational, nonsensical animal in the ere 
tjon. 
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Enter Loud SfiNsiTiVK. 

Lord S, Am I permitted once more to approach 
you ? 

La(/i/ jR. You have the same permission, my Lord> 
that you alwavs had. 

Lord S. I am sensible my^visits can no longer be 
acceptable to you : where suspicion has taken hold, 
kindness cannot keep its place ; I had therefore de- 
termined never to intrude again, but a natural wish 
to attempt my justification, and, more than all^ a na- 
tural weakness, which my heart cannot instantly 
shake off, induce me once more, and for the last 
time, to solicit an admission. 

Lady R, I axn happy to see your lordship upon 
any terms ; and I hope you will repeat your visits for 
the last time so often, that our acquaintance will im- 
prove by it. 

Lord S, Ah, mtodam, madam, whilst you can 
sport with my feelings in this manner, your levity 
convinces me how indifferent 1 am to you : nay, 1 
believe from my soul I am become your aversion ; 
and I am astonish'd, when your ladyship so well 
knows the real motives of my visits here, you have 
not ordered your doors to be shut against so unwel- 
come an intruder. 

Ladt/ R, Pray, my lord, what is our quarrel just 
now ? and why should my doors, that are apt to be 
oi^en to all persons of honour j and my friends in ge- 
neral, be shut against you in particular } 

Lord S. Because I understand some tattling busy- 
body has impressed you with unfavourable notions of 
my conduct, in an affair, which delicacy forbids me 
to explain. 

Lady /?. Then let delicacy prevail with ^w*" '*"■ 
forbear the subject. We may be good 
out searching into the secrets of'ettclk 
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Lord S. Right, madam ; 'tis a compromise that 
saves us both from an unpleasant task : my heart is 
not pure enough for your inspection ; yours, was I 
to search it, would disclose all the tender foldings, 
all the fond unabated affections, that are there glow- 
ing and alive for a certain person, who sways it still, 
tho* absent and neglectful. — *Sdeath,. madam ! it is 
a discovery that would drive me into madness, nor 
will I stoop to friendship where I have once aspired 
to love ! 

Ladi/ R, That is sincere, at least : you think my 
nature steady to a first attachment ; credit yourself 
for the same principle, and we have each of us our 
separate pursuits ; they clash no longer. 

Lord S. May I then be permitted to ask you one 
plain question ? 

Lad^ R, With all my heart \ propose it. 

Lord S, Are you not at this moment still so wed- 
ded to a first attachment, as to be no longer suscepti* 
ble of any other ? 

Ladi/ R, That is a question, let me observe to you> 
that none but the most intimate friend could expect 
an answer to ; how then can your lordship look for 
it, when you will not submit to be regarded ia that 
character ? 

Lord S. But if a lover presumed to put such a quesr 
tion, would you wave it in his case ? 

Lad^ Rp If he was a man I dislik'd, I might per- 
haps avail myself of so fair an opportunity forgetting 
rid of him y if he was one I esteem'd> I should be 
sorry to find he had so self-tormenting a curiosity 
belonging to him. 

Lord S. Oh, loveliest of women ! ever charming, 
ever irresistible, pardon my too-anxious sensibility, 
and pity one who lives but in your sight. I find it 
is impossible to escape — scorn me, trifle with me, 
torture me as you will, still I must adore you. 
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Lady H. Must you be always in extremes ? Now 
you are more intolerable than ever. — Let go my 
hand^ I desire of you. 

hord S. Grudge me not this short respite from my 
anguish ; for pity's sal^e do not leave me ! 

Lady R. Positively I must, — ^Ah ! you havecrush'd 
my luuid-— release it, I beseech you. 

Lord S, Spare me these few moments^ I am not so 
presumptuous as to flatter myself they can last. 

Lady R. I hardly think they should 5 I don't be- 
lieve any human hand could bear to be so squeezed 
much longer. 

Lord S. Thus let me atone the ii^ury I have done 
it. [kisses her liand. 

Lady R, I perceive^ my lord^ our interviews should 
last no longer than whilst we keep up the spirit of 
controversy \ as soon as ever we begin to be of the 
same mind» it is time we should part. 

Enter Servant. 

Servant. Sir Miles Mowbray begs the honour of a 
few minutes* conversation with your ladyship. 

Lord S, There, there, there ! dil my apprehensions 
are verified. 

Lady R. Hush, hush! — wait without a fieiw mo> 
ments. — (Ssrvant retires,) — I confess I*m puzzled 
to account for this visit. 

Lord S. So am not I — His motives are too clear : 
your fortune is the loadstone ; he comes to make pro- 
posals for his son. 

Lady R* Ridiculous ! Go» go, you shall not stay a 
minute longed; I must admit him. — Who waits ?-^ 
Tell Sir MUes Mowbray, I am at his service. 

Lord 8. Well, madam-— if it must be so, and if 
Sir Biiles*s business is so very interesting— « 

Lady R, Don*t be so tiresome. 

Lord S. I will obey-— And yet— Oh ! Lady Roby, 

tbinkofme! lExii, 
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EnUr Sir Miles Mowbray. 

Sir Miles, I am your ladyship's very humble serr 
vunt — greatly bbllg'd to you for this indulgence; 
very greatly obliged to you indeed. I am a suitor 
to your ladyship, under favour, for a few moments of 
yotir patience, if n)y request be not unseasonable. 

Lady R. I am entirely at your command^ Sir 
Miles. — Be pleas'd to take a chair. 

Sir Mites. Not so, my lad-y ; let me entreat you to 
be seated first. 

Lady R. Pray use no ceremony — ^With your leave 
I will sit by you. 

S/r Miles. I humbly thank you. — In truth, my lady^ 
I do greatly covet to be near you, near in every sense. 
Believe me, I should greet the moment as the hap- 
piest of my life> that connected me and mine in th^ 
closest and nearest alliance with your ladyship. 

Ijadj/ R. Has that always been your wish ? 

Sir Miles. Madam ! — ^My lady ! — Ahem ! I^ 
not sure I rightly comprehend your ladyship's ques- 
tion. 

Ladi/ R. If I reuiind you of your past opihionf) 
Sir Miles, it is because I would not have you be de- 
ceived as to your present one — I do not think that 
within the period since vou and 1 have ceas*d to be 
acquainted I have any such aajuirements to boast of 
as should induce you to think better of me now that 
I am a widow, than you did before I was a wife. 

Sir Miles. 'Tis a proof of your modesty, that you 
are pleased to say so j and what is so engaging ? 'tfe 
a token of your candour and sincerity (amiable qua- 
lities^.) and I always did you the justice to say thai 
you possessed them in a very eminent degree. 

Lad^ R. Indeed ! did you Say that ? ' 

Sir Miles. { did — I did, upon my soul — I said itj 
And I thought it. 
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Lady R, Then 1 suspect you do oot think better 
of a woman for being only modesty candid, and sin- 
cere. 

Sir Miles. Pardon n^e^ madam ! Can I give a 
stronger proof how highly I esteem those virtues 
than by tendering you my son^ my eldest son Fre- 
derick ? 

Lady R. Bless me ! would you recomniend so bad 
a bargain to your sou ? 

Sir MUe$, |Iow so, my lady ? how so ? Why do 
you say so bad. a bargain ? 

Lady R, Because you have only reckoned up a 
ragged troop of virtues, which you once turned from 
your doors, when they were in better plight than at 
present, without naming money, whicb> 1 believe, in 
your opinion, is a virtue worth them all. 

Sir Miles, I know the value of money, madam, 
tho* I won't call it a virtue j and I own to you that 
Sir Paul Ruby's property, so worthily bequeathed 
to your ladyship, consolidated with what Frederick, 
as my heir, may expect, are circumstances not to be 
overlook'd in the calculations of a prudent father. 

Lady R, Well, Sir Miles, 1 am still so much 
your son's friend as to rejoice at having discovcr'd, 
that when interest prompts you to seek out an iil- 
liance for him, the good qualities of the lady you 
contract with will be no bar to your bargain. 

Sir Miles, Very much on the contrary, very much 
indeed ; and therefore let me hope, my good lady, 
ivheti my son, whom I look for hourly, shall arrivq, 
you will graciously permit me to lay him at your 
feet.— In this hope I humbly take my leave — 

Lady JR. Your patience for a moment : What- 
ever hopes you are pleased to found upon this con- 
versation, 1 must candidly tell you they are not at 
all to be depended upon ; and recollect, Sir Miles, 
that if my affection for your son is now extinguished, 
it was your own authority that put an end to it ^— 
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let me add, that if I ain not greatly flattered by th 
honour of this visit, it is because I clearly comprehen 
the motives o: it. 

Sir MUcs. My Lady, I — I — I am your very huii 
ble servant 

Ladtf R» Your most obedient. Sir Miles Mowbra 
—Who waits ? [Exit Sir Milbs.] O, Fredend 
Frederick! Mse, forgetful man! Did yon but fe 
those wishes, which your interested fether expresse 
how little would you need an advocate ! — ^ho 
easily would my resentment be appeased ! [Exi 
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SCKNK I. 

Billy Bustler'* House. 

Fred EKi civ and Sabina. 

Fred. Friend of my life 1 my benevolent preserv 
1 have now happily accomplish'd one eflPort of i 
gratitude, by escorting you to an asylum, where p 
secution cannot reach you. 

Sahinn. Generous Mowbray ! I do wish to tell y 
in the language you have taught me, how my p( 
heart is penetrated with your goodness to uie, bii 
am not eloquent; I can only say I do thank you 
your care of roe^ and for brjinguig uie to your c 
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ritable country^ which I do honor from my soul ; in- 
deed I do honour it ; but, alas ! it is not for me ever 
to be happy in .it. 

. Fred. Why do ypu say that ? I am incapable of 
deceiving you : this instant I am going to my father^ 
and be assured it shall not be many days before the 
dubious ftitui^ion you are in shall be honorably done 
vwijf and all my promises fulfilled. 

SMna. No, no, no^ my good friend, I shall not 
caUupon you from those promises : we are now in 
Bngiand, and those promises are nothing, they are 
▼oid. 

Fred. What can you mean, Sabina ? Do you sus* 
pect my integrity ? 

Sabina. I do not suspect you at all — but you was 
sick, take notice, very sick, and derang'd in your 
senses, when, because t did do my possible, in pity 
^d compassion to assist you in your malady, you 
Was pleas'd to make those promises you speidc:, and 
I did let them pass for the time, saying nothing to 
the contrary of them, because they were very good 
said commodious for me, as a single woman, travel- 
ling alone with you, .under protection of your ho- 
nour; but now that you are at home again, and, 
thanks to Heaven ! in good health, I shall not be so 
hase to let you ruin yourself by marrying poor me, 
only because you pledg'd your word when you did 
hardly know what that word meant. 

Fred, Nobly conceived ! But I am not that wretch, 
to sacrifice my honour to a mean mercenary evasion : 
Tho* my heart has been wounded, as you know, it 
hianot been debas'd } and I am determined to go 
tjUB instant to my father, and announce the resolu- 
tion I have taken. 

Sabina, Stop, I conjure ypu, stop f I have some- 
thing on my mind to tell you.— Ah, misericorde ' 
^hat is a-coming now } 
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Enter Lady Ruby. 

Ladt/ R. Bless me i I did not know this room ym 
occupied : 1 beg a thousand pardons— -Mr. Mow- 
bray !— 

Fred. Lady Ruby ! — this is indeed a surprise. 

Ladi/ R, 1 desire I may not break in upon ymis 
conference^ sir. My business with the master of tiiis 
house may be transacted in his office. 

Fred, Our conference^ madam^ is at an (end) I Wtf 
oh the point of my departure. 

Ladi/ jR. By no means let me hasten it : I shovld 
be sorry to deprive the hidy of one moment of your 
company. 

Fred. It has been my good fortune to be the lady's 
companion for some time, and we are just arrived in 
England. Mademoiselle Rosny is an emigrant ot 
noble birthy as much to be admir*d for her riftaes, 
as she is to be pitied for her misfortunes. 

Lady R. Rosny ! is that the lady's name ? 

Sabina. Yes, madam, that is my name : Alas ! I 
am the last that bear it : Those that did honour to it 
once are now no more : I am a misemUe .adlitery 
relict. 

Lady R. So young an orphan ! How my htet 
bleedis for you ! 

Sabina. How good, to feel for the distressed and 
stranger ! Ah, had you known my parents !•*— tli^ 
perish'd at Marseilles ; I fled to Padua, but Mrrow 
overtook me ', I had great sufferings there. 

Lady R, I can well believe it.-^Lord SendlliVt 
has that to answer for. [^nA*.1 

Fred. Sabina, you shall spare yourself the pidnftu 
recital : Lady Ruby, if I rightly know her, iBJnOl 
curious to inquire into the private histories or the 
unfortunate. 

Lady IL In point of idle curiosity, I hope you do 
me no more than justice 5 but to know misfortunes 
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for the purpose of relieving them, permit me to say 
that I am carious.-*If M ademoisdle Rosny should 
prefer the protection of one of her own sex to her 
present situation, my heart and house are open to 
receive her. 

Sabina* Oh ! that is great consideration for me, 
truly. 

Ladi/ R» What say you, amiable Sabina } I am, 
like you, a solitary woman : will you consent to be 
my companion and friend } 

Sabina, I have all possible empressement for your 
goodness, and certainly so charming a lady cannot 
fail to have a tender heart for the unhappy ; but I am 
without a friend in England, except this worthy gen- 
tleman, and I do think he will advise me for the 
^st. It seems to me that you are not quite estranged 
to one another : Mr. Mowbray is very honorable and 
good to poor me ; I pray you let me hear what he 
will say. 

Lady R. Speak, Frederick ! 

Fred. I scarce know how to answer. 

Ladf^ R, If you believe me worthy of the trust, 
and sincere in wishing for it — 

Fred. How can I doubt of either ? But my con- 
nexion with this lady is a delicate one. 

Lady R. I must suppose it is an honourable one. 

Fred. In the strictest sense. Gratitude not less 
Ihan, under Providence, for my life, bind me to Sa- 
bina Rosny. Through the sad period of an excru- 
ciating illness, her soothing pity was my only sup- 
port-— snatch*d by her care from death, or a condition 
worse than death, could I do less than dedicate what's 
left of life and senses to the generous preserver of 
them ? I am now going to my father*— I need not say 
how much my fate depends upon that interview. 

Sabina. No, no, no 1 I do once more pray and im- 
plore of you, Mr. Frederick, not to speak of me to 
your father : I have reasons for that^ which it wovld 

D 



38 FIRST LOVE. [ACT 111. 

be great pain and difficulty for roe to explicate to 
you ; but since my lady is so good to permit me to 
come to her^ I do pray you let me avail myself of her 
\i\m\ favour, and then, ivhen I will make my con- 
fession to her, you shall fnid yourself very happy tliat 
you have not spoken to your father. 

Fred, Go, then^ and may you find your happineflB 
where mine was lost ! — Oh, Lady Ruby^ paidon a 
distracted mind — 

Sabina, Be tranquil, my good friend, you shall 
have no cause to complain of me} and I am per- 
suaded this lady, who has the beauty of aa angel, 
has also the benevolence of one. 

Enter, Kate and Billy Bustler hastily. 

Kate, My lady, I am your ladyship's most obe- 
dient humble servant ! — Pray, my lady, excuse thk 
seeming want of manners ; if we had had any item of 
your ladyship's doing us this great honour, things 
should have been in another sort of fashion to have 
welcom'd such a visitor. 

BiUi^ B, Sister and I had but just stept out. 

Kote. Yes, my lady, brother Billy and I had but 
just stept out to provide something dainty for our 
charming guest — and a lovely young lady she is, tho' 
] say it to her face, as any in the kingdom, your lady- 
ship always excepted. 

Lady Jl. No apology to me, my good Mrs. Ca- 
therine ; your brother knows that my business- relattf 
only to some small accounts of Sir Paul Ruby'fly 
and those can be adjusted at any other time as well 
as the present. 

BiVy B, They are all ready, my lady 5 examined, 
vouch'd, and balanced 3 with your leave I will bring 
up the abstract, and pay in the amount. 

Lady R. Another time, if you please : 'till then I 
will trouble you to he my banker 3 every body 
kiiowa your punctuality, my good friend. 
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Billy B. Pretty correct, pretty correct, I flatter 
myselfy fair lady : hav'n't lost my -credit yet — hope 
I never shaU. 

Lady R. There is a loss hoivever you must be pre- 
pared^for ; 1 am going to rob you of your amiable 
guest : you must pardon me if I take Mademoiselle 
Rosny with me. 

Biily B. Evei^ thing this house contains is so en- 
tirely at your ladyship's command, that if you was to 
take away not only my amiable guest^ but sister Kate 
into the bargain, I must submit and obey. 

Kate. La, brother, how you talk ! as if such a 
person as me could be company for her ladyship— 
but Miss Rosny deserves better entertainment than 
we can give her -, and, to be sure, if your ladyship so 
wishes^ much as we shall feel the loss of her sweet 
society, yet with Mr. Frederick's consent^ we shall 
resigii her. 

Sahina, I am very thankful, indeed I am, good 
inadam and good sir, for your politeness ; and I am 
persuaded that the more I had known you, the more 
and more I should have loved you ; but adieu for the 
present ! I will pay you my devoirs as soon as it is 
in my power. 

Kale, The blessing of blessings light upon you, 
sweet innocept ! they must be monsters who could 
harm you. 

Lady R. Come, my dear, are you ready ? 

Sabina. One word with you, Mr. Frederick. — Ah, 
my good friend, give me your hand : I shall see you 
soon, and you shall know all my sad history 5 then 
you will pity and excuse me : meanwhile I do pray, 
if you regard my happiness or your own, say not one 
Word to your father on the subject we were speak- 
ing of . 

Fred. So far I promise you, till the mystery is 
cleared up. — Lady Ruby, I commit to your protec- 
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lion a tender pledge, which, if I had not kept sacred 
ivhilst under guardianship of my honour, I were a 
wretch too hideous for society. What she has tore- 
veal to you, I know not : if misfortunes, you will 
pity them ; if mistakes^ you will pardon them— 
wrong'd she may be, guilty she cannot be. 

Lady R. Oh! Frederick, Frederick ! I have much 
to say to you — many things to explain, and some- 
thing to impart that will surprise you. — Be cautions 
in your language to your father. After you ha^e 
conferr'd, let me see you. 

Fred, Is it possible you can wish it } Is there an 
object so unwelcome, so proscribed as I am } 

Lady IL If your heart suggests that question, why 
do you trust me with a charge so dear to you ? And, 
if you were unwelcome, why did I solicit the trust ? 
Ah ! where is your wonted intuition ? 

Fred. I can make no reply j 1*11 strive to fortify 
my heart, and wait upon you. — Shall I attend upon 
you to your coach ? 

Lady R. By no means j stay where you arew— • 
Here is my beau. 

[^Exit, aiUndedhy Bustler, and followedby 
Sabina and Mrs, Catherine. 

Fred, Where am I? What is this obscurity, that 
gathers like a cloud ready to burst upon me ? Sabina 
meditates to set me free — but why } I cannot pene- 
trate her motives : I have no trace of what I may 
have divulged in the wanderings of my reason. Per- 
haps she has discovered my first love in the person of 
this lady, and means to make a generous sacrifice 
of her right in me — ^I'll not permit it : no ! tho' my 
heart should burst with the recoil of that unconquer- 
able affection, which the sight of my enchantress 
has revived, I never will submit to be a villain, and 
abandon my preserver.— 'David ! 
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Enter David Mowbray. 

David. Ay, sure enough I am he.-^Where's 
Mademoiselle ? 
Fred. Gone with Lady Ruby. 
David, Is she so ? then I caught a glimpse of her 
for the first time. — Well ! I say nothing, every man 
to his own fancy ; but for my part, brother I'Vede^ 
rick, if little England cou'd'n't furnish me with a 
mate to m^ liking, I wou'd be content to go single 
for the rest of my days. 

Frcd» David, we won*t talk upon that subject just 
now. 

David, Very well, then you must keep clear of 
father, for he will talk of nothing else ; yet I think 
you shou'd speak him quickly, for it's out of chance 
fojT you to lie hid iu this tattling town much longer. 
Fred» I waited only till Sabina was disposed of, and 
am going to him directly. Will you accompany 
me? 

David, To be sure I will, if you wish it— But 
harkye, Frederick, I hope you don't take in ill part 
what I said to you, only because I thought it a pity 
an honest Englishman shou'd go out of his own 
oountry for a wife j whereas, do you see, if your 
he^ is pledged, why there's an epd of the matter. 
Fred. There let the matter end then. 
Daxjid. Enough said, leave it there ; only if father 
coiQQB down upon you with a spanking breeze, I 
wou'd not have him take you at a nonplus. 

Fred, A man, who knows his duty, cannot be 
surprised : I am his sou in all lawful service, but 
where my honour is engaged, friend David, I think 
yoa will agree with me that an honest heart ought 
not to be shaken either by menaces or soothings— 
80 let us boldly set forward, face our fortune, and 
defy its malice. 
Daptd, Come on, my brave fellow i to the last 
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breath of my life I will stand by you ; and if fether 
cuts you off with a shillings and leaves oie his estate^ 
the shilling shall be niine> and the estate shall be 
yours. {^EseiaU. 



SCENE II. 



An Apartment in Sir Mile8*« House, 



RoBi,RT passes the Siage^-^Mr, WrkvoleJoUows. 



Mr. W. Robin ! Robin ! — A word in your 

Rob, I humbly beg your pardon^ Mr. Wraogi^ 
I did nut see you. 

Mr. W. No offence, my good friend^ no offenoe 
—•How are you, honest Robin ? 

Rob. Thank you, sir ! What are your commandsy 
I pray ? 

Mr. W. Where's your master ? where's Sir MOes? 
I want a word or two with him in private^. 

Roh. I'll tell him as much. "^[Ejm>. 

Mr, W, Do so, do so ! l*m determined it shall 
come out : she threatens to complain of me to her 
father ; and as she always takes care to have the last 
word> it is but fair that I should have the first. 

Robert returns, 

Rob. I crave your pardon^ sir, but I hope yoa 
liave no bad news about my young mistress. 

Mr, W. Why should you suppose it, Robin ? 

Rob. Because I hear she had an accident at the 
opera door ^ no bad consequences from the friffht» 
I hope — Oh 1 here my master comes. [Em' 
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Sir Miles Mowbray and Mr. Wb angle. 

Sir Miles, So^ Wrangle, what^s the best news 
with you? 

Mr, W, I cannot say. Sir Miles, that 1 have any 
particular good news to impart to you ; and yet^ with 
your leave, I would fseun solicit your attention for a 
few minutes. 

Sir Miles, What's the matter now ? V^^Y do you 
round me with a circumbendibus in this manner, 
"when I so often desire you to speak plainly^and to the 
point at once ? 

Mr. JV, Well, sir, then to the point at once. 

Sir Miles. To be sure, that's the way to be under- 
stood, son Wrangle 5 whereas to be verbose and cir- 
cumstantial, is. to be tedious ; and when a man is 
tedious, you know, 'tis ten to one if his hearers are 
not tir'd with his preamble, before he lets them into 
the body of his bill. 

Mr, IV. At the present moment I conceive that 
fault does not lie with me. 

Sir Mifes. I don't say it does, I don't say it does } 
yet a fault it is, lie where it will, and every man 
has his faults, which it is the part of a friend to tell 
him of, it is the part of a father — You yourself are 
not without faults, son Wrangle. 
^ Mr, W, I own it, sir 5 I do not affect to disguise 
them ; but the faults I would recommend to your 
cognizance are secret faults, which you do not see, 
and which i cannot remedy without your help. 

Sir Miles. Come, come, sir, my insight may go 
deeper than you are aware of; I have spied out 
some little lurking peccadilloes in a certain person, 
which I shall not descant upon in your hearing. 

Mr. W. Peccadilloes, do you call 'em } they merit 
I much harder name, believe me. 

Hr Miles, Well^ well> well : if for obvious re»- 
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sons I don't give them hard names, let that be no 
proof with you I mean to overlook them. 

Mr. W. I hope you will not. 

Sir Miles. Be sure of that, son Wrangle j you 
will hardly doubt but I have my daughter's interest 
very thoroughly at heart, and having been the au- 
thor of your union, feel myself responsible for the 
happiness or unhappiness that may result from it. 

Mr, JV. Sir Miles, 1 honour you for the candour of 
that very liberal confession : Ours was not a match 
of passion 3 prudence concerted our alliance, and on 
your wisdom I reposed my hopes j but indeed, and 
indeed, I am not what 1 seem 3 I am not that happy 
man you supposed me to be. 

Sir Miles, Why, I'm sorry for it ; but don't de» 
spair 3 confiding your situation to me, you take a 
prudent step, and you shall find me, my dear 
Wrangle, a zealous friend to serve you — ^Tempers 
may be corrected 3 there shall be no want of admo<r 
nition on my part> in your behalf ; in the mean 
time let it be a secret between you and me 3 don't 
tell your wife a word of what has pass*d : I shall 
take the afifair into my own hands. 

Mr, JV, Well, sir, on that condition I will not let 
her know I have appealed to you. 

Sir Miles, Every husband ought to keep up his 
consequence and authority 3 whereas this wou'd only 
tend to lower you in her respect, as if you had not 
power of yourself to regulate your own concerns, 
without calling me in to assist you, 

Mr, W, 'Tis very ttue 3 I see ypur motives, and 
am beholden to you for them. Under your fatherly 
correction, worthy sir, I may now flatter myself we 
shall go on better than ever. 

Sir Miles, I hope you will — and now you see the 
good effects of plain speaking 3 let me advise you 
never to be circumlocutory any morcp 
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Robert enters hastUj/* 

Rohert. Oh sir^ sir, sir ! rar6 news ! Master Fre« 
jderick is arrived well and hearty. Heaven be prais'd 
for all things ! Humbly beg pardon for my boldness, 
but 1 couldn't contain myself for joy. [Exit, 

Frederick and David enter. 

Sir Miles, How, how, how is all this! — ^Ay, 
there he his, sure enough, my own dear boy come 
home again. — Welcome, Freddy, welcome again and 
again ! And how are you, my brave fellow ? glad to 
see old England once more ? 

Fred. I am happy to see you, sir, in such health 
and spirits. 

Sir Miles, Why, for health, thank Heaven ! I am 
pretty well ; for spirits, look you, I am all the bet- 
ter for the sight of you. — But hold, hold ! here's a 
new relation of your's, Caleb Wrangle, Esquire, 
basband to our Lyddy, and such a husband, — Bear 
tip, Wrangle ; Vm no blab. — [ Aside."] — (Ay, that*» 
right, that's right ! take him by the hand ; give him 
joy !) though I say it to his face, I don't know such 
another. Davy knows what a fond couple they are 3 
don't yon, Davy ? 

David* Not I, father ; that's only known to them- 
selves. 

Sir Miles, Out upon thee, surly boots ! wilt never 
beciviliz'd ?— Wrangle, I am staunch j I'll stand by 
you. [Aside. 

Mr, W. We are so rarely favour'd with our brother 
David's company, that he cannot witness what he 
does not see : I flatter myself Mr. Frederick will be 
niore neighbourly 3 but 1*11 not intrude upon mo- 
loents so precious— 111 run home to my beloved, and 
gladden her fond heart with the joyful tidings. [ Exit, 

Sir Mites. There he goes, the paragon of hus- 
baikds, bating a few infirmities of temper, which I 
•hall soon correct. 
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David. 1*11 lend you a hand heartily at that job, 
father, if you want a mate. 

Sir Miles, Hold your tongue^ sirrah ; if you were 
as free to find out your own^failings, and as candid 
to confess them^ as he is^ you would be fitter for so- 
ciety than you are. — I hope, son Frederick, you at 
least like your new brother-in-law. 

Fred. I hope uiy sister does, sir ; that is most to 
the purpose. All 1 can say of him is that he seems 
a very civil, smooth-spoken gentleman. 

Sir M/7e«.fYou are right, a little too oily-tongued ; 
that is a fault, to be sure, but I shall correct that : 1 
own 1 like a man that speaks his mind boldly. 

David. Not when it does not fall in with your 
own, father. 

Sir Miles, Peace, puppy ! — I'm now coming to 
the point with you, Frederick. — I have sent for you 
home upon an affair of the last consequence to your 
happiness and my own : your first love. Lady Ruby, 
is now a free woman, and one of the greatest fortunes 
in the kingdom. 

Fred. Her fortune is no lure to me. 

David. You like a man that speaks his mind 
bolcUy. 

Sir Miles. Get out of my sight ! — Her fortune no 
lure ! You was in love with her then for her poverty, 
was you not ? You liked her best when you had a 
fair chance of starving with her ? 

Fred. Not so, sir ; but as you consider'd her good 
qualities but as dust in the scale 'till money was 
thrown into it, I consider money but as dust to dust. 

Sir Miles, Your humble servant^ sir ! — You may 
march back to your old quarters ; your head is 
turn'd, you have fillM it with foreign vapour and^out- 
landish rhodoiuontade. 

Fred. 1 hope I did not go out of my own country 
to be taught the duties of a man of honour. 

Sir MUes. I wish you wou*d learn the duties of V 
Bon, and not insult my ears with that puppily worci 
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honour : I can remark you have always the honour- 
to think differently from me ; if it was not for that 
same honour of running counter to my wishes, you 
wou'd run into this lady*s arms 5 your honour was 
eager enough for it^ when I stood your friend and 
opposed it. 

Dcivid. Ay, father, you spoke your mind boldly 
then, and now its Frederick's turn to speak his. 

Sir Miles. Saucebox! jackanapes! impudent var- 
let! If you don't instantly vanish, by the horns of 
Jupiter Ammon, I swear I will extinguish you. 

David, Say no more, father^ I'm off! — Good 
morning to you. .Marry, I'd rather mess with you 
a week than a fortnight. By the horns of Jupiter 
Ammon ! — That's a good one, bv the Lord Harry ! 

lExii. 

Fred, With your permission, sir, I will take my 
leave for the present— 

Sir Miles. Sir, you may take it for everlasting — I 
care not what becomes of a reprobate son. — [^ExU 
Frederick.] — Ah! poor Wrangle! he has a thou- 
sand faults^ but what then? he has the grace to own 
them. ' lExil. 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 



8CENB I. 



An Apartment in Lady Rubt*8 House, 



Ladt Ruby and Sabina. 

Lady Ruby, I pry not into your secrets^ amiabb 
Sabina ; tell me nothing that "will give you pain ti 
reveal; but treat me as a friend^ who needs no spu 
to serve you^ nor any other testimonies of yoQ 
innocence than you carry in your countenance. 

Sabina. Ah! my dear good lady! you are ver 
considerate of me, and have great pity for unhapp 
Sabina ; but it is my duty to explain to you m 
follies as well as my misfortunes : you are too goo 
in crediting me for my innocence, but 1 will not I 
a deceiver, though I have myself been sacrificed fa 
deceit. 

Lady R, What do I hear? Has Frederick — 

Sabina. Oh ! no, no, no ! He is perfection of 
man^ and if he did know my wrongs, 1 do beliei 
he would expose his life for my redress ; therefoi 
I will not let the name of my betrayer pass my lip 
for fear that it should reach his ears. 

Lady R. How's this, Sabina? Have you bee 
wronged, betrayed^ and yet did you consent tQ Fr« 
derick's proposal? 

Sabina, Not for the universe would I consenl 
for I do know his heart too well> and my own ooi 
science still better. Ah ! my dear lady, if you a 
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pity me, a ilranger, for my sufferings, what must 
ycm fed for his, when you shall know yourself to 
bave been the cause of them ? 

Lady R, I ! — ^1 the cause of them ? 

Sabtna. Ah 1 yes, indeed ; it was your marriage 
broke his heart, his brain ; he was a dyings a dis- 
tracted man. 

Ladji R, How could my marriage so affect him ? 
Had he not forsaken me^ had he not renounced me^ 
I would have suffered death ere I would have joined 
my hand to any other man's. 

Sabina, I know not how that was ; I only know 
how he did rave when his poor mind was gone, and 
bis life almost at the last moment : I'm sure^ if ever 
woman was adored by man, you are by Mr. Frede- 
rick j for myself, then, if I was free (which I am 
aot) judge if I could in honour marry him. 

iMdy R. Did he not freely offer it ? Does he not 
itQl most strongly press it ? 

Sabina, lie presses it in honour, not in heart ; 
and when he offered it he was beside himself with 
iigeand disappointment for the loss of you : in fine, 
my lady, 1 do wish I had a friend just now, who 
would say to Mr. Frederick, that Sabina Rosny 
cannot, if she would, accept his hand; and further, 
if she could, for his sake she would not. 

Ladtf R. And who so fit to say that, as Sabina 
I^MnT herself ? 

SaAina* Alasl alas! how difficult for me, how 
dangerous for him ! If I should say how I was 
treated by a certain person of this country (I did 
bdieve ail Englishmen were honest] would he not 
fcree me to confess the whole? And then — Oh 
tenible ! is it not better I should bury my sad story 
in my heart, and suffer in secret ? 

Lady R. A villain should be dragged to light, 
ttd puidshed by the world's contempt. 
SaUna. liet his own conscience be his punish- 
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ment! Though he has ruined tne, basely betrayed 
me by a pretended marriage, and then cruelly aban- 
doned me; what can I say or do? Shall a poor 
alien like me contend with power like his } — Your 
laws will not redress me; my religion is not his re- 
ligion : I know not who is that Italian monk that 
married us ; I know not where to find him ; or, if 
I could, what then? My lord would little care 
for that. 

Ladij R, My lord shall care; doubt not but 

there are means to make him care, and feel and 

tremble for his character, which public fame shall 

■ blast through all the world, unless he does you right. 

Sabina. But you don't know him ; I did say too 
much when I said unawares " my lord,'* but yet I 
have not named him. 

Ladt/ R. 1 know his name ; ihis nature too I know, 
and how susceptible he is of the world'b fame, how 
quick of feeling. — ^Am I not rights Sabina > is he 
not very, very — Sensitive ? 

Sabina. Ah ! fshneks) — ^You are magicienne. 

Lady R, Come, come, you see you might as wdl 
have trusted me at once ; I've fathomed your deqi 
secret, fie now convinced, Sabina, a man cannot 
do wrong in this country, and escape discovery ; in 
the next place, assure yourself Lord Sensitive is not 
that man, who can ofifend without atoning for it : 
honour belongs to him still, though he can shift i( 
o£f a while, but nakedness will soon shame him intc 
wearing it again. — Hark ! we have a visitor — per- 
haps you'll wish to ponder on these things in private 

Sabina. 1 pray you let me retire — my heart ii 
very full. lEs& 

Enter Lord Sensitive. 

Lord S. If I am too bold in approaching ym 
without special permission, your servants are in tb 
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&iilt> who said they had orders to admit me without 
reserve. 

Lady R. They told you truth ; you may remem- 
ber I said my doors were open to all persons of 
honour ; and who fulfils that character more com- 
pletely than Lord Sensitive ? 

Lord S, But might I not have interrupted a con- 
versation more agreeable than Lord Sensitive's ? — 
Frederick Mowbray is come home. 

Lady R. Well, if he is ? 

Lord S, Then there is one more votary (and no 
mean one^ I confess) to offer incense at the shrine 
of that divinity whom all men worship^ and all 
women envy. 

lAidj^ IL I could give you a reason^ my lord, 
which I am sure you would admit to be conclusive^ 
against Mr. Mowbray's addressing me. 

Lord S. May I ask what should prevent him 
from paying his addresses to your ladyship } 

Lady R. Simply this— -because he has pledged 
them elsewhere, and is too much a man of honour 
to violate his engagements. 

Lord S, Oh! — if he is engaged elsewhere — that is 
if — ^if he is absolutely bound — that alters the case. 

Lady R. To be sure it does: I knew you would 
aUow the reason to be good; I knew you would 
feel the force of it. 

Lord S. I do indeed— I feel the force of it very 
thoroughly. 

Lady K. I'm satisfied you do, and I hope you 
will credit me when 1 declare to you, upon the word 
of truth, that if Frederick Mowbray was the one 
man whom I preferred before all men living, and I 
knew him guilty of having pledged his faith to 
another woman, whom he afterwards abandoned, I 
would as soon join hands with Infamy, and be the 
outcast of society, as with such a traitor. 

Lord S. That — ^that is very strong. Lady Ruby, 
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and bespeaks your utter abhorrence of double-deal- 
ing; but you will permit me to observe that much 
would depend upon who, and what the woman was. 

Lady R. I would not hear of such a plea, and 
you, my lord^ would be the last man living to allow 
of it ; it would be a mere evasion, not a mitigation 
of his guilt. — Every mean wretch can blast the re- 
putation of the fond believing victim, whom his un- 
manly cunning has seduced, and his unprincipled 
inconstancy deserted. 

Lord S, That is quite unanswerable. Lady Ruby; 
that brings it home to a man's conscience, I con- 
fess : I have nothing to offer in defence of such a 
proceeding. 

Lady R, No, no, there is no sophistry can pal- 
liate seduction — ^What then would you say, if, in 
aggravation of his wickedness, he had abused her 
credulity by a pretended marriage } 

Lord S. Madam ! — ^Madam ! — Who told you this ? 

Lady R. Who told me ? What is it you mean ? 
I am supposing a case, and did you understand I 
was stating a fact? I hope there is no one (of my 
acquaintance at least) whose conscience can plead 
guilty to a charge like this 5 if there is, I am sure 
Frederick Mowbray is not the man. — So now your 
lordship sees I have set you perfectly at your ease 
about him. 

Lord S. I cannot say, madam> I am just now 
perfectly at my ease. 

Lady R, Why, how now, my good lord ! I think 
I have been tolerably explicit. 

Lord S. Yes, yes, I don't complain of that ; I 
perfectly understand you. 

Ladj/ R. Well then, what ails you ? 

Lord S, Oh ! I have many ails. 

Lady R, What other phantom have you conjured 
up?— Come, come, you are very dull company j I 
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B}iall not let you in another time^ if you are such a 
bdimcholy gentleman. 

Lord S. I will ask to be admitted to you but 
once more, before I take my leave for ever. I most 
heartily beg your pardon for all the foolish things 
1 have said or done since I had the honour of know- 
ing you: I was betrayed into involuntary ad mi rar 
tion 3 it is not easy to reflect within the sphere of 
your attraction^ but I have regained my senses^ and 
shall be out of England before three days are at an 
end. 

Lad^ R. Ay, so you say; but this is one of your 
freaks : however, I conjure you let me see you be- 
fore you go — Promise me this— 

Lord S, I promise. 

Ladi/ R. Upon your honour? 

Lord S. Solemnly I promise — Then you shall 
know me better. [Exeunt severallj/. 



SCENE II. 



The Street. 



Enter David, meeting Billy Bustler. 

David, Ah ! Billy, my fine fellow, how fares it 
^th you ? 

Biuv B. I don't know whether I shall speak to 
you J I am not sure I shall acknowledge you. 

David, Heyday! what is in the wind now, my 
heart of oak } What have I done to offend you ? 

Billjf B. What have you done ! inquire of sister 
Kate J she will let you know what you have done, 
^ set her claws into your face at the same time 

E 2 
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for your doings. You haT» brought a nang^ 
woman into our house. 

David. Tis felse. 

J9/% B, Don't say so ! I have proof positiTe^ 
She a virtuous 8u£fering innocent ! — She to be nuu^ 
ried to your brother Mowbray I No such thing] 
friend David; she is married already, and you 
honourable brother has made free to steal a mardi 
with another man's wife. 

David, I'll tell you what, Billy» in one word— 
either prove what you say, prove it upon the spot, 
or fall to your prayers and tal&e leave of life, fin 
damn me if you don't tread upon your grave I 

Billi/ B. Head then, and be convinced — ^Here is a 
trinket sister Kate found in her drawer after she bsd 
left us : *tis the portrait of some gentlemaji) hifl 
name is not to it, but see what is inscribed at the 
back. 

David. Give it me, give it me— I should kn(yw 
this face.— >Aha! my lord, have 1 discovered yoaF 
Now for the writing at the back. '' T/ie husband oj 
** the forsaken Sabina r — Damnation ! Does tiM 
world contain such villany? Til make him swallow 
it, ay and digest |t, ere I suffer my poor brother tc 
be so abused. 

^ Billy B, Why, you astonish me ; I never couli 
have thought — 

David, Mark me! don't think at all, for thi 
business belongs to me ; your only part is to be in 
violably secret, hushed as death, till I have silted i 
to the minutest grain .: that done, I will report t 
you the particulars, and then, as I am sure m 
brother's honour will come out clear as the light 
^ou must revoke every syllable you have uttered in 
jurious to his reputation. 

Billy B. Ay, ay, revoke — one of us must re 
voke ; for 1*11 swear there is a foul trick somewhen 
So your humble servant. [£«i 
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David. Now, which tack Bhall I be upon ? Whe-, 
ther to begin first with Madame or Monsieur, (for 
I am positive this leering traitor is Lord Sensitive,) 
or, first and foremost, to make sure of my poor 
Frederick, and snatch him from the snare, is a 
cjuesdon Uiat«-I need not debate upon, for here he 
oomes. How now, Fred, whither bound ? 

Enter Fredbrick. 

I\red, In your phrase I answer, on a dangerous 
coast ; I believe I am rash enough to be going to 
Lady Ruby. 

Daxfid. 1 believe not. 

FretL Why do you say that > 

David. Because I think your rashness wiU not 
attempt to make its passage through my body, and 
there is no other road. 

Fred. I comprehend you, and I take your motive 
in good part : you see my weakness, you perceive I 
am relapsing into my former passion for Lady 
Ruby, and you tremble for the honour I have 
pledged to Sabina Rosny. 

David. You are right ; I tremble for your honour ; 
I plant myself between you and ruin ; and 1 con- 
jure you, nay, I compel you to turn back with me 
fipom that house, which will else be the tomb of 
your happiness, your fortune, and jour fome. 

Fred. Explain yourself. 

David. I cannot now ; I will hereafter. — ^Answer 
bie this, are you married to the Frenchwoman } 

Fred. I am not. 

David. Thank Heaven 1 

Fred. Speak of her however more respectfully, if 
you mean we should be friends. 

David. Friends, friends ! Who dares to call my 
fdeodship into question, when I have pledged it to 
ttbioCher)— -I am no trifler, Frederick. 
Fred. I will not treat you as suehf but follow 
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you as my guardian genius, sent to snatch me from 
disgrace ; for, alas! I must confess to you I am lort 
if I behold that siren, who first took possession pS 
my soul. — Come, let us fly ! Whither shall we go} 
Carry me to my sister. 

David, To your sister then ! — Hav'n't you seen 
her yet ? 

Fred, Not 1 5 Lady Ruby, Lady Ruby is the 
loadstone that draws away every particle of steel 
that should fortify my heart, and leaves it weaker 
than a woman's tear. 

David. What's all that, brother? A kind of 
gabble I don't deal in, nor aim to understand : let 
actions speak for me.— Come along. [^Exeimt* 



SCENE III. 



The House of Mr. Wrangle. 

Enter Mr. Wrangle, speaking to a Servant. 

Mr. W, Tell your mistress I would speak with 
her before she goes out. Hold! I see she is coming. 
Leave me. ^ [^Exit Servant. 

Enter Mrs. Wrangle. 

So, madam, you are on the wing, I perceive : have 
you any very pressing engagements on your hands? 

Mrs. W. Half a hundred. 

Mr. W. And suppose I had a wish to engross a 
few minutes of your conversation, how many of 
these very pressing engagements would you dis- 
pense with at my request ? 

Mrs. W, Ridiculous ! What conversation can 
you want with me ? 
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Mr. W. A very serious one, be assured ; there- 
m, with your leaye, I will dismiss your equipage, 
nd in place of ludf a liundred frivolous yisits, re- 
ouuneod you a more profitable method of disposing 
f your time with me. [//e if going, 

Mrs. W. Hold, sir ! are you mad ? 

Mr, W. No, madam, I am not mad ; nor will I 
nlfer you to act as if you were. 

Mrs, W. Do you mean to make your house my 
Prison? Shall I not lie allowed to visit my own 
ather? 

Mr. W. By all means your father : I'll go with 
ou to Sir Miles myself. 

Mrs, W» You are a bold man, Mr. Wrangle, if 
ou will venture to face that accusation, which I 
liall prefer against you: I should doubt if your 
ypocrisy will bear you out with my too credidous 
ither any longer. 

Mr. W. Try it, Mrs. Wrangle j I shall resort to 
bO hypocrisy ; truth will serve my purpose* 

Mrs, W. Are you sure of that ? Sha'n't you feel 
, little awkward in attempting so very new an ex- 
leriment? I rather think your interest lies in a 
[uarter opposite to truth. 

Mr. W, I believe, madam, you will find it pretty 
trong in a quarter 3'ou don*t suspect : if you are 
irise, you will be silent ; Sir Miles Mowbray knows 
fou. 

Mrs. W. From your report, I defy him, or any 
person else,, to know me ^ for your malice is too 
gross to escape detection, and your wit too dull to 
make even scandal entertaining. 

Enter Servant. 
Sero* Mr, Frederick and Mr. David Mowbray. 
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Enter Frederick and David. 

Mrs. W, There, there I My protectors aw 
hand.— Welcome, my dear Frederick! Wela 
to England ! Welcome to the rescue of your j 
imprisoned sister, whose heart panted to be ^ 
you, but whose tyrant husband, lost to all hui 
feelings^ would not suffer her to depart from 
doors ! 

Fred, What is all this ? Can you explain it^ 

David. Oh, yes ! he can explain any thing. 

Fred, How greatly I am shocked, I need not ( 
— I came to give you both a joyful greeting; I 
saluted by one party with a flaming accusation* 
the other with a sullen reserve. What am I to a 

Mr, IV. The less the better between man ; 
wife. I hope, gentlemen, you do^ot combin< 
over-awe me in my own house. 

David, Step out of it then with me: the open 
is common property, and we will talk together i 
to man. 

Mr. W, I shall do no such thing : it is enoi 
for me that I am married to your sister ; I am 
bound to risk my life against her brothers^ 

Fred, It will not be required of you, Mr. Wran 
—My brother David is too quick ; and I am si 
when I tell him it is my particular request, he i 
have the kindness to withdraw. 

David, With all my heart, for 1 never wish to 
under the same roof with the man I despise. 

Fred. Hush, hush ! Impetuous boy ! 

David, Harkye, Frederick, a word in your ea 
Don't quarrel with him 5 he's below your anger, 
am going to Lady Ruby 5 come to me there 
have thought better of it since I prevented yo 
while ago, and have a secret to communipate wo 
a king's ransom — Don't fail me. And, look ! 
Saint George and the Dragon, here comes my fotl 
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a joyful witness to the happiness of a match of his 
Dwn making. [Exit, 

Enter Sir Miles Mowbray. 

Sir Miles. What does the puppy prattle about ? 

Mrs, W. Oh sir, sir ! don't reprove him for his 
generous Indignation against a cruel husband, who 
oppresses and insults your poor suffering daughter, 
tUl, no longer able to endure her sorrows and his 
tyranny, she is compelled to cast herself at your 
feet, and implore your pity and protection. 

Sir MUes, l*m thunderstruck ! I'm petrified ! — 
This is one fault more. Wrangle, than I thought 
you had. 

Fred. Rise, sister, rise ! You are too vehement 
in your remonstrance ; I muist believe it is not in 
this gentleman's nature to oppress or insult an un- 
ofiending wife, which I hope you are^ and I am 
heartily sorry you make our father a party in your 
little domestic squabbles, which might easily be ad- 
justed without his privity. 

Sir Miles. Give me your hand, Frederick, you 
speak like an angel. I am friends with you from 
this moment for ever. 

Mr, W. Through the favour of Mr. Mowbray's 
temperate interposition, for which I am greatly be- 
holden to him, I flatter myself I may now have leave 
to speak. 

Sir Miles, By all means, Mr. Wrangle, by all 
means ; no man speaks better, when his own faults 
are the topic, and I do not forget the promise I have 
made you. 

Mr. W. To that promise I now appeal. The 
cause of Mrs. Wrangle's complaint is simply this — 
She had ordered her coach to make half a hundred 
idle visits, and I, in the expectation of her brother's 
coming, would fain have prevailed with her to stay 
^ borne and receive him. 
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Mn. W. Monstrous prevarication ! 

Sir MiUi. Hush, cbUd, hush !— A small stretd 
upon the truth would have been a softer phrase. 

Mr. W. 'Sow, Sir Miles^ if you recollect what '. 
hinted to vou about your daughter's temper^-* 

Sir Miles. About my daughter's temper ? Wha 
is it you mean ? — I heard a pretty many broad hint 
of your own temper, but not one of my daughter's 

Mr, W, Of my temper, sir? No; whate?e 
foults there may be in my temper, I owe no accoon 
of them to you; because, if you had taken th 
smallest pains to know me before 1 married Mis 
Mowbray, you must have seen and confessed I wa 
the last person living to make her happy, or b 
happy with her* 

Sir Miles, I wish you had imparted that to me ii 
good time — ^Your intelligence, Mr. Wrangle, i 
rather of the latest. 

Mrs, W. It is very true, sir; and had yon gifd 
me leave to choose a husband for myself. Ml 
Wrangle, be assured, is just the very last man fa 
existence, on whom I should have fixed my choice 

Sir Miles. Heyday! why then did you both agre 
in persuading me you were the happiest, fbndsi 
couple in all England ? 

Mrs. W. You persuaded yourself: we were mi 
serable enough, methinks, not to be mistaken. 

Mr. IV. Tis very true: Mrs. Wrangle herab! 
will do me the Justice to say I never pretended t 
be liappy with her. 

Mrs. IV. No, no, we had both a very sovereif 
dislike for each other : 'tis the only point we evi 
agreed in. 

Sir Miles. Your most obedient humble servan 
I am very much obliged to you both; and as y( 
so lovingly agree in laying all your faults upon m 
I leave you in a perfect state of harmony with eac 
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other — and I pray Heaven you may lire long to 
ei\joy it! [Exit. 

Fred. Sister, sister, make it up^ I conjure you ; 
where there is blame on both sides, you should ex- 
change forgiveness. [Exit. 

•Mr. one/ Mrs. Wrangle, after apavse. 

Mr, W. Mrs. Wrangle — Love! 
Mrs. W. Mr. Wrangle — My dear ! 
Mr, IV, I begin to think — 
Mn. W, What do you begin to think ? 
Mr. W, That we have exposed ourselves very 
sufficiently. 

Mrs. W. Quite enough in all conscience. — Why 
would you complain to my father ? 

Mr. W. Why would you complain to your 
brother ? 

Mrs. W. We were both to blame: complaints are 
very foolish. 
Mr, fV, Then away with them at once^ say I. 
Mrs. W. For ever ! Let us forbear to gratify our 
frieods, by never publishing our disagreements. 

Mr, fV. And cure the world of its contempt, by 
never calling upon it for its pity. 
Mrs, W. Agreed ! here*s my hand upon it. 
Mr. W. And here's my heart ; to which I press 
yotf with the warm affection of a husband, that will 
never cooL 

Mrs. W. And I return it with the love and duty 
of a wife, who will never create a murmur, nor 
itter one again. 
Mr. W. Why, this is happiness without hypocrisy. 
Mr$, W, Perfect felicity unfeigned. 
Mr, [F. Ob ! joyous husband ! 
Mrs. IF. Ohl transported wife! 
i [Exeunt band in hand. 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 



SCENE I. 



An Apartment in Lady Ruby's House, 



Enter Lady Ruby, meeting David. 

Lad^ Ruby. Out upon you, false loon ! What 
can you say for yourself^ for not having been near 
me these three long days ? 

Dgvid. Lord love you, my dear lady, I have 
been brushing up and down this great town about 
my ship affairs, here and there, and every where-^ 
And now you know brother Frederick is come home. 

Lady R, Oh ! you sea-creature^ was you half as 
much of a lover as you are of a hero> you would 
understand that no excuse will serve for neglecting 
a fond woman. 

David. Always a dab for poor David-^— but when 
I am at sea again> and sailing in the Venus, I shall 
never cast a look upon the figure at the head with' 
out thinking of your ladyship. 

Lady li. That's very fine, David — ^but come, be 
sincere, is*n't it the bon-mot of the ship ? Can you 
lay your hand, on your heart, and declare you never 
said that to any body before ? 

David, Never, never -, though I don t deny bu* 
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others have, for I heard Joe Jackson^ our gunner^ 
say it to his wife as she went over the side at part- 
ing;. And now to my business : I have a small 
matter of property belonging to ]\ladcmoisclle 
Rosny, which I would fain deliver into her own 
hands. 

Lady R* From your brother, we'll suppose — 

David, 1 rather suppose not — Here it is; not 
Tcry like Frederick — is it, madam ? 

Lady /?. Lord Sensitive to the very life ! Where 
did you pick up this } 

DcvitL Billy Bustler delivered it to me, open as 
you see ; they found it in her toilette, after she had 
left the house. 

Lady R. Have you shown it to your brother ? 

David. I hardly thought that necessary, as the in- 
Nription on the back shows the lady to be already 
piovided with a husband. 

Lady R. Yes, yes, I see it. Alas ! poor Sabina ! 
this confirms her own sad story, and his lordship's 
enilt. 

David. Does it not do something more than that, 
if the lady has been carrying on designs upon my 
brother? 

Lady R, There you do her wrong — Who waits ? 

E7iter Servant. 

Tell Mademoiselle Rosny I desire to speak with her. 
— [£«* Servant.] — She has no designs upon your 
brother, but in the most decided manner has declined 
bb honourable offers. If she has withheld the secret 
from him hitherto, it is simply because she would not 
involve him with Loid Sensitive. — Oh! here she 
comes! — 

Enter Sabina Rosny. 
My dear, this young officer is your friend Mr, Mow- 
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braj'8 brother — ^I don't know if yon have met be^ 
fore. 

Sahina. I do not remember to have had that ho- 
nour. 

Lady R. He has something in charge to return to 
you, from the good people in whose house he procured 
you a reception. — Do you recollect having left any 
small article of your property behind you ? 

Sabina, A picture — I have been searching for it 
every where. 

David. I am happy to restore it to you, and wish 
I could at the same time restore the original to a 
sense of his honour, for I feel it as a disgrace to 
myself to own him for my countryman. 

Sabina, It is so your brother would have said, if 
he had seen it ; which I hope he has not. 

David. No, no, madam ; man to man is a fidr 
match ; there is no need of two masters to tench one 
worthless individual his duty. — My sword is at your 
service. 

Sabina, Heaven forbid I should employ your sword, 
when your country has such need of it ! In defending 
that, you defend me, and thousands like me, who re- 
fuge in its generous protection. 

Enter a Servant^ and xiokispers Mr. Davio. 

David. Very well ! I'll come to him. 

Lady R, What does he tell you } 

David, My brother is below. 

Lady R, My dear Sabina, do your spirits serve you 
for an interview with Mr. Mowbray ? 

Sabina. Aid me, my good lady, and I will do my 
possible. 

Lady R, Say to Mr. Mowbray, we request the fa- 
vour of his company. — \^Exit Servant.] — Now, my 
brave lad, recoUect we are not to aggravate your bro- 
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lier*8 mind against Lord Sensitive, for whom I take 
ipon myself to answer 3 and you, Sabina, whose gen- 
ie bosom has long laboured with a painful secret, be 
issured one short and final effort will conclude your 
lufferiDgSy and restore you to your peace. 

Enter Frederick Mowbray. 

Lady R. Mr. Mowbray, we rejoice to see you. 
Fred. 1 have obeyed your ladyship ^s commands. 
Lady R. You would greatly have disappointed our 
wishes^ if you had not. You see I have your amiable 
fellpw-traveller in safe keeping 5 how I have fulfill'd 
my trust, and whether I deserve a further continua- 
tion of it; you have a right to know, and she will take 
occasion of informing you. 

Fred. I cannot doubt your kindness, nor her pro- 
per sense of it. 

David, Lord ! brother ! how you stand !— Oh ! 
that I might but speak! 

Fred, Sabina, I am prepared to expect some dis- 
covery from you, that I am interested to be informed 
of : I rely upon your candour for the fullest satisfac- 
tion, but if you would consult my feelings, you will 
ask permission of Lady Ruby that we may retire. 

Sabina, As it shall be your will, so am I— But if 
my lady, who knows my sad history, and how I am 
embarras to relate it, would have pity for my confu- 
sion — 

Fred. Oh ! Sabina, Sabina ! you know not what 
you ask, nor see the ruin you invite upon yourself 
Vid me. — If you would wish to preserve my senses> 
patiently to hear and honourably to decide, take me 
from hence without a moment's loss. 

Sabina. Come then with me ; your happiness^ my 
best of friends, is as iny own, 

Lady R. Stop, if you please — this room is yours 
-^-Bavid and I have something to discuss elsewhere. 
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David, t wish you'd let me say it here — A little 
plain sailing would bring us all to the point. 

Fred, Are you offended with me, loveliest of wo» 
men? 

Ladi/ R, Not much« not quite past reconcilation 
— a little, it may be, a very little angry — but if you 
are disposed to make peace, here is my hand ! 

Fred. Oh I Heavens ! my soul sinks in it. — Where, 
where are you, Sabina ? 

[Exeunt Lady Ruby and David. 

Sabina, You are alarmed for me, my dear, dear 
friend, without a cause. It is my wish, my prayer, 
my supplication to Heaven for you, that you may be 
blest and happy all your long life with that charming 
lady. 

Fred, Sabina, what have you a mind to make of 
me ? a villain, a betrayer of my word and faith ? or a 
distracted husband, without lieart or head ? 

Sabina, Husband! that cannot be. 1 tell you now 
in verity, as 1 did tell you before, you cannot be my 
husband, because— because — ^Ah me ! ah me ! How- 
shall I speak it ? I am much ashamed— 

Fred. Speak, I beseech you ! 

Sabina. Because — ^I am already married ! 

Fred. Married ! it cannot be ! — Married ! — ^Beware, 
Sabina ; solemnly I adjure you to reflect that my un« 
allerable purpose cannot be dispensed with. If, be- 
cause you see me combating a passion that was once 
my master, you suppose me conquered, you mistake : 
my faith, my honour, my confirmed experience of 
your virtues, never can be shaken, be the trial ever 
so severe. 

Sabina. I pray you pardon my poor mode of speak« 
ing, but I do feel your goodness at my heart — indeed, 
indeed 1 do ; and be not angry vnth me, my good 
friend, for that I did not tell you this before, but it is 
true no less— I am a wife— I will-not say a happy aam^ 
for it was not for me to find a heart like yours ; but I 
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^ hope the best, for I have not merited to be for- 
saken. 

Irei, Is there a monster living would forsake you ? 

Sabina. Oh ! yes, for I am |>oor — My fiiniily, my 
iortane perished — yet I should not expect a noble 
Englishman would make my poverty my crime, when 
there was nothing else that he could urge agtiinst me. 

Fred, Sabina> I must now believe that you are se- 
rious ; my part therefore must change with your con- 
dition : but though some obligations are divS^olved, 
others are left in force^ which honour cannot acquit 
me of — therefore, before I ask the n<ime of your be- 
tityer, be he who he may, 1 solemnly devote myself 
to your redress. 

Mina. Ah! that is why I tremble to disclose his 
name. — Oh ! my dear friend, 1 pray you to excuse 
me this one day. My Lady Ruby flatters me with 
hopes all shall be well. 

Fred. I must insist upon his name. 

SaKna. No, no, you will not make me more un- 
happy than I am : you will not sure refuse my inter- 
cession, if I do pray you on my knees. 

Fred, Hold, hold, sweet supplicant, be not so hum- 
hk! 1 will not wound your tender sensibility for all 
the earth : Compose yourself. 

Sabina. Oh ! when you are so good to me, how 
ean I stop my tears ? 

Fred. What can I say? what shall I do to com- 
fort you? 

Saldna, I wish, I wish, my lady was but here. 

Fred, Behold! she comes upon your wish ! 

Enter Lady Ruby. 

Lady R, My dear, what ails yon ? 

Sa6ffia. Oh, he is so generous and so kind to pror 
Sabina, that my heart is fit to break : I do think be i^^ 
^bestman Uving, and 1 do know he loves you, luy 
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sweet lady — Heaven ! how he does love you !— Will 
you^ then, be very angry with me. if I shall be so bold 
to say, you are the only lady upon earth that does 
deserve him. 

Lady R, Oh ! you seducing creature, that is not 
his opinion ; for there is only this distinction between 
your fate and mine, that Frederick ran from me be- 
fore marriage, Lord Sensitive from you after it. 

I'Ved. Lord Sensitive! Tm thunderstruck. 

Sabina, Ah ! what have you said ? 

Ltidj/ R. Was it a secret ? 

Fred, So help me Heaven, I cannot name the maOj 
whose honour 1 would so implicitly have vouched for 
as Lord Sensitive, 

Ladt/ R, And he*ll redeem his honour, be assured. 

Fred. Yes^ or bis life must answer it.-— I knowhim 
well, brave, generous, quick to feel and to resent each 
breath that glances at his fame — Either there is some 
error in his brain, or else some villanous traduoer 
has imposed on his credulity — I'll probe him to the 
heart — 

Ladi/ R. Ah, Frederick ! there are certain cases of 
the heart, which women are supposed to treat better 
than men — Leave this to me ; if he does not receive 
his cure from under my hands. Til then consent to 
turn him over as a desperate case to you. [Loud knock' 
ing."] That must be Lord Sensitive. 

Sabina, Ah misericorde ! what will now come of 
me ! 

Lady R, Away, away ! take your fair protegjEe off 
the field, and leave it clear for me. — On your allegi- 
ance, Frederick, stir not from your post till I relieve 
you. lE^euntFREDERiCKandSABiSA.'] Now, con! 
science take our part ! *tis your own cause, support it. 

Enter Lord Sensitive. 
Lord S, Lady Ruby, I have remembered my pro? 
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ise; and as I know your late iijipressive words 
ete pointed at my heart, I beg leave to assure you 
ley have reached it. When I say 1 am your con- 
srt, need I add that I am prepared to make atone- 
lent to Sabina Rosny ? 

Letdi/ A. 1 congratulate your lordship on that reso- 
Ltion, and am persuaded you can only find your hap- 
Lness where you have left your honour. 

Ijord S. ril not attempt to varnish my misdeeds, 
acknowledge that Sabina Rosny has every requisite 
f merit, birth^ and beauty^ to engage and fix my 
ueart.-*Whcn I left her on a sudden call to England, 
was not guilty of a purpose to desert her 5 my pro- 
aise of a speedy return was sincerely given — but in 
he interim— ^what shall I say ? Your candour must 
iupply the rest. 

Lady R. We*ll talk not of the past : Sabina's can- 
tour^ and your lordship's better thoughts, as soon as 
foa shall nieet^ will bury all offences in oblivion. 

Lords, You predict flatteringly, but I have many 
Biudous hours to pass before that meeting. 

Lady R. 'Tis a long distance between this and Pa- 
dua ; but if your resolution is made up — 

Lord 8. Unalterably — I shall set out within this 
lumr. 

Ladi/ R. Wait a few moments, then 3 and though 
1 cannot promise you a wind, as witches did of old, 
IUdo my best to give you a quick passage. — Sit 
down : your sylph shall be at your elbow before you 
ean well draw a sigh. [Exit, 

Lord S, What can she mean ? what project has 

W active fancy sprung, to back this bold profession ? 

•*-Hark ! I hear her. — Well, fair sylph, 1 keep my 

post, and wait your promised favour. — Hah ! what 

iK)w ! — Sabina! Heaven uphold me ! from what cloud 

have you dropped down on earth } 
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Enter Sabina. 

Sabina. My lord ! my husband ! 

Lord S. Come to my arms ! Oh unexpected joy! 
Now we will part no more. 

Sabina, Indeed ! will you not forsake your poor Sa- 
bina any more ? — Ah ! what sad moments I have 
passed, counting the hours for your return > day after 
day^ but all in vain. — No lord, no letter, no hope left 
atlast, no country to receive me, no parents^ brothersi 
friends, to fly to ; miserable me ! I did believe I ifas 
renounced of Providence, and destined to despair. 

Lord S, Oh my much-injured> my iickiiowledged 
wife! 

Sabina, That has sweet sound with it : my heut 
is comforted. 

Lord S, My life shall be devoted to atonement.-' 
Trust me, my sweet Sabina, 'tis not my nature to be 
base or cruel : once restored to your forgiveness (and 
methinks your eyes promise me that) 1 will ofiB^d no 
more. 

Sabina. I know not how to call it an oflfencey fti 
what am I ? My fortune nothing, my nobility a sha^ 
dow — ^a heart to honour you is all that I can boast. 
How, then, can I be angry, if, when returned to yoitf 
own happy country, where so many fairer ladies court 
your attention, you forgot poor humble, lost Sabina: 
—-But of this no more — I have a friend, an honoura- 
ble, noble friend, to whom I owe this happy meeting; 
i must take you to him — give me your hand. 

Lord S. My heart and hand — ^Thus led by virtue, 
and restored to reason, I am a man again. [Es^i^^ 
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SCENE II. 



An Apartment in Sir Miles Mowbray's House. 



Sir Miles Mowbray andMia. Wrangle. 

Sir Miles, Well, sir, 'tis your own concern ; if you 
re contented with each other, it*s a proof you are 
oon pleased. Quarrel when you like, and make it up 
low you can, you have my free leave. I find by late 
xperience, that the man, who thinks for more heads 
han he carries on his own slioulders, lays out care for 
umself, and reaps no thanks for his kindness. 
Mr, fV. Believe me, my good Sir Miles — 
Sir Miles. Pardon me, my good Sir Caleb ! that is 
i weakness I am cured of. — I was the dupe of cre- 
lulity, when I believed you would make my daughter 
liappy, and when I took your word for your being so : 
i was the veriest dolt in creation, when I thought I 
:ould either qualify your failings, or compose your 
tquabbles.— -I pray you, sir, be husband and wife in 
ifQur own way, and never let me be middle- man be- 
'Ween you> henceforth and for ever. 

Enter Mrs. Wrangle. 

Mrs» W. Oh ! my deaF^ dear father ! this is at 
length a joyful meeting. 

^ Sir Miles, I am glad to hear it — what am I to be 
joyful for ? 

Mrs. W, For the total and complete extinction of 
all possible dissensions between my beloved and my- 
self. 

^ir Miles, If he is your beloved, keep thstt a secret 
to yourself J at least don't insist upon my believing it. 
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Mrs, IF. Nay, surely you'll believe me» and rcgjoio 
when I tell you, that my ever-dear Mr. Wranglfi- 

Sir Miles. Child, child^ your fondlings make a 
sick, and your feuds make me sad $ therefore lets 
have no more of either, I beseech yon. 

Enter Frederick and David. 

Welcome, welcome ! Frederick, give meyourhan 
I have to ask your pardon for my folly, in supposi 
I had a right over your affections, first, by divert! 
them from the woman of your heart, and secon 
by directing them towards her ; and all my won 
18^ you had the patience to listen to my nonsensi 
authority, in either instance. — ^1 have also anapok 
to make to that amiable lady for a most imp^tin 
visit. 

Fred, That amiable lady thinks the apology rat 
due for her reception of you, than for your visit 
her ; and before many minutes are gone by, I exf 
she will be here to tell you so. 

Sir Miles, I can't believe it, Freddy j I won't 
lieve it 5 His a happiness above my hopes. — How m 
Robert, how now ? 

Enter Robert hastili^» 

Robert. Sir! your honour! She's a-comingi ii 
a-coming up the stairs — 

Sir Miles. Who's a-coming } 
Robert, Sir, the lady — ^the lady — ^I shall forget 
own name — my young master knows who I n^ 
[Exit Robert. — Frederick jfoe^ou^ io 
ceive Lady Ruby. 

Enter Lady Ruby, Lord Sensitive, and Sab; 

Sir Miles. My Lady Ruby, this is indeed an 
nour and happiness — and a — My lord, I am ] 
most obedient — may I riequest to be made know 

this fair stranger r 
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lords* This fair stranger, Sir Miles, whom I have 
the honour to call wife> is ambitious to pay licr com- 
plfanents to the father of her best friencl, and my 
greatest benefactor. 

Sahina, Yes, truly, sir, I am very happy to make 
mylinmble ofcieisance to you, for the sake of your 
honourable son, my very good friend, ]Mr. Frederick 
Mowbray j for whose favours I have nut the words 
to speak my gratitude, though I have a heart thai 
lifll never cease to feel them. 
• Lord 5. If such lie your gratitude, lovely Sabina, 
UllBt should mine be to those friends of lionour who 
kve restored you to my heart, and blessed nic witl» 
t prospect of that state of happiness, wliich I truly 
hope the married part of this company will continue 
to enjoy, and the unmarried make haste to obtain. 

Dwoid. Brother Wrangle, there's one wish for you 
md my sister ; part it between you. — And, brotiier 
Picderick, was 1 as you, I would drop down on both 
knees to my sweet Lady Ruby, and beg to go halves 
in tbt other wish with her. 

&6fiia. And if my prayers could profit for his sake, 
I Would kneel and pray> till some kind saint, thnt 
fitvours virtuous love, should hear me. 

Fred, [^KneelifigJ] Oh\ more than ever dear, long- 
lost, lamented, and despaired of, even to distraction : 
basyour once tender heart, weaned by time, or alien- 
ated by suspicion, forgot its former feelings ? 

Lady R. Rise, Frederick ; explanations of this na- 
tore should be private: yet I will freely own, in pre- 
Moe of this company, *twas the abrupt and secret 
iBMmer of your leaving me, which I could not re- 
concile to that generous sensibility 1 gave you credit 
flw.— Did you write me one letter from abroad ? 

fWrf. Several— Hnany. — ^Did you answer one ? 

Lidy S. As truth shall judge ne, not a line of 
yoatserer reached myhaWds. 

Ihoid. I wish to my soul they had passed thtovt^U 
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mine ; I would have staked my life for the deUt 
of. them. — Father, I should like to know if any b 
here present could give an account of those same 
lucky letters. 

Sir Miles. Say no more, say no more— My c 
science flics in my face 5 but a man can do no n 
than own it. 

Fred. I have done — ^This only let me assert, 
vindication of the truths that I ceased not from 
tenderest expostulations on your silence 3 imploi 
you to keep me in your thoughts, and promising 6 
nal constancy un my part^ till I heard you was n 
ried — then 1 confess 1 was not hypocrite enougl 
send you my congratulation — my exhausted spi 
sunk under the shock of that intelligence. 

Lad^ R. Here let us pause. — You have a zeal 
advocate, from whom I have heard the rest. I b 
now only to apologise to Sir Miles Mowbray, for 
reception of his visit, which> if he is not discouraj 
to repeat, 1 can only assure him that the same { 
posal will not be treated with the same indifferei 

Sir Miles. I am infinitely happy to hear you say 
but really, madam^ I am so confounded and ashai 
of my past mistakes in cases of the heart, that I d 
not venture upon more than putting up a prayei 
secret for your happiness, and my son's. Hither 
have been an officious^ and, I fear, an unfortunj 
father. 

Mrs. W. Suffer me for a moment to interrupt y 
self-reproaches^ so far at least as they apply to m< 
I now declare from my soul^ that if a second ch< 
was in my power, I would voluntarily fix it wl 
you first directed. 

Mr, W. And I protest, with equal and unfeig 
sincerity, that, brought to recollection by this sec 
and resolute to emulate the examples I beholdj 
life shall be devoted to the blessing you b^to^ 
upon me. 
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Sir Miles. Excellently resolved on both sides ! I 
oaly hope you will not want me to put you in mind 
of it 

David. We all join in that hope. — Peace at home, 
for your sakes^ ye happy husbands ! — war abroad for 
mine, and yours, my gallant comrades ! 

Sir Miles. Corrected by experience, I will now 
venture to pronounce, that First Love is a faithful 
guide j and the parent who attempts to turn that 
stom from its course, makes himself responsible for 
aU the miseries and miscarriages that may result 
from his diversion of it. 



THE END. 
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WHAT YOU WILL. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



SCENE I, 



The Sca^oast. 



■^^ Viola, Roberto^ arid two Sailors, carrying a 

Trunk. 

• ^ What ctmnixy, friends, is this ? 
i^oi. This is Illyna, lady. 
^«>. And what should I do in Illyria i 
^y brother he is m Elysiom* 
ftrchanc^ he is not drown'd :— What think you, 
sailors? 
•^. It is perchance, that you yourself were saved. 
Vio, my poor brother I and so, perchance may 

he be. 
^. True, madam ; and, to comfort yoa with 
chance^ 
Assure yourself, after our ship did split, 

a2 



i 
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"When you, and that poor number saved with yoi 
Hung on our driving boat» I saw your brother. 
Most provident in peril, bind himself 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the practic 
To a strong mast* that lived opon the sea ; 
Where, like Arioa on the dolphin's back, 
I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
So long as I could see. 

Via. lV(ine own escape unfoldeth to my hope. 
Whereto thy speech serves ^or authority. 
The like of him. Know*st thou this country ? 

Rob, Ay, madam, well ; for I was bred and b 
Not three hours travel from this very place. 

Vio, Who governs here ? 

Rob. A noble duke, in nature, 
As iu his naiiie. 

Vio^ What is his name ? 

RoL Orsino. 

Vio. Orsino !— I have heard my father name h 
He was a bachelor then. 

Rod: And so is now, 
Or was so viery late : for but a month 
Ago I went fVoni hence ; and then 'twas fresh 
In murmur, (as, you know, what great ones do. 
The less will prattle of,] that he did seek 
The love of fair Olivia. ' ' 

Vio. What is she? ' 

Rob. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That died some twelvemonth since ; then leavinis 
In the protection of his toi^, her brother. 
Who shortly also died : fat whose dear love. 
They say, ^e hath abjured the company 
And sight <sf men. ' 

Vio. (A, thit I served that lady! 
And might not be ddiver'd to the world, 
Till I had made mine own occasion mellow. 
What my state is! 

Rob. That were hard to compass ; 
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Because she will admit no kind of suit, 
Ko, not the duke's. 

Vio» There is a fair behaviour in thee« captain ; 
And, I believe, thou hast a mind that suits 
With this thy fair and outward character. 
I pmy thee« and I'll pay thee bounteonsly, 
Conceal roe what I am ; and be my akL 
^or sQch disguise as, haply, shall become 
The form of my intent, I'U serve this duke ; 
Thou shalt present me as a page unto him, , 
Of gentle breeding, and my name, Cesario : — 
That trunk, the relk)ues of my sea-drown'd brother, 
Will furaish man's apparel to my need : — 
^t niay be worth thy pains ; for I can sing, 
And speak to him in many sorts of music> 
That will allow roe very worth his service. 
What else may hap, to time 1 will commit ; ' 

• "^v shape thou thy silence to my wit. 

^-^oA. Be you his page, and I your mute will be ; 

• ^^O my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not see ! 
r'o. I thank thee: — Lead me on. {^Exeunt. 



JSCENE lU 



A Roam in Duke Orsino's Palace. 

^fic Dij[g discoveredy seated, and attended by Cuwo, 

and Gentlemen, 

*Me. [Music] If music be the food^ of love, play 
on, 
Jjjje me excess of it ; that, surfeiting, 
ihe appetite may Sicken, and so die. 



[Afcic] That strain again ; — it had a dying fall 
^> 't came o'er ^y ear like the sweet south. 
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That breathes^ upon a bank of violets. 
Stealing, and giving odours.— 
IMusic.] Enoagh ; no more ; [He 

Tis not so sweet now» as it was before. 

Ctar. Will you go hunt, niy lord ? 

Duke. What, Curio ? • * 

Cur. The hart. 

Duke. Why, so I do> the noblest that I have 
O, when mine eyes did see Olivia first, , 
Methought, she purged the air of pestilence; 
That instant was I turn'd into a hart ; 
And my desires^ like fell and cruel hounds. 
E'er since pursue me. 

Enter Valentine. 

How now i what news from my Olivia ?— ^peal 
VaL So please my lord, I might not be admi 
But from her handmaid do return this answer; 
The element itself, till seven years heat. 
Shall not behold her face at ample view ; 
But, like a cloistress, she will veiled walk. 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-ofiending brine : all this, to season 
A brother's dead love, which she would keep & 
And lasting, in her sad remembrance. 

Duke, O, she, that bath a heart of that fine f 
To pay this debt of lovp but to a brother. 
How will she love, when the rich golden shaft 
Hath killM the flock of all affections else 
That live in her I — 

Away before me to sweet beds of flowers ; 
Love-thoughts He rich, when canopie cwith bov 

[Ei 
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SCENE lU. 



A Room in Olivia's House, 



Enter Maria andSm Toby Belch. 

^ir To, What a plague means my niece, to take 
^^ death of her brother thus ? I am sure, care's an 
^^^tjay to life. 

-^ar. By my troth. Sir Toby, you must come in 
^^riier o' nights ; your niece, my Jady, takes great 
^^ceptions to your ill hours. 

Sir Toi Why, let her except before excepted. 

Alar* Ay, but you must confine yourself within 
^he modest limits of order. i 

^ir To, Confine ? PU confine myself no finer than 
^ ^rn : these clothes are good enough to drink in, and 
^ be these boots too ; an they be not, let them hang 
^betnselves in their own straps, 

2\far, That quaffing and drinking will undo you ; 
^ b«ard my lady talk of it yesterday ; and of a foolish 
^'^ight, that you have brought in here, to be her 
'^ooer. 

Sir To. Who ? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 

Mar. Ay, he. 

Sir Tp. He's as tall a man as any's in Illyria. 
Mar. What's that to the purpose ? 
Sir To. Why, he has three thousand ducats a-year. 
Man Ay, but he'll have but a year in all these 
^Ucats ; he s a very fool, and a prodigal. 

^ Sir To* Fye, that you'll say so ! he plays o' the 
^iol^e-gambo, and hath all the good giils of nature. 
Mar. He hath, indeed, all| most natural ; for, be- 
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fiides that he's a fool^ he's a great qaarreller; ani^ 
but that he hath the gift of a coward to allay the gof^ 
he hath m ooarrelling, Ws thought among the pru- 
dent^ he woatd quickly have the gift of a grave. 

Sir To. By this hand, they are scoundrels, and sab" 
itractors, that say so of him. Who are they ? 

Mar. They that add, moreover, he's drunk ntghtl)^ 
in your company. 

' Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece ; Tl 1- 
drink to her, as long as there is a passage in m3^ 
throat, and drink in Illyria: He's a coward, and ^* 
coj^stnl, that will not drink to my niece, till his brai»^ 
torn o' the toe like a parish-top — See, here come?^ 
Sir Andrew Ague-fiace. 

[Sir Andubw Agub-chebk, toOhu^^* 

Sir And. Sir Toby Belch ! how now. Sir Tob 
Belch > 

Sir To. Sweet Sir Andrew ! 

Enter Sir Anbrew. 

Sir And. Bless you, fair shrew* 

Mar. And jou too« si^ 

Sir To. Accost, Sir Andrew, accost. 

Sir And. What's that ? 

Sir To. My niece's chamber-maid. 

Sir And. Good Mistress Accost, I desire better 
quaintance. 

Mar. My name is Mary, sir. 

Sir And. Good Mistress Mary Accost,——— 

Sir To. You mistake, knight; accost, is, front h^f/ 
board her, woo her, assail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake her 
in this company. Is that the meaning of accost? 

Mar, Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou let part so. Sir Andrew, ^Nroald 
thou might'st never draw sword again. 

Sir And. An you part so, mistress, I would I might 
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never drew swofd again: Fair lady, do you think 
yoi iare fools in hand ? 

ilbr. Sir, I have not you by the hand. 

Sir Andk Marry, but you shall have ; and here's 
my hand. 

Ibr. [Takes hU hand.] Now, sir, thought is free : 
I pray you, bring your hand to the buttery-bar, and 
kt it drink. 

8k AmL Wherefore, sweet- heart ? what's your 
Btehpr? 

Mitr. It's dry, sir. 

.. St.. And. Why, I think so ; I am not such an ass, 
hA lean keep my band dry. But what's your jest ? 

Jfor. A dry jest, sir. 

Sir And. Are you full of them ? 

Mar, Ay, sir; I have them at my fingers' ends : 
nuuTjT, [Lets go his hand.^ now I let go your hand, I 
^ tairren. [Exit Maeia. 

SirTikO knight, thou lack'st a cup of canary : 
Vheii did I see thee so put down ? 

& And. Neyer in your life, I think ; unless you 
^ canary put me down : Methinks, sometimes I 
^ve no more wit than a Christian, or an ordinary 
j&an has ; but I am a great eater of beef, and, I be- 
^ve» that does hann to my wit. 

Sir To, No question. 

. Sir And, An I thought that, I'd forswear it. I'll 
^ home to-morrow. Sir Toby. 

Sir Tom Pourquoy, my dear knight i 

Sir And. What is pourquoy f do, or not do ? I 
^^Boid I had bettowM that time in the tongues, that 
[ hare in fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting : O, 
ml bvt foUow'dthe arto! 
. ^ To* Then hadst thou had an excellent head of 

Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair ? 
Sr To. P^t question ; for, thou seest, it will not 
<^l by nature. 
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Sir And. But it becomes me well enoogb, do< 
not? 

Sir To. Excellent; it hangs like flax on a dist 
and I hope to see a housewife take thee between 
legs, and spin it off. 

Sir And. 'Faith, I'll home to-morrow. Sir To 
your niece will not be seen ; or, if she be, it's foa 
one she'll none of me : the duke himself, here 1 
by, wooes her. 

Sir To. She'll none o' the duke ; she'll not mi 
above her degree, neither in estate* years, nor ^ 
I have heard her swear it. Tut, there's life 
man. 

Sir And. PU stay a month longer. I am a fe! 
o' the strangest mind i' the world ; I delight 
masques and revels sometimes altogether* 

Sir To. Art thou good at these kick-shaws, kni{ 

Sir And. As any man in Illyria, whatsoever be 
under the degree of my betters ; and yet I'll not c 
pare with an old man. 

Sir To* What is thy excellence in a galli 
knight ? 

Sir And. Taith, I can cut a caper. 

Sir To, And I can cuft the mutton to't. 

Sir And. And, I think, I have the back-trick, \ 
ply as strong as any man in Uiyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are these things hid ? wii 
fore have these gifts a curtain before them ? why 
thou not go to church in a gailiard, and comie h 
in a coranto ? My very walk should be a jig* ^ 
dost thou mean ? is it a world to hide virtues ini 
did think, by the excellent constitution of thy lej 
was form'd under the star of a gailiard. 

Sir And. Ay, 'tis strong, and it does iudiffc 
well in a flame-colour'd stuck. Shall we set a 
some revels ? 

Sir To. What shall we do else i were we not 
vnder '] aurus ? 

5 
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SrAnd* Tauros ? that's sides and heart. 
Sir To* No, sir ; it is legs and thighs. Let me see 
tbce caper ; — Ha I higher : — Ha, ha ! — excellent ! 



SCENE )V» 



A Room in Dukb Oesino's Palace^ 

■btarYALEHTiVE, and Viola in Man*s Attire, 

^td. If the duke continue these favoars towards 
yov,Cesario, you are like to be much advanced. 

^»> You either fear his humour, or my negligence, 
tott you call in question the continuance of his love : 
** ^ inconstant^ sir, in his favours ? 

'W. No, believe me. 

Wo, I thank you. — Htire comes the duke* 

Enter Duke, Ccrio, and Gentlemen* 

•ftrftf. Who saw Cesario, ho ? 

^/o. On your attendance, my lord ; here^^ 

^htke. Stand you awhile aloof. — Cesario, 
'^ know'st no less but all ; I have unclasp'd 
^0 thee the book even of my secret soul : 
>Wfore, good youth, address thy gait unto her; 
& Dot denied access, stand at her doors, 
And tell tliem, there thy iixed foot shall grow, 
-"11 thou have audience. 

Vio. Sure, my noble lord, 
If she be so abandoned to her sorrow 
'As it is spoke, she never will admit me. 

^ke. Be clamorous, and leslp all civil boundii, 
^3ther than make unproHted return. 
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Via, Say, I do speak with her, my lord • Vft 
then? 

Duke. O, then unfold the passion of my love^ 
Surprise her with discourse of my (iear faith : 
It shall "become thee well to act my woes ; 
She will attend it better in thy youths 
Than in a nuncio of more grave aspect. 

Vio. I think not so, my lord. 

Duke, Dear lad, believe it ; 
For they shall yet belie thy happy years. 
That say, thou art a man : Diana's lip 
Is not more smooth and rubious; thy smalt pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ, shrill and sound : 
I know, thy constellation is right apt 
For this affair : — Go : — prosper well in this, 
And thou shall live as freely as thy lord. 
To call his fortunes thine. 

[Exeunt Dukb, Ccuio, ValentinEi and Gentb^f* 

Vio. I'll do my best. 
To wofi his lady : yet; — a barful strife ! — 
Whoe'er 1 woo, m^ self would be his wife. [&^ 



SCENS V. 



A Room in Olivia's House^ 



Enter Clown and Maria. 



Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou hast becni 
I will not open my lips, so wide as a bristle may < 
ter, in way of thy excuse : my lady will hang tl 
for thy absence. 

Clo. Let her hatig toe : he, that is well hang'd 
this world, needs to fear no colours. 
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Mj^-^-, Make that good. 
^J^"^ He shall see none to fear- 
^'*^^*, A good lenten answer : Yet you wil! be 
\flXi^vl, for being so long absent; or, to be turn'd 

• ^^^^^ ^ *^ ^^^ ^^** ^* S^^ ^^ ® hanging to you ? 

Uo» Many a good hanging prevents a bad mar- 

1^^^^ ; and, for turning away, let summer bear it out. 

Mar, Here comes my lady; make your excuse 

Vise\y^ you were best. [ExH Maria. 

Wo. WH, and't be thy will, put me into good 

^^ing! Those wits, that think they have tbee, do 

^^^ oft prove fools; and I, that am sore I lack 

^W> may pass for a wise man : For what says Qun 

^palus ? Better a witty fool, than a foolish wit. 

Eni€r Ouvf A, Mau olio, and two ServmUs, 

Bkathe^la^y! 

OS. Take the fool away. 

Gk Bo yea not liear, feliows > Take away the 

OS. Go to, youVe a dry fool : I'll no more of 
yoQ; besides, you grow dishonest. 

Clo, Two faults, madonna, that drink and good 
^Qsel will amend ; for, give the dry fool drink, then 
^ the fool not dry ; bid the dishonest man mend him- 
^^; if be mend, he is no longer dishonest ; if he 
••iiBot, let the botcher mend him. — ^The lady bade 
^ake away the fool ; therefore, I say again, take her 
away. 

Oli, Sir, I bade them take away you. 

Cfo; Misprision in the highest degree ! — Lady, Cu* 
f^iOn nonjacit monackum ; that's as much as to say, I 
^^r not motley in my brain. Good madonna, give 
^ leave to prove you a fool. 

OH* Can you do it ? 

Qo, Dexterously, good madonna. 

0^2. Make your proof. 
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Clo, I must catechize yon for it, madonna : Good 
my mouse of virtue, answer me. 

Olu Well, sir, for want of other idleness, I'll 'bide 
your proof. 

Clo. Gk>od madonna, why mourn'st thou ? 

OIL Oood fool, for my brother's death. 

Clo, I think, his soul is in hell, madonna. 

on. I know, his soul is in heaven, fool. 

Clo, The more fool you, madonna, to mouro fo 
your brother's soul being in heaven. — ^Take awaytlu 
fool, gentlemen. 

OIL What think you of this fool, Malvolio? doti 
he not mend ? 

Mai. Yes ; and shall do, till the t>ang8 of deatl 
shake him z Infirmity, that decays the wise, dotbe?e 
make the better fool.* 

Clo, Heaven send you, sir, a speedy infirmify, b 
the better increasing your folly ! Sir Toby will h 
sworn, that I am no fox $ but he will not pass U 
word for two-pence that you are no fooU 

OH, How say you to that, Malvolio ? 

Mai, I marvel your ladyship takes delight in 80C 
a barren rascal ; 1 saw him put down the other da, 
with an ordinary fool, that has no more brain than 
stone. — Look you now, he*s out of his guard already 
unless you laugh and minister occasion to himf be ' 
gagg'd. — I protest, I take these wise nien, that criy 
so at these set kind of fools, no better than the fool 
zanies. 

OIL O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, an 
taste with a distempcr'd appetite. To be generoo 
guiltless^ and of free disposition, is to take tboc 
things for bird-bolts, that you deem cannon-bt^eti 
There is no slander in an allowM fool, though he ^ 
nothing but rail ; nor no railing in a known discrei 
man, though be do nothing but reprove. 

Clo. Now Mercury endue thee with leasing, f< 
thou speak'st well of fools ! 
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Enicr Maria. 

Mar, Madam> there is at the gato a young gentle- 
iDan,oiQcb desires to speak with you. 
^'* From the Duke Orsino^ is it ? 
^^r, I know not, madam. 
% Who of my people hold him in delay ? 
Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 
Oii, Fetch him oti^ I pray you ; he speaks nothing 
^^ madman : Fye on him ! [^Exit Mak) a. 

^0 yooy Malvolio :^f it be a suit from the duke, I 
>tii lick, or not at home ; what you will, to dismiss 
^ [Exeunt Malvouo, and two Servants. 

^ovr yoQ see, sir, how your fooling grows old, and 
M>ple dislike it. 

€kk Thou hast spoke for us, madonna, as if thy 
eldest son should be a fool. 

Sir To, llVithout.'] Where is she ? where is she ? 

€/o. Whose skull Jove cram with brains ! — for 

^re he comes, one of thy kin, has a most weak pia 

E flier Sir Toby. 

GiL By mine honour, half drunk. — What is he at 
^be gate, uncle ? 

Sir To* A gentleman. 

OIL A gentleman ? What ^ontleman ? 

Sir To, 'Tis a gentleman here, — How now, sot ? 

Clo» Good Sir Toby, 

(Hi, Uncle, uncle, how have you come so early by 
this lethargy f 

Srr To. lechery ! 1 defy lechery.— There's one at 
the gate. 

Oil, Ay, marry ; what is he ? 
Sir To, Let him be the devil, an he will, I care 
wt: give me faith, say J. Well, it's all one. — A 
plague o* these pickle-herring?, [Exit Sir Tobv. 

Oil, Whal*3 a drunken man like, fooU 

Ji2 
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Ch. Like a drowned man, a fo6\, and a madmaD; 
one drauffht above heat makes him a fool ; the se- 
cond mads bim ; and a third drowns him. 

OIL Go thou and seek the coroner, and let hini sk 
o' my uncle ; for he's in the third degree of drink, 
he's drown'd : go, look after him. 

Clo. He is but nkad yet, madonna ; and the fool 
shall look to the madman. [ExU Cuowjd 

Enter Malvolio, 

Mai Madam, yond young fellow swears he will 
speak with you. 1 told him you were sick ; he takei 
on him to understand so much, and therefore cones 
to speak with you : I told him you were asleep ; be 
seems to have a fore-knowledge of that too, and 
therefore comes to speak with you. What is to be 
said to him, lady ? he's fortified against any denial 

OH. Tell him, he shall not speak with me. 

MaL He has been told so; and, he says, he'll 
stand at your door like a sheriff's post, and be the 
supporter of a bench, but he'll speak with you. 

OIL What kind of man is he ? 

MaL Why, of man-kind. 

OIL What manner of man ? 

MaL Of very ill manner; he'll speak witby<>^ 
will you, or no. 

OIL Of what personage, and years, is he i 

MaL Not yet old enough for a man, noryooog 
enough for a boy ; ns a squash is before 'tis a peaS" 
cod, or a coddling when Ms almost an apple : 'tisvvita 
him e'en standing water, between boy and man. B« 
is very we II- favoured, and ho speaks very shrewishly* 
one would think, his mother's milk were scarce outoi 
him. 

OIL Let him approach : Call in my gentlewom»D» 

Mai. G(jntlewoman, my lady calls. 
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Enter Mabia. 

OU. Give me my veil [£jriir Mabia. 

Vhat means his message to me ? 

have denied his access o'er and o'er : 
Chen what means this? 

Enter Maria, tvith a VeiL 

[lome, throw it o*er my face ; 

We'll once more hear Orsino's embassy. 

Enter Viola. 

Vio, The honourable lady of the house^ which is 

she? 

0/i Speak to me» I shall answer for her :-— Year 

will? 

Fto. Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatchable^ 
^^eaoty,-.! pray you, tell me, if this be the lady of 
the house, for I never saw her : I would be loth to 
<ast away my speech ; for, besides that it is excellent- 
ly well penn dy I have taken great paios to con it* 

OR, Whence came you, sir ? 

Vio. I can say little more than I have studied, and 
^bat question's out of my paru— Good gentle one, 
^▼e me modest assurance, if you be the lady of the 
house, 

OJi. If I do not usurp myself, I am. 

Via, Most certain, if you are she, you do usurp 
Fporsdf ; for what is yours to bestow, is not yours to 
fc««rve. 

OU. I heard you were saucy at my gates ; and al* 
Wd your approach, rather to wonaer- at you than 
^ hear you. If you be not mad, be gone ; if you 
^ve reason, be brief: 'tis not that time of mOon 
J^itb me, to make one in so skipping a dialogue.-^ 
What are you ? what would you ? 

Vio, What I am, and what I would, are to your 
^rs, divinity ; to any other's, profanation* 
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Cii. Give us the place alone : we will hear t 
divinity. {^ExU Mai 

Now, sir, what is 3'our text ? 

Via. Most sweet lady, 

on, A comfortable doctrine, and much may be s 
of it. Where lies your text ? 

Vio, In Orsino's bosom* 

0/7. In his bosom ? In what chapter of his boso 

Fifo. To answer by the method, in the first of 
heart. 

OIL O, I have read it ; it is heresy. Have yoa 
more to say ? 

Vio. Good madam> let me see your face* 

OH, Have you any commission from jrour lord 
negociate with my fece? You are now out of y* 
text : but we will draw the curtain, and show yoQ 
picture. Look you, sir, such a one as I, does t 
present. [UnoeHi 

Vio. 'Tis beauty, truly blent, whose red and wt 
Nature's own sweet and cunning hand laid on : 
Lady, you are the cruel'st she alive, 
If you will lead these graces to the grave. 
And leave the world no copy. 

OH. Oy sir, I will not be so hard-tiearted. 

Via. My lord and master loves you ; O, such k 
Could be but recompensed, though you were crowi 
The nonpareil. of beauty i 

OU. How does he love me ? 

Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears, 
With groans that thunder love, with sighs of fire. 

OH. Your lord does know my mind, I cannot k 
him:. 
He might have took his answer long ago. 

Vio. If I did loye you in my master's fiame, 
With such a sufiering, such a deadly life. 
In your denial I would find no sense, 
1 would not understand it. 

0/i. Why, what would you ? 
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Via, Make me a willow cabin at your gate. 
And call upon my sool within the house ; 
Write loyal cantons of contemned love. 
And sing them loud even in tlie dead of night ; 
Holla your name to the reverberate hilJSy 
Asd make the babbling gossip of the air 
Ciy oat, Olivia ! O, you should not rest 
Ween the elements of air and earth, 
Bot you should pity me. 

(4u Yon might do much ^— What is your parent 

no» Above my fortunes^ yet my state is well : 
I am a gentleman. 

(HL Get you to your lord ; 
I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 
Unless, perchance, you come to me again, 
Jo tell me how he takes it. Fare yon well : 
* thank you for your pains : — Spend this for me. 

Kb. I am no fee'd post, lady ; keep your purse ; 
My master, not myself, lacks recompense. 
I«Te make his heart of flint, that you shall love ; 
A.nd let your fervour, like my master's, be 
traced in contempt 1 Farewell, fair cruelty. 

[Exit Viola. 
OH. What is your parentage ? 
^bove my fortunes, yet my state is well : 
^ uma genZ/bnaTi.— -— I'll be sworn thou art ; 
j^y tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and spirit, 
iXi give thee five-fold blazon : — Not too fast ;— -soft ! 

soft! 
Vnkn the master were the man. — How now ? 
^▼en so quickly may one catch the plague I 
^bthinks, I feel this youth's perfections, 
^^ an invisible and subtle stealth, 
To deep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be. — 
^bat ho» Malvolio !-» 



22 TWELFTH night; OR, [kdU 

Enter Malvouo. 

MaL Here, madam, at your service. 

OIL Run after that same peevish messenger, 
Orsino's man : he left this ring behind him. 
Would I, or not ; tell him, I'll none of it. 
Desire him not to flatter with his lord. 
Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for him : 
If that the youth will come this way to-mormw, 
ril give him reasons for^t. Hie thee, Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, I will. [Exit MMjroiu 

Oli. I do I know not what; and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 
Fate, show thy force : Ourselves we do not owe; 
What is decreed, must be: and be this 30 ! 

3CENE Tl. 

A Street before Ohvia's Hotmm 

Enter Viola, and MAVfouoJbllatmng, 

MaL Sir, sir,— ^young gentleman : Were not y 
even now with the Countess Olivia ? 

Vio* Even now, sir. 

MaL She returns this ring to you, sir; you mi{ 
have saved me my pains, to have taken it away yo> 
self. She adds moreover, that you should put^< 
lord into a desperate assurance she will none of hii 
And one thing more ; that you be never so hardj 
come again in his affairs, unless it be to report y< 
lord's taking of this. Receive it so. 

Vio, She took the ring of me !— I'll none of it. 

MaL Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to her; 1 
her will is, it should be so returned. — [lltr&ws 
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fv^OR the ground.] If it be worth stooping for, there 
ttues ia your eye ; if not, be it his that finds it. 

\_Exit Malvolio. 
F», [Takes up tlie «»j.] I left no ring with her : 
What meaus this lady ? 
Fortune forbid* my outside have not charm'd her ! 
She made good view of me; indeed, so much. 
Tint, sure, methought, her eyes had lost her tODgue, 
For she did speak in starts distractedly. 
Slie loves me, sure ; the cunning of her passion 
larites me id this churlish messenger. 
Kooe of my lord's ring! — Why, he sent her none. 
I am the man ; — If it be so, (as 'tis,) 
Boor lady ! She were better love a dream. 
What will become of this r As I am man, 
Hy slate is desperate for my master's love ; 
As I am woman, — ^riow alas the day ! — 
What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe ! 
time, thou must entangle this, not I ; 
U is too hard a knot for mc to untie. [Exit. 



ACT THE SECOND. 



SCENE I* 



A Sea'port* 



IBiUer Sebastian and Antonio. 

Am, Will you stay no longer? Nor will you not, 
that 1 go with you? 
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Seb. By yoar patieoce, no : my stars shine da 
oTer me ; the malignancy of my fate mighty perfa 
distemper yoars ; titerefore I shall craye of you ] 
leave, that I may bear my evils alone : It were a 
recompense for your love, to lay any of them on ; 

Ant* Pardon me, sir, your bad entertainment. 

Scb" O, good Antonio, pardon me your trouble 

Ant, Let me yet know of you, whither you 
bound. 

Seb, No, 'sooth, sir; my determinate voyag 
mere extravagancy.— >But 1 perceive in you so ei 
lent a touch of modesty, that you will not extort i 
me what I am willing to keep in ; therefore it chi 
me in manners the rather to express inyself. — 
must know of me then, Antouio, my name is Se 
tian, which I called Rodorigo ; my father Was 
Sebastian of Messaline, whom I know you have hi 
of: He left behind him, myself, and a sister, 1 
born in an hour. If the heavens had been plea 
'would we had so ended ! But you, sir, altered tl 
for, some hour before you took me from the bn 
of the sea, was my sister drowned. 

AnL Alas, the day ! 

Seb, A lady, sir, though it was said she mucl 
sembled me, was 3'et of many accounted bcauti 
but, tlK)ugh I could not overfar believe that, yet 
far I will boldly publish her, she bore a mind 
envy could not but call fair. [He xueeps.] 

Ant. If you will not murder me for my love, le 
be your servant. 

tich. If you will not undo what you have done, 
is, kill him whom you have recovered, desire it 
Fare ye well at once : my bosom is full of kindi 
and I am yet so near the manners of my mother, 
upon the least occasion more, mine eyes wil 
tales of me. I am bound to the Duke Orsino's ( 
farewell. 
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Am. The gentleness of all the gods go with thee i 
&6. Fare ye well. [Exeunt. 



SCENE It. 

A Dinzng-room in OuviA^s House. 

SiB ToKT and Sir Andrew discovered, drinking and 

smoking. 

Sir To. Come, Sir Andrew : not to be a-bed after 
nudoighty is to be up betimes ; and dilucub surgere, 
thoa know^st, ■ ■ 

Sir And, Nay, by my troth, I know not: but I 
hum, to be up late, is to be up late. 

Sir To. A false conclusion ; I hate it as an unfill'd 
can: To be up after midnight, atid to go to bed then, 
u early ; so that, to go to bed after midnight, is to 
Ko to bed betimes. Do not our lives consist of the 
fcor elements ? 

^hr And. 'Faith, so they say; but, I think, it ra* 
tber consists of eating and drinking. 

Sir To. Thou art a scholar; let us therefore eat and 

drink..^]Vf aria, I say ! a stoop of wine ! 

[Tlie Clown sivgs iviihout. 
\ [Sir Andrew and Sir Toby rise, 

Sir And. Here comes the fool, i'faith. 

Enter Clown. 

^ Cfo, How now, my hearts ? Did you never see the 
pictore of we three ? 
Sir To. Welcome, ass. 

Bir And. I had rather than forty shillings I had 
*i>clialeg; and so sweet a voice to sing, as the foot 
"f«^n sooth, thou wast in- very gracious fooling last 
'^{ght, when thou spokest of Pigrogromitus^ of the Va- 
P*ni passing the equinoctial of Queubus ; 'twas very 

c 



26 TWELFTH night; OB^ 

good, i'faith. I sent thee sixpence for thy 
Hadst it ? 

Clo. I did impeticos thy gratillity ; for M\ 
nose is no vvhipstock : My lady has a white hi 
the Myrmidons are no bottle aie-honses. 

Sir And, Excellent ! Why, this is the best 
Vfhen all is done. Now, a song. 

Sir To, Come on : Shall we rouse the nigh 
a catch, that will draw three souls out of one ^ 
Shall we do that ? 

Sir And. An you love me, let's do 't : I an 
a catch. 

do. By'r lady, sir, and some dogs will cati 

Sir And. Begin, fool : it begins^ — [Sings.] 
thy peace. 

Ch. Hold ray peace !«— I shall never beg 
hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i'iaith !— -Come, begin: — ^ 
something else^ — or what you will. 

[They all thi 

Christmas comes but once a year, ^ 
And therefore xv^U be merry. 

Enter Maria. 

Mar. What a catterwauling do you keep h 
my lady have not called up her steward, M 
and bid him turn you out of doors, never trusi 

Sir To. My lady's a Catalan ; we are pol 
Malvolio's a Peg-a-Ramsay : — iSings*] — An 
merry men he we. 

Sir And. ISingsJ] And three merry men hi 

Sir To, Am I not consanguineous ^ Am i 
her blood ? Tilly-valley, lady \—[Sir^s,]—The 
a man in Babylon, lady^ lady ! 

Sir And. [,Sings] Lady, 

do. Besbrew me, the knight*s in admirable : 
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lmt_ . „ 

Sir To. Let as have another. 

[Th^ ail tlntec sing and dance. 

Which is ihepfoperesi dm/ to drink ? 
Saturday^ — Sunday, — Monday^ — 

Mar, For the love of heavea> peace. 

Enter Majuvolio, in a Gown and Cap, with a Light. 

MaL My masters, are yoa mad ? or what are you? 

Sir And* ISings,] Monday, — 

Mai. Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, but 
to gabble like tinkers at this time of night ? 

Sir To. [Sings.] Saturday,— 

Mid, Is there no respect of place,- persons, nor 
time, in you ? 

&V To. We did keep time^ sir, in our catches. 
Sasckup! 

MeL Sir Toby, I must be round with yon. My 
^y bade me tell you, that, though she harbours you 
^ her kinsman, she's nothing allied to your disorders. 
If yoQ can separate yourself and your misdemeanors, 
yoQ are welcome to the house; if not, an it would 
please you to take leave of her, she is very willing to 
lAj you fisunewell. 

S^ 7b. ISh^s.'] Farewdlf dear heart, since I must 
^is be gone. 

Mar. rlay, good Sir Toby. 

Clo. [Sings,] His eyes do show his days are almost 



Mai. Is't even so ? 

Sir To, [Sings.] But J ixiill never die. 

\_Fnlls on thejloor. 

Cb, iSingsA Sir 73%,— O, Sir Toby,'^here you 
lie. 
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MdL This is much credit to youJ 

[Clown raises Sir T 

Sir To* [^'ngS'] Y<^ He, — Art any more th 
steward ? Dost thou think, becausie thou art virti 
there shall be no more cakes and ale ? 

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne; and ginger shall h 
V the mouth too. 

Sir To. Thou'rt i* the right— Go, sir, rub 
chain with crums : — A stoop of wine» Maria ! 

Mai. Mistress Mary, if you priced my lady' 
vour at any thing more than contempt, you woul 
give means for this uncivil rule : She shall kno 
it| by this hand. 

[Exit Malyouo, foUotJoed hy the Clown, im 
him. 

Mar, Qo shake your ears. 

Sir And. 'Twere as good a deed as to drink ^ 
a man's a hungry, to challenge him to the. field; 
then to break promise with him, and make a fc 
him. 

Sir To, Jkfi, knight; I'll write thee a challe 
or 111 deliver thy indignation to him by woi 
mouth. 

Mar, Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to-n 
since the youth of the Duke's was to-day witl 
lady, she is much out of quiet. For Monsieur 
Tolio, let me alone with him : if I do not gull hii 
to a nayword, and make him a common recres 
do not think I have wit enough to lie straight h 
bed : I know, I can do it. 

Sir To, Possess us, possess us ; tell us some 
of him. 

Mar, Marry, sir, sometimes he is a kind o1 
ritan. 

Sir And. O, if I thought that, I'd beat him 1 
dog. 

Sir To, What, for being a Puritan ? Thy cxq 
reason, dear knight ? 
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Sir And. I haye no ei^quisite reason for'f;, bot I 
baye reason good enough. 

Mior. The devji a Puritan that he is, or any thing 
constantly but a time-pleaser ; an auctioned ass; 
ao crammed, as he thinks, with excellenciesj that it is 
his ground of faith, that all, that loofc on him* love 
him; and on that vice in him will nay rerenge find 
notable capse to work. 
Sir To. What wilt thou do ? 
■ Mar, I will drop in his way some obscure epistles 
\ flf love ; wherein, by the colour of his beard, the 
I jshape of his leg, the manner of his gait, the expres- 
1 sore of his eye, he shall find himself most feelingly 
personated : I can write very like my lady, your 
niece ; on a forgotten matter we can (lardly make dis- 
r tinction of our hands. 
^ &> To. Excellept ! I smell a device* 
^V And. 1 have't in my nose too* 
&> To, He shall think, by the letters that thou 
wilt drop, that they come from my niece, and that 
she is in love with him ? 
8ir And. O, 'twill be admirable. 
Mqk Sport royal, I warrant you. I will plant 
you two^ and let Fabian make a third, where he shall 
find the letter ; observe his construction of it. For 
^is nighty . to bed^ and dream on the event. Fare- 
'^H. [Exit Maria* 

Sir To. Good night, Penthesilea. 
Sir And. Before me, she's a good wench. 
Sir To. She's a beagle, true bred, and one that 
^res me ; What o' that ? 
Sir And. I was adored once too. 
Sir To. Let's to bed» knight— «Thou hadst need 
^nd for more money. 

Sir And. If I cannot recover your niece, I am a 
W way but 

Sir To. Send for money, knight; if thou hast her 
»ot i' the end, call me Cut 
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Sir And. If I do not, never trust me, take it bow 
yoQ will. 

Sir To. Come, come ; Pll go bam some sack^ 't» 
too late to go to bed now. 

Sir And. Til call yon Cut. 

Sir To. Comei knight, — come, knight. 

Sir And. Til call you Cut [Etmt* 



SCBNE III. 

A Hall in Duke Orsino's Palace. 

Enter Duke, and Viola. 

Duke, Come hither, boy :— If ever thou shah ioTei 
In the sweet pangs of it, remember nie : 
For, such as I am, all true lovers are— 
My life upon't, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath stay'd upon some favour that it loves; 
Hath it not, boy ? 

Vio. A little, by your favour. 

Duke. What kind of woman is't ? 

Vio. Of your complexion. 

Duke. She is not worth thee then. What yetf^ 
i' faith? 

Vio. About your years^ my lord. 

Duke. Too old, by heaven.— »Once more, Cessna 
Get thee to yon same sovereign cruelty : 
Teil her, my love, more noble than the world. 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 
The parts that fortune hath bestowed upon her« 
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune ; 
But 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems. 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my soul. 

Vio. But, if she cannot love you, sir ? 

Dtd:e. I cannot be so answered. 
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^ Soothe but you must. 
Say, that some lady, as, perhaps, there is, 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
Asyoa have for Olivia : you cannot love her; 
You tell her so : Must she not then be answered ? 

Duke, There is no woman's sides. 
Can bide the beating of so strong a passion 
As lore doth give my heart :— «make no rompare 
^ween that love a woman can bear me, 
Aod that I owe 01ivia« 

Vio. Ay, but I knowj — 

. Dvh. What dost thou know ? 

Vh, Too well what love women to men may owe : 
In faith, they are as true of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter loved a man, 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
I should your lordship. 

Aube. And what's her history^ 

Vio, A blank, my lord : She never told her love, 
Bat let concealroenty like a worm i' the bud. 
Feed on her damask cheek : she pined in thought ; 
And, with ft green and yellow melancholy, 
^ sat like patience on a monument, 
Sailiog at grief. Was not this love, indeed i 
Ve men may say more, swear more : but, indeed, 
Ovihowi wee more than will, for still we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Jhike. But died thy sister of her love, my boy ? 

^ I am all the daughters of my father's house, 
Aod all the brothers too. — 
^ir, abaU I to this lady ? 

Aifo. Ay, that's the theme. 
To her in haste; give her this jewel ; sayt 
My loYc can give no place, bide no denay. [Exeunt, 
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ACT THE THIRD. 



iCENS U 



Qlivia's Garden. 

tinier Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fa 

fUr To, Come thy ways, Signior Fabian 

Fob, Nay, Pll come; if I lose. a sera 
sport, let me be boiled to death with mela 

Sir To. Wo\}\^'slt thou not be glad tc 
niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by so 
shame ? 

Fab, I would exult, mans you know, 
me out of favour with my lady^ about a b 
Jiere. 

Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the 1 
and we will fool him black and blue : — 81 
Sir Andrew ? 

iSi^ And. An vve do not, it is pity of oui 

Enter Maria, tuith a Letter^ 

Sir To* Here comes the little villain :- 
my nettle of Ihdii ? 

Mar, Get ye all three behind yon cl 
volio's coming down this walk ; he has I 
i' the sun, practising behaviour to his o 

1 
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his half hour : observe him, for the love of mockery ; 
br, I know^ this letter will make a contemplative 
diot of him. — Close, in the name of jesting ! [Tht 
nen hide themselves,] — Lie thou there ; [Throws down 
X letter.] for here comes the trout that mast be caught 
vvith tickling. [Exit Maria. 

Enter Malvolio. 

Mai. 'Tis but fortune ; all is fortune. Maria once 
toM me, she did affect me : and I have heard hersc*f 
come thus near, that, should she fancy, it should be 
oneoFjny complexion. Beside^ she uses me with a 
nu)re exalted respect, than any one else that follows 
W. What should I think on't ? 

iStr To. Here's an over-weening rogue ! 

Fa&. Contemplatk)n makes a rare turkey-cock of 
blfli; how he jets under his advanced plumes ! 

^ Afui. ^Slight, I could so beat the rogue :-^ 

MaL To be Count Malvolio; — 

Sir To. Ab, rogue i 

^ And, Pistol him, pistol him. 

^r To. Peace, peace ! 

MoL There is example for*t ; the lady of the 
'^hy married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

Sr And. Fie on him, Jezebel 1 

F(^- Now he's deeply in ; look, how imagination 
Wows him. 

%/li Havinsc been three months married to her, 
sitting in my state, — 

Sir To, O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the 
eye I 

MdL Calling my officers about me, in my branch- 
^ velvet gown ; — having come from a day-bed, where 
1 left Olivia sleeping; — 

^ To. Fire and brimstone I 

Fob, O peace, peace ] 
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MaL Aiid then to have the humour of state 
after a demure travel of regard, — teliiug th( 
know my place, as I would they should do tbc 
to ask for my kinsman Toby :-^ 
' Sir To, Bolts and shackles i 

Fab, O, peace, peace, peace 1 now, now* 

Mai, Seven of my people, with an obedient 
make out for him : I frown the while ; and, pcrci 
wind up my watch, or play with some rich 
Toby approaches : courtsies there to me : — 

Sir To. Shall this fellow live ? 

Fab» Though our silence be drawn From u 
cars, yet peace. 

Mai, I extend my hand to him thus* quei 
my familiar smile with an austere regard of con 

Sir To, And does not Toby take you a blow 
lips then } 

MaL Saying, Cousin Tohy, my fortunes havit 
me onyifur niece, give me this prerogative ofmee 

Sir To. What, what ? 

il/fl/. You must amend your drunkenness. 

Sir To. Out, scab ! 

Fab, Nay, patience, or we breiak the sinews 
plot. 

Mai. Besides, you waste the treasure of yoi 
%vUh a foolish knight; — 

Sir And. That's me, I warrant you. 

Mah One Sir Andrexo : — 

Sir And. 1 knew, 'twas I ; for many do c 
fool. 

Mai. What employment have we here ? 

[Taking up th 

Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To, O peace! an the spirit of humom 
mate reading aloud to him, — 

Mat, By my life/this is my lady's band: i\ 
her very C^s, her U's, and her T's; and thus 
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er great P's* It isy in contempt of qnestion^ her 

• And. Her C\ her U'Sy and, her Ts : Why 

I 

«/. [Reads.] To the unkuoton hdooed, this^ and 
ood wishes: her very plirases! — ^By your leave, 
—Soft {—-and the impressure her Lucrece, with 
1 she uses to seal : 'tis my lady : To whom 
d this be ? [Opens the letter. ] 
b. This wins him, liver and all. 
aL [Reads J Jove knows, I love : 

But u/to ? 
Lips do not move. 
No man must know, 
lan must ^motv.— -If this should be thee, Malvolio ? 
r To, Marry, hang thee, brock I 
ah [^Reads."} I may command, vihere I adore : 

But silence, like a Lucrece knife. 
With bloodless stroke n^ heart doth 
gore ; 
M,0, A, I, doth swcof my life* 
iL A fustian riddle ! 
r To. Excellent wench, say L 
al. M,0, A,I, doth sway my life. — Nay, but first, 
le 8ee,r— let me see, — let me see. 
\h. What a dish of poison has she dressed him ! 

r To. And with what wing the stanniel checks 

I 

» • 

oA / may command where I adore. Why, she 
command me; I serve her, she is my lady. 
'• this is evident to any formal capacity. There js 
38troction in this: — And the ena,— >What shoaid 
alphabetical position portend ? If 1 could make 
refeoible something in me. — Softly !— M*0,A,I» 
r To. O, ay ! make up that :— he is now at a 
leeat. 

'o^. ikf^— 'MalVolIo ;— Af»— why, that begins my 
u 
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Fab, I thought he would work it oat: the corii 
excellent at faults. 

MaL ilfv-^But then there is no consonancy in tbe 
sequel ; that suffers under probation : A should £i 
]ow, but does. 

Fab» And O shall end, I hope. 

Sir To, Ay, or I'l^ cudgel him, and make his 
cry, O. 

MaL And then I comes behind. 

Fab. Ay, an y^ou bad any eye behind yoa,yoi 
might see more detraction at yonr heels, than lor 
tunes before you. 

Mai, ^,0,iJ,/;— This simulation is not as th 
former: — and yet, to crush this a little, it would bo^ 
to me, for every one of these letters are in my nasu 
Soft; here follows prose. — [Reads. If ihU fill inA 
thy handi revolvcm In m^ stars lam above thee; hi 
he not afraid of greatness : Some are bom great, son 
achieve greainess, and some luive greatness thrust upi 
them. To enure thfsejfto what thou art like to he, ca 
thy hywble sloi^h^ and appear f resit. Be opposite \d 
a kinsman, surly mth servants. She thus advises tki 
ihnt sighs fir thee. Remember who commended tl^tfi 
low stockings; and vMed to see thee ever cross-gartt 
ed : I say^ remember. Go to ; thou art made, if th 
desirest to be so; ifnotf let me see ihee a steward sti 
tlie fellow of servants J and not voorthy to touch fortm 
fingers. Farewell. She that would alter services vn 
iliee. Thejortunate-unhafi 

I^^y-Iight and champian discovers not more : this 
open. 1 will be proud^ I will bailie Sir Toby, I w 
wash oiF gross acquaintance, I will be point-de'vi< 
the very man* I do not now fool myself, to let in 
gination jade me ; for every reason excites to this, tfc 
xny. lady loves me. She did commend my yel1( 
stockings of late, she did praise my leg being croi 
gartered :— ^I thank my stau:s, I am happy. 1 will i 
strange, stout, in' yellow stockingst, and cross-gart( 
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d, even with the swiftness of patting on. Jove, and 
iy stars be praised ! — Here is yet a postscript— 
Beads,] Thou canst not clioose Iml know who I am. 
flhou enieriainest my love^ let it appear in thy smiling ; 
^ miles become thee well : therefore in n^ presence still 
iak, dear my sweet f I pr'ythee, Jove« I thank thee, 
will smile ; 1 will do every thing that thou wilt have 
oe. [Exit Malvolio. 

[77i^ advance from behind the Trees,'] 

Omnes* Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Fab, I will not give my part of this sport for a pen- 
wm of thousands to be paid from the sophy. 

Sir To, I could marry this wench for this device. 

Sir And, So could I too. 

& To. And ask no other dowry witli her, but such 
lootherjest. 

fir And» Nor I neither. 

fob. Here comeq (ny noble gull- catcher. 

Enter Maria. 

^ Tcu Wilt' thou set thy foot o» my neck ? 

Sr And. Or o' mine either > 

Sir To. Shall I become thy bond-slave ? 

Sir And. Or I either? 

Sir To. Why, thou ha^st put him in such a dream, 
bt when the image of it leaves him, he must run 
Bad. 

Mar. Nay, but say true ; does it work upon him ? 

Sir To. Like aqua-vitae with a midwife. 

Mar. If you will then see the fruits of the sport, 
Mrk his first approach before my lady : he will come 
I faer in yellow stockings, and 'tis a colour she ab- 
m; and cross-gartered, a fashion she detests ; and 
' mil smile upon her, which will now be so unsuit- 
le to her disposition, being, addicted to a melai^^ 
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choly as she is, that it cannot but turn him into ai 
table contempt : if you will see it, follow me. 

[Exit Mab 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thou most exc 
lent devil of wit. ^ 

Sir And, V\\ make one too. 

Fab. And I* 

Omnes. Huzza! huzza! huzza! [Excvl 



SCENE II. 

A public Square* 

Enter Sebastian and Antonio. 

Seh. I would not, by my will, have troubled yot 
But, since you make your pleasure of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

Ant, I could not stay behind you; my desire, 
More sHarp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 
I fear*d besides what might befall your travel. 
Being skilless in these parts; which to a stranger, 
Unguided, and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unhospitable : My willing love. 
The rather by these arguments of doubt. 
Set forth in your pursuit. 

Seb, My kind Antonio, 
I can no other answer make, but thanks, 
And thanks, and ever thanks. — What is to do? 
Shall we go see the reliqnes of this town ? 

Ant, To-morrow, sir ; best, first, go see your V 
ing. 

Seh I am not weary, and *tis long to night ; 
I pray you, let us satisfy our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fame. 
That do renown this city. 



=EKE 111,] WHAT TOU WILL. 89 

Ant 'Would, you'd pardon me ; 
[ do not without danger walk these streets : 
Once, in a sea-fight, 'gainst Orsino's gallies, 
i ^id some service ; of such note indeed, 
That were 1 ta'en here, it would scarce be answered. 
Sc6. Do not then walk too open. 
^nt. It doth not fit me. — Hold^ sir, here*s my 
purse ; 
Jn the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 
*? best to lodge : I will bespeak our diet, 
"Oiies you beguile the time, and feed your know- 

"HIi viewing of the town; there shall you have me. 
j^' Why I your purse ? 
y '^nL Haply, your eye shall light upon some toy 
r ?! . ^'ve desire to purchase; and your store, 

^"^k, is not for idle markets, sir. 

^^- I'll be your purse-bearer, and leave you for 

. an hour. 
^^- To the Elephant. 
^^^ I do remember. {Exeunt, 



SCENE III. 

Olivia's Garden, 

* 

'nter Clown, playing on a Tabor, and Vjola. 
. ^*o. Save thee, friend, and thy music : Dost thou 

^^o. No, sir, 1 live by the church. 

J^*o. Art thou a churchman ? 

^^o. No such matter, sir: I do live by the church ; 
wT 1 ^Q liye at my house, and my house doth stand 
^y the church. 
^io. Art not thou.the Lady Olivia's fool ? 



I 
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do. No, indeed, sir; the Lady Olitia has nofol 
she will ktrep no fool, sir, till she be married; i 
fools are as like husbands, as pilchards are to I 
rings, the husband's the bigger; I ana, indeed, 
hfer fool, but her corrupter or words. 

Vio, I saw thee late at the Duke Orsino's^ 

Cio. Foolery, sir, ddes walk about the orb, like 
sun ; it shines every where. I would be sorry, 
but the fool should be as ofi with your master 
with my mistress : I think, I saw your wisdom th 

Vio, Nay, an thou pass tipon me, FU no motei 
thee. Hold, there's expences for thee. 

[^Gives him mo 

Clo. Now, Jove, in his next commodity of 1 
send thee a beard I 

Vio. By my troth, Til tell thee * I am almost 
for one, — Is thy lady Within ? 

Clo, Would not a pair of these have bred, sir ! 

Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to use. 

do. I would play Lord Pandarus of Fhrygia^ 
to bring a Cressida to this Troilus. 

Vio, I understand you, sir : [Gives him more mo 
'tis well begged. 

Clo» My lady is within, sir. I will constru< 
them whence you came : who you are, and what 
would, are out of my welkin : I might sa}"^, elem 
but the word is of er-wom. [Exit Cl< 

Vio, This fellow's wise enough to play the foo 
And to do that well, craves a kind of wit : 
He must observe their mood on whom he jests, 
•The quality of persons, and the time ; 
And, like the haggard, check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice. 
As full of labour as a wise man's art. 

Enter Sift TobV, and Sir Andrew. 
Sir To. Save you, gentleman. 
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Vio, /K^xid you, sir. 

^^^ ■*<>. My niece is desirous you should enter^ if 
your trade be to her. 

Vio» X. am bound to your niece, sir : I mean, she is 
the list oFtny voyage. 

^^J' ■'o. Taste your legs, sir, put them to motion. 
Vio, A^y legs do better understand me, sir, than I 
underst^i;)^ what you mean by bidding me taste my 
legs. 

^^,^ -*o. I mean, — to go, sir, to enter, 
rio. X will answer you with gait and entrance : But 
we are prevented. 

s 

Enter Olivia, 

Most Excellent accomplished lady, the heavens rain 
odours ^j, y^^ f 

Sir ^fij^ That youth's a rare courtier l-^Rain 
odours /_well. 

Vto^ My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your 
own 1)1 ost pregnant and vouchsafed ear. 

^^^ >\nd. Odours^ pregnant, and vouchsafed I'^VW 
^* nr^^ all three ready. 

^. • Leave me to my hearing. 

^*^ <And. Odours — pregnant — vouchsafed, 

, \_Exeunt Sir Toby and Sir Andrew. 

^. * Give me your hand, sir. 
|^y^« My duty, madam, and most humble service. 
^'i» What is your name ? 

J.'^. Cesario is your servant's name, fair princess. 
^. ^^. My servant, sir! 'Twas never merry world, 
^*^^^ lowly^feigning was called compliment; 
?. 5ire servant to the Duke Orsino, youth. 
Y '*o. And he is yours, and his must needs be yours ; 

J^^ servant's servant is your servant, madam. 
yJ?^^' For him, I think not on him.: for bis thoughts, 
^ ^uld they were blanks, rather tb»n filled with me 1 

d2 
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Vio. Madam, I come to vihet your gentle thoughts 
on his behalf: — 

OH, O, by your leave, I pray you ; 
I bade you never speak again of him : 
But, would you undertake another suit, 
I had rather hear you to solicit that« 
Than music from the spheres. 

Fib. Dear lady, 

OIL Give me leave, I beseech you : I did send) 
After the last enchantment you did here, 
A ring in ch^se of you : so did I abuse 
Myself, my servant, ariti, I fear me, you : 
Under your hard construction must I sit. 
To force that on you, in a shameful cunning, 
Which you knew hone of yours : What might yo' 

think ? 
Have you not set mine honour at the stake. 
And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts. 
That tyrannous heart can think? To one of your r 

cetvii>g 
Enough is shown ; a Cyprus, not a bosom. 
Hides my poor heart : So let me hear you speak. 

Vio, 1 pity you. 

OIL Tiiat's a degree to love. 

Vio. No, not a grise ; for 'tis a vulgar proof, 
That very oft we pity enemies. 

OH. Why, then, methinks, 'tis time to smile agai 
O world, how apt the poor are to be proud 1 

[Clock strik 
The clock upbraids me with the waste of time. — 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you : 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to harvest. 
Your wife is like to reap -a proper man : 
There lies your way, due west. 

Vio, Then westward-hoe : 
Grace, and good disposition 'tend your ladyship i 
YouMl nothing, madams to my lord by me i 

OlLSidiyi 
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I pr'ythee, tell me, what thou think'st of me. 

Vio, That you do think, you are not what you are. 

0//. IF ] ihhik 80, I think the same of you. 

Vio, Then think you right ; I am not what I am. 

OIL I wouldy you were as I would have you be ! 
^ Vio, Would it be better, madam, than I am, 
I wish it might; for now I am your fool. 

Ok, O, what a deal of scorn looks beautiful 
In the contempt and anger of his lip ! 
Cesario, by the roses of the spring. 
By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thing, 
I iove thee so, that, maugre all thy pride. 
Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide* 

Vio, By innocence, I swear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth. 
And that no woman has ; nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save 1 alone. 
And so adieu, good madam ; never more 
Will I my master's tears to you deplore. 

Oli, Yet come again: for thou, perhaps, may'st 
move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[Exeunt » 
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A Room in Olivia's House, 

hiier Sib Andrew, Fabian, and Sir Toby* 

^r And* No, faith, I'll not stay a jot longer. 
S*** To, Thy reason, dear venom, give thy reason^ 
Fai. You most needs yield your reason. Sir An- 
drew. 

^ And. Marry, I saw your niece do more favours 
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to the Count's serving man^ than ever she hestowed 
upon me ; I saw 't this moment in the garden. 

Sir To. Did she see thee the while, old boy? tell 
me that. , 

Sir And, As plain as I see you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of love in her to- 
ward you. 

Sir 4nd» 'Slight! will you make an ass o' me? 

Fab. I will prove it legitimate, sir, upon the oatbi 
of judgment and reason* 

Sir To. And they have been grand jury-men, sinci 
before Noah was a sailor. 

Fab. She did show favour to the youth in yoa 
sight, only to exasperate you, to awake your dormoos 
valour, to put fire in your heart, and brimstone in you 
liver : you should then have accosted her ; and wit 
some excellent jests, fire-new from the mint, you sboul 
have bang'd the youth into dumbness. This was look' 
for at your hand, and this was baulk'd : the doubl 
gilt of this opportunity you let time wash ofi^ and yc 
are now sailed into the north of my lady's opiaioc 
where you will hang like an icicle on a Dutch Jian 
beard, unless you do redeem it by some laudable a 
tempt, either of valour or policy. 

Sir And, An it be any way, it must be with v: 
lour ; for policy I hate. 

Sir To. Why, then, build me thy fortunes upon tl 
basis of valour. Challenge me the Count's youth 
fight with him ; hurt him in eleven places ; my nie 
shall take note of it : and assure thyself, there is i 
love-broker in the world can more prevail in mai 
commendation with woman, than report of valour. 

Fab, There is no way but this. Sir Andrew. 

Sir And. Will either of you bear me a challen; 
to him ? 

Sir To, Go write it in a martial hand; be ca 
and brief; it is no matter how witty, so it be el 
quent^ and full of invention : taunt him with the 

4 
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cense of ink : if thou thou\t him some thrice, it shall 
not be amiss; and as many lies as will lie in thy 
sheet of paper ; although the sheet were big enough 
ibrthe bed of Ware in England, set 'em down; go, 
about it. Let there be gall enough in thy ink ; though 
thoa write with a goose-pen, no matter : About it. 

Sir And. Where shall I find you ? 

&V To. We'll call thee at the cubiculo : Go. 

\_Exit SiB Andrew. 

tab. This is a dear manakin to vou. Sir Toby. 

Sir To. I have been dear to him, lad ; some two 
thousand strong, or so. 

T^b. We shall have a rare letter from him: but 
yott'll not deliver it ? 

Sir To. Never trust me then ; and by all means 
liir on the 3'outh to an ansvier. I think, oxen and 
jninropes cannot hale them together. For Andrew, 
if be were opened, and you find so much blood in his 
Hrer as will clog the foot of a flea. Til eat the rest of 
theuiatomy. 

^ab. And his opposite, the youth, bears in his vi- 
^ no great presage of cruelty. 

Sir To. Look, where the youngest wren of nine 
comes. 

Enter Maria. 

Mar. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh your- 
*lves into stitches, follow me : yon gull Mai vol io is 
to^ned heathen, a very renegado; for there is no 
Christian, that means to be saved by believing rightly, 
cao ever believe such impossible passages of gross- 
1^ He's in yellow stockings. 

Sir To. And cross- gartered ? 

Mar. Most villainously; like a pedant that keeps 

lacbool i' the church. — 1 have dogg'd him, like his 

Qorderer : He does obey every point of the letter that 

^pped to betray him. He does smile his face in- 
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to more lines, thaa are la a map: you have not 
such a thing as 'tis. 
Sir To. Come> bring us^ bring us where be is. 

[Ea 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



SCENE 1. 



A Room in Olivia's Houie^ 



Enter Olivia and Maria. 

OU. I have sent afler him : — He says, he'll coi 
How shall I feast him ? what bestow on him ? 

I speak too loud. 

Where is Malvolio ? 

Mar, He's coming, madam ; 
But in strange manner. He is sure possessed. 

OH. Why, what's the matter ? does he rave ? 

Mar, No, madam. 
He does nothing but smile : your ladyship 
Were best have guard about you, if he come ; 
For, sure, the man is tainted in his wits. 

OH, Go call him hither. ^Exit M 

I'm as mad as he. 
If sad and merry madness equal be.— - 

Enter Malvolio, in yeUow Stockings, cross^gat 

and Maria. 

How now, Malvolio ? 
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Mai. Sweet lady, ho, ho. [Smles fantastically^ 

OIL Smilest thou ? 
I sent for thee upon a sad occasion. 

Mat. Sad, lady ? I could be sad : This does make 

some obstruction in the blood, this cross-gartering: 

Bat what of that ? if it please the eye of one, it is 

with me as the very true sonnet is : Please one, and 

fkaseaU. 

Olu Why, how dost thoit, man ? What is the mat* 

ter with thee ? 

Mai Not black in my mind, though yellow in my 

legs— -It did come to his hands, and commands shall 

k executed. I think, we do know the sweet Roman 
band. 

(Mi. Wilt thou go to bed, MaWolio ? 

Mai, To bed ! — Ay, sweet^heart ; and Til come to 
thee. 

^& Heaven comfort thee ! Why dost thou smile 
*0i and icigg thy hand so oft ? 
Mar. How do you, Malvolio ? 

Wo/. At your request? Yes; Nightingales answer 

dawg. 

Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous bold- 
^^ before my lady ? 
Mai. Be not afraid qf greatness : — ^'Twas well writ. 
^* What meanest thou by that, Malvolio i 
^*K Sonte are bom great,^^ 

^al. Some achieve greatness, — 
^ What say'st thou? 

^^1. Jnd some have greatness thrust t^on them. 
2f*» Heaven restore ihee ! 
. ^^i* Remember voho commended thy yellow stocks 

^^ Thy yellow stockings ? 

^^ And wished to see thee crosS'garter*d. 

OK. Cross-garter'd ? 
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Mai* Go to : tftou art made, if thou dt 

mo; — 

Oil, Am I made ? 

Mai. If not f let me see thee a servant std 

QU. Why« this is very Midsummer mac 

Enter FabiaM. 

Fab. Madam, the young gentleman o 
OrsiDo's is returned ; I could hardly entreat 
he attends your ladyship's pleasure. 

O/i. I'll come to him. Good Maria, le 
hti look'd to.— -Call my uncle Toby. [I 
Let some of my people have a special car 
would not have him miscarry for the 1 
dpwry. [Exeunt Olivia 

Mai. Oh| ho! do you come near mc 
worse man than Sir Toby to look to me I 
him on purpose, that I raayj^ppear stubb 
for she incites me to that in the letter. 1 
her.— -And, when she went away now, Lt 
be looked to ;— Fellow ! not Malvolio, nc 
degree, but fellow. Why, every thing ad 
then— Well, Jove, not I, is the doer of thi 
to he thanked. 

Sir To^ [Without ] Which way is he, i 
of sanctity ? If all the devils in hell be dra 
and Legion himself possessed him, yet I 
him. 

Enter Fabian, Sir Toby, and Mai 

Fab. Here he is, here he is: — How is' 
sir ? how is't with you, man ? 

Mai Go ofi^ I discard you ; let me enj 
vate ; go off. 

filar. Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks ' 
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did not I tell you ? — Sir Toby, my lady prays yoa to 
have a care of him. 

MaL Ab» ha ! does st^ so I 
Sir To^ Go to» go to; we must deal gently with 
him. How 4o you, Malvolio ? how is't with you ? 
A^hat, man ! deiy the devil : ooDsider^ he's au enemy 
.to mankind* 

MaL Do you know what you say ? 
Mar. La you^ an you speak ill of the devil, how 
he takes it iat heart! Pray, heaven, he be not be* 
^itch'd. 
Fab. Carry his water to the wise woman. 
Sir To. Pr*ythee, hold thy peace ; do you not see, 
yoa move him i let me aloqe with him. 

Fahk No w^y but gentleness ; gently, gently : the 
fiend is rough, and vyiH not be roughly used. 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock I how dost 
t^ cbuqk ? 
MaL$ivi 

% To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. — What, man ! 
'tis not for gravity to play at cherry-pit with Satan ; 
Haug him, foul collier ! 
Mar, Get him to say his prayers. Sir Toby. 
\ MaL My prayers, minx ? 

Mar, No, I warrant you, he'll not hear pf godli- 

Mai. Go, hang yourselves all ! you are idle shaU 
^ things : I am not of your element ; you shall 
^ow more hereafter, ^egone. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

[^^it Malvolio. 

Omncs, Ha ! ha ! ha I 

&>ro. Is't possible ? 

^^. If this were played upon a stage now, I could 
^^denon it as an improbable 6ction. 
^if To, His very genius hath taken the infection 
^' ilie device, man. 

. «^Gr. Nay, pursue him now ; lest the device take 
^^^» and taint. 

E 
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Fab. Why, we shall make him mad, indeec 
Mar. The house will be the quieter. 
iSir To. Come, we'll have him in a dark roc 
boand. — Follow him, and let him not from thy 

But see, but see. 
Fab. More matter for a May morning. 

Enter Sir Andrew, tnith a Letter. 

Sir And. Here's the challenge, read it ; I vi 
there's vinegar aiid pepper in't. 

Fab. Is't so saucy ? 

Sir And. Ay, is it, I warrant him : do but 
' Sir To, Give me. — {^Reads."] Youths wk 
thou artf thou art but a scurcy fellow. 

Fab. Good and valiant* 

Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in ihy mi 
1 do call thee so, for I wiU show thee no reason 

Fab. A good note ; that keeps you from tl 
of the law* 

Sir To. Thou comest to the Lady Olivia, an 
sight she uses thee kindly : but thou liest in thy 
th^t is not the matter I challenge thee for. 
' Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good sense 

Sir To. / will way-lay tfiee going home ; toh 
be thy chance to kill me, — 

Fab. Good, 

Sir To. Thou killest me like a rogue and a z 

Fab. Still you keep o' the windy side of tl 
Good. 

Sir To. Fare thee well; and heaven have mi 
on one of our souls ! He may have mercy upa 
but my hope is better, and so look to thyself, Thi^ 
as thou usest him, and ihy sworn enemy, i 
Aguecheek. — If this letter move him not, 1 
cannot: Til give/t him. 

Fab, You may have very fit occasion for't 
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now io some commerce with my lady« and will by 
and by depart. 

Sir To, Goy Sir Andrew ; scout me for him at the 
corner of the garden, . like a bum-bailiff; so soon as 
ever thou seest him, draw ; and, as thou draw'st, swear 
lK)iTible; for it comes to pass oft, that a terrible oath, 
with a swaggering accent sharply twang'd off, gives 
manhood more approbation than ever proof itself 
^vonld have earned him. Away. 

Sir And. Nay, let me alone for swearing. 

lExit Sir Andrew. 

Sir To' Now will not I deliver his letter : for the 
Saviour of the youn^ gentleman gives him out to 
k of good capacity and breeding ; therefore this let- 
^) being so excellently ignorant, will breed no tcr- 
^r in the youth, he will find it comes from a clod- 
pole. But, sir, I will deliver his challenge by word 
of mouth ; set upon Ague-cheek a notable report of 
valour; and drive the gentleman, (as, I know, his 
yooth will aptly receive it,) into a most hideous opi- 
^ of his rage, skill, fury, and impetuosity. This 
^ill 80 fright them both, that they will kill one ano« 
^ by the look, like cockatrices. 

Fab, Here he comes with your niece : give them 
^y> till he take leave, and presently after him. 

Sir To, I will meditate the while upon some horrid 
message for a challenge. 

[Exeunt Sir Toby and Fabian. 

Enter Viola and Olivia. 

(XL I have said too much unto a heart of stone. 
And laid mine honour too unchary out : 
There's something in iiie, that reproves my fault; 
^tsQch a headstrong potent fault it is, 
That it but mocks reproof. 

Vio, With the same 'haviour that your passion 
beanb 
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Go on my master's griefs. 

OIL Here, wear this jewel for me, 'tis my pic 
Refcwe i^ not, it hath no tongue to vex you: 
And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow* 
What shall 3^00 ask of me, that I'll deny; 
That honour, saved, may upon asking give i 

Vio* Nothing but this, your true love fo 
master* 

OIL How with mine honour may I give him 
Which I have given to you ? 

Vio» I will acquit you. 

OIL Well, come again to-morrow : Fare thee 

[ExHQ 

MrUer Sir TouV and FabiaK. 

Sir To. Gentleman, heaven save thee. 

Via. And you, sit*. 

Sir To. That defence thou hast, betake thei 
T)f what nature the wrongs are thou hast done I 
know not; but thy intercepter, full of despight, I 
as the hunter, attends thee : dismount thy tui 
yare in thy preparation, for thy assailant is 
fikilful, and deadly. 

Vio. You mistake, sir ; I am sure, no man ha 
quarrel to me ; my remembrance is very fre 
clear from any image of offence done to any n 

Sir To. You'll find it otherwise, I assure 

therefore, if you hold your life at any price, 1 

you to your guard; for your opposite hath i 

. what youth, strength, skill, and wrath, can i 

man withal. 

Via. I pray you, sir, what is he ? 

Sir To, He is knight, dubb'd with unhack'd 
and on carpet consideration : but he is a devil 
vate brawl : souls and bodies hath he divorced 
and his incensement at this moment is so impl; 
that satisfaction can be none but by pangs of 
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and sepulchre: hob« nob, is his word; give % or 
take't. 

Vio, I will return, and desire some conduct of the 
lady. I am no fighter. 

iSi'r To, Back you shall not, unless you undertake 
that with me, which with as much safety you might 
answer him : therefore, on; or strip your sword stark 
Baked, (for meddle you must, that's certain^ or for- 
nrear to wear iron about you. 

Vh, This is as uncivil, as strange. I beseech you, 
do me this courteous office, as to know of the knight 
vbat my offence to him is ; it is something of my ne- 
^g^Dce, nothing of my purpose. 

Sir To. I will do so. Signior Fabian, stay you by 
this gentleman till my return. [Exit Sir Tody. 

Vio, *Pray you, sir, do you know of this matter ? 

Fab, I know, the knight is incensed against you, 
cveu to a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing of the cir- 
Qnnatance more. 

fio, I beseech you, what manner of man is he ? 

Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to read 
bn by his form, as you are like to find him in the 
pRK)f of his valour. He is, indeed, sir, the most skil- 
H bloody^ and fatal opposite that you could pos- 
lihiy have found in any part of Iliyria: Will you 
^k towards him ? I will make your peace with him. 
If I can. 

Vio. I shall be much bound to you for*t : I am one, 
^t would rather go with sir priest, than sir knight: 
I care not who knows so much of my mettle. 
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SCENE 11. 



Olivia's Gardeiu 



filter Sir Toby, xv'uh Sir Andrew^ in a great fi 

Sir To, Why, man, he's a very devil;-— 

Sir And. Oh! 

Sir To. I have not seen such a virago. I 
pass with him, — rapier, scabbard, and all,— ai 
gives me the stuck*>in,— -* 

Sir And. Oh I 

Sir To. With such a mortal motion, that it is 
table : they say, he has been fencer to the Sopi 

iSfV And, Plague on't, I'll not meddle with hi 

Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified 
bian can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague on't; an I thought he had 
valiant, and so cunning in fence, I'd have seei 
damn'd ere I had challenged him. Let him 1 
matter slip, and I'll give him my horse, grey Ct 

Sir To, I'll make the motion : Stand here,. m 
good show on't.— .[i4«r/e.] Marry, I'll ride 
horse as well as I ride you. 

Tinier IP'abian and Viola. 
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forthesopportance of his vow; he protests^ he will 
not hart yoa. 

Vio. IDraws her StL'ord.] Pray heaven defend me f 
•^Adde*] A little thing would make me tell them 
m much I lack of a roau. 

Ftib, [To Viola.] Give ground^ if you see him 



Sir 7b* Come, Sir Andrew, there's no remedy ; 
tbe geDtleman will, for his honour's sake, kiave one 
W with yoa : he cannot by the duello avoid it: but 
k has promised me, as he is a gentleman and a suU 
ftr, he will not hurt you. Come on ; to 'L 
Sir And* [Drotof.] Pray heaven, he keep his oath \ 
Vio, I do assure you, 'tis ae;ainst my will. 
[Rey j^A^-^iR Toby and Fabian urge an Sir An* 

DREW and Viola. 

wr Antonio, toho runs Between Sir Andrew 072^/ 

Viola. 

dmi. Put np your sword ; — If this young gentle* 
man 
RtT6 done ofience, I take the fault on me ; 
If yoa o£fend him, I for him defy you. 
Sir To. You, sir ? Why, what are you ? 
Ant, [Draws,] One, sir, that for his love dares yet 
do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sir To. [ Dratoi.] Nay, if you be an undertaker, I 
«n for you. 

[Sir Tobt and Auromo figf it,] 
[Sib Andrew hides himself behind the Trees. — Viola 

retires a little.] 
M. [Parts them.] O good Sir Toby, hold ; here 
*»ne the officers. 

Sir 7b. [3b Antonio.] I'll be with you anon, [An- 
TONio ikows great a/arm--^iR Toby sheathes his suford,] 
Sjr knight,— Sir Andrew,^ 
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. Sir And, Here I am. 

Sir To. What^ man ! — Come on. [Brings Sir An* 
nvxvf forward,'] 

. Vio, [Advances,'] Tray, sir, [To Sir Andrbw.] put 
up your sword, if you please. 
. Sir And. Marry, will I, sir ; — and, for that I pro- 
mised you, I'll be as good as my word : He will bear 
you easily, and reins well. 

Enter two Officers of Justice. 

1 Off, This is the man ; do thy office. 

2 Off, Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit 
Of Duke Orsino. 

Ant, You do mistake me, sir. 

1 Off, No, sir, no jot ; 1 know your faYour well- 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well. 

Ant, 1 must obey. — This comes with seeking you ; 
But there's no remedy. 
Now my necessity 

Makes me to ask you for my purse : It grieves me 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you. 
Than what befalls myself. You stand amazed ; 
But be of comfort. 

1 Off, Come, sir, away. 

Ant» 1 must entreat of yqu some of that money. 

Vio. What money, sir ? 
For the fair kindness you have showed me here. 
And, part, being prompted by your present trouble^ 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I'll lend you something : my having is not much; 
I'll make division of my present with you i 
Hold, there is half my coffer. 

Ant, Will you deny me now ? 
Is't possible, that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my misery; 
Lest'that it make me so unsound a mai^ 
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Is to upbraid you with those kindnesseg 
That 1 have done for you. 
^ Vio. I know of none ; 
^*or know I you by voice, or any feature* 

Ant. O heavens themselves ! 

1 Q^ Come, sir, I pray you, go. 

AnU Let me speak a little. This youth that yoa 
se^ here, 
1 snatched one half out of the jaws of death ; 
•And to his image, which, methought, did promise 
Most venerable worth, did 1 devotion, 
^t, O, how vile an idol proves this god f— 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame.-— 
*Q Qatare there's no blemish, but the mind; 
l^pne can be callM deform'd, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous-evil 
^ empty trunks^ o'erflourish'd by the devil. 

[Exeunt Antonio and Officers* 

Sir To, Come hither, knight ; come hither, Fabian^. 

[ Thof retire together^ 
^ Vio, He named Sebastian ; I my brother know 
l^^t living in my glass ; even such, and so, 
^1). favour was my brother ; and he went 
^ill in this fashion, colour, ornament ; 
l^or him I imitate : O, if it prove, 
tempests are kind, and salt waves fresh in love ! 

\^Exit Viola. 
[Thei^ advance,^ 

Sir To. A very dishonest paltry boy, and more a 
^ard than a hare ; his dishonesty appears, in lea- 
^tig his friend here in necessity, and denying him ; 
^iKl for his cowardship, ask Fabian. 
. Fub. A coward, a most devout coward, religious 
^it. 

Sr And, 'Slid, Pll after him again, and beat him. 

Sir To, Do, cuff him soundly ; — but never draw 
*^ytword. 

Sir And, An I do not !— . [Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 



7%€ Street hrfore Olivia's House, 

Enter Sebastian and Quomvi, 

Clo. Will you make me believe, that I am noj^ 
sent for you? 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a foolish fellow; 
Let me be clear of thee* 

Clo. Well held out, i' faitl) ! No, I do not kno* 
you ; nor I am not sent to you by my lady, to Ul 
you come speak with her ; nor your name is not O 
sario; nor this is not my nose neither :—-NothiB^ 
that is so, is so. 

Seh, I pr'ythee, vent thy folly somewhere else;— 
Thou know'st not me. 

Clo. Vent my folly! He has heard that word of 
some great man, and now applies it to a fooL-* 
I pr'ythee, tell me what I shall vent to my ladyj 
Shall I vent to her, that tiiou art coming ? 

Seb, I pr'ythee, foolish Greek, depart from me; 
There's money for thee ; if you tarry longer, 
I shall give worse payment* 

Clo. By my troth, thou hast an open hand:— 
These wise men, that give fools money, get them- 
selves a good report after fourteen years purchase^ 

Enter Sir Andrew* 

Sir And. Now, sir, have I met you again ? There* 
for you. [StrikS^ Sebastu* 
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Sei. {^Draws his sword.'] Why, there's for thee, 
vA ther^ and there : — ^Are all the people mad ? 

-> [Beating Sir Andrew. 

Enter Sir Toby and Fabian. 

Str To* Hold, sir, or I'll throw your dagger o'er 
tiie house. 

Cb. This will I tell my lady straight —I would 
not be m some of your coats for two-pence. 

[^Exit Clown. 

Sr To. Come on, sir ; hold. [Holding Sebastian. 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone. I'll go another way 
to work with him ; I'll have an action of battery 
igiiosthim, if there be any law in Illyria : though I 
i^nck him firsts yet it's no matter for that. 

Sdk Let go thy hand. 

Sir To. Come, sir, I will not let yon go. Come, 
my yoang soldier, put up your iron : you are well 
fltth'd; come on. 

SA. [IHter^ages himself] I will be free from thee. 
—What would'st thou now ? 
If thoo darest tempt me further, draw thy sword. 

fir To. What, what ?— [Draws.]— Nay, then I 
most have an ounce or two of this malapert blood 
fern you. [TheyJ^ht. 

Enter Olivia, and two Servants. 

^ah. Hold, good Sir Toby, hold : — my lady here ! 

[j&xeV Fabian. 

OIL Hold, Toby ; on thy life, I charge thee, hold* 

Sir To. Madam ? 

(Hi. Will it be ever thus ? Ungracious wretch, 
^t for the mountains, and the barbarous caves. 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd ! out of my 

sight ! 
•K not offended, dear Cesario :- 
Rwlesby, be gone !— 
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Sir To. Come along, knight. [Exit Sir Topt. 

OIL And you, sir^ follow him. 

Sir And. Oh, oh !— Sir Toby,— 

[Exit Sir Anobew. 

Oil. I pr'ythee, gentle friend. 
Let thy fair wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extent 
Against thy peace. Go with me to my houie; 
And hear thou there how many fruitless praoks 
This ruffian hath botch*d up, that thou thereby 
May'st smile at this : thou shalt not choose but go; 
Bo not deny. 

Seb. What relish is in this ? how runs the streaa? 
Or I am mad, or else this is a dream :— 
Let fancy still my sense in Lethe steep; 
If it be thus to dream, still let me sleep I 

Oli. Nay, come, I pr'ythee: 'Would thou^drt be 
ruled by me ! 

Seb. Madam, I will. 

Olu O, say so, and so be! I£fe»f* 



SCENE ly* 



A GaUery in Olivia's House, 

Enter Maria, vnih a black Gown and Hood, and 

Clown. 

^ar. Nay, I pr'ythee, put on this gown and hood; 
make him believe, thou art Sir Topas the curate; do 
it quickly : I'll call Sir Toby the whilst 

[JE»i Marian 
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ell, I'll put it 00/ and I will dissemble my- 
and I would I were the first that ever dis* 
1 such a gown. 

Enter Sir Toby and Maria* 

Jove bless thee, master parson* 
onos dies. Sir Toby : for as the old htimit 
Sy that never saw pen and ink» very wittily 
niece of King Grorboduc, Thai^ that is, it; 
ig master parson^ am master parson : For 
at, but that ? and is, but is ? 

To him. Sir Topas, 

'pens the door of an inner Room ] What) hoa» 
eace in this prison ! 

»t The knave counterfeits well; a good 

» 
fit the inner Room.] Who calls there ? 
ir Topas, the curate, who comes to visit, 
the lunatic, 
lir Topas, Sir Topas, good Sir Topas, go to 

ut, hyperbolical fiend ! how vexest thou this 

kest thou nothing but of ladies ? 

. Well said, master parson. 

Mr Topas, never was man thus wrong'd ^ 

Topas, do not think I am mad ; they have 

!i hand and foot, aqd laid me hefe in £|idQ0U| 

ly'st thou, that house is dark ? 
\a hell, Sir Topas. 

[adman, thou errest : I say, there is np dark* 
ignorance ; in which thou art more puzzled, 
^yptians in their fog. 
'. say this house is as dark as ignorance.. 
Ignorance were as dark as hell ; and I say, 
nevei* ma^ thus abused : I am no more ma^ 
are ; ipake the trial of it ip any cqpsUuit 
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Ch. What is the opinion of Pythagoras coi 
iDg wild-fowl ? 

Mai, That the soul of our grandam might 
inhabit a bird. 

C/o. What think^st thou of his opinion ? 

MaL I think nobly of the soul^ and no ws 
prove his opinion. 

Go* Fare thee well : Remain thou still in 
nesB : thou shalt hold the opinion pf Pythagon 
I will- allow of thy wits; ana fear to kill a woo( 
lest thou dispossess the soul of thy grandam. 
thee well. 

MaL Sir Topas^ Sir Topas, — 

Sir To. My most exquisite Sir Topas^ — 

Clo. Nay, I am for all waters. [Takes of the 
and hoodf and gives them to Maria.] 

Mar* Thou might'st have done this withov 
hood and gown ; he sees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bri 
word how thou find'st him : Come by and by 1 
chamber. [Exeunt Sir Toby and K 

Clo, [Sings.] Hey Robing jollu Robin, 

Tell me how thy lady does* 

MaL Fool,-^fool, — good fool, — 

Go. Who calls, ha i 

MaL As ever thou wilt deserve well at my 
help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and paper 
am a gentleman, I will live to be thankful to 
for't. 

Clo. Master Malvolio ! 

MaL Ay, good fool. 
• Clo, Alas, sir, bow fell you besides your live 

MaL Fool, there was never man so notor 
abused : I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou i 

Clo; But as well ! then you are mad, inde 
you be no better in your wits than a fool. - 

Mai, Good fboly some ink, papek*, and ligfli 
convey what I will set down to my lady; it sM 
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i^antage thee more than ever the bearing of letter 
aid. 

Clo. I will help you to't But tell me true, ^re 
you not roady indeed ? or do you but counterfeit ? 
MaL Believe me, I am not : I tell thee true. 
Clo. Nay, IMl ne'er believe a madman, till I see 
bis brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, and 
ink. 

MaL Foo]« Pll requite it in the highest degree. I 
pr^ythee, be gone. 

Qo» [Shuts the door of the inner Room, and sings,] 
I am gone, sir. 
And anon, sir, 
rU be with you again, Sfc. lExit* 



SCENE T. 



Olivia's Garden, 

Enter Sebastian. 

Seb, This is the air ; that is the glorious sun ; 
This pearl she gave me, I do feel't, and see't : 
And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 
Yet 'tis not madness. Where's Antonio then ? 
IcoQld not find him at the Elephant; 
His counsel now might do me golden service : 
l^or though my soul disputes well with my sense, 
That this may be some error, but no madness, 
let doth this accident and flood of fortune 
^ far exceed all instance, all discourse, 
Tbat I am ready to distrust mine eyes, 
^d wrangle with my reason, that persuades m^ 
j^ any other trust, but that I am mad, 
^ eke the lady's mad^— But here she comes. 
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Enter Olivia, and a Frur. 

OH* Blame not this haste of mine i^JX yoa i 
well. 
Now go with me, and with this holy man. 
Into the chantry by : there, before him. 
And underneath that consecrated roof. 
Plight me the full assurance of your faith ; 
Thai my most jealous and too doubtful soul 
May live at peace : He shall conceal it. 
Whiles you are willing it shall come to note ; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. — What do you say ? 

Scb* I'll follow this good man, and go with yc 
And, having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

Olu Then lead the way, good father : lExit Fi 
And heavens so shine. 
That they may fairly note this act of mine ! [Ex 



ACT THE FIFTH- 



SCENE !• 



The Street before Olivia's House. 

Enter Clown and Fabian. 

Fab» Now, as thou lovcst me, let me see his 1< 
C/b. Good Master Fabian, grant me anoibe 
quest. 

Fab. Any thing. 
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^'o. Do not desire to see this letter. 
-^^6. That isy to give a dog/ and, in recompense, 
esire my dog again. — ^The Duke Orsino. 

lExit Fabian, 

Enter Duke, Viola, and two Gentlemen, 

^vke. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friend ?-^I 
^now thee well : How dost thou, my good fellow ? 

dio. Truly, sir, the better for my foes, and the 
worse for my friends, 

J^e, Just the contrary ; the better for thy friends. 

do. No, sir, the worse. 

J^uke, How can that be ? 

do. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make an ass 

of me; now my foes tell me plainly, I am an ass ; so 

that by my foes, sir, I profit in the knowledge of my- 

s^l^ ; and by my friends I am abused : so that, if 

yoYir four negatives make your two affirmatives, why, 

then the worse for my friends, and the better for my 
foes. 

JMe. Why, this is excellent. 
Clo, By my troth, sir, no ; though it please you to 
^ ojie of my friends. 

^e. Thou shalt not be the worse for me ; there's 

gold. 

Clo. But that it would be double-dealing, sir, I 
^d you could make it another. 
^e. O, you give me ill couosel. 
Clo. Put your grace in your pocket, sir, for this 
^ce, and let your flesh and blood obey it. 

Ihiie. Well, I will be so much a sinner to be a 
doable dealer ; there's another. 

Clo. PrimOf Sectmdo, — Tertio, is a good play; and 
tk o|d saying is, the third pays for all. 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of me at 
iHa thcow : if you will let your lady know, I am here 
to speak with her, and bring her along with you, it 
m^j awake my bounty further. 

r'2 
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Clo. Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty^ till I cone 
again : As you say, sir, let your bounty take a nap,! 
will awake it anon. [^Exii Cuovnb 

Vio, Here comes the man, siri that did rescoe met 
Dtdec, That face of his I do remember well ; 
Yet, when I saw it last, it was besmear'd 
As black as Vulcan, in the smoke of war: 
A bawbltng vessel was he captain of. 
For shallow draught, and bulk, unprizable : 
With which such scathful grapple did he make 
With the most noble bottom of our fleet. 
That very envy, and the tongue of loas^ ^ 
Cried fame and honour on him*— 

Enter Amtonio and Qfficer9» 

What's the matter ? 

1 Off. This, please you, sir, is that Antonio^ 
That took the Phoenix, and her fraught;, from Caddy i 
And this is he, that did the Tiger board. 
When your young nephew Titus lost his leff : 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame, and statCi 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vio, He did me kindness, sir; drew on my sidei 
But, in conclusion, put strange speech upon me, 
I know not what 'twas, but distraction. 

Duke. Notable pirate 1 thou salt-water thief! 
What foolish boldness brought thee to their mercies 
Whom thou, in terms so bloody, and so dear, 
Hast made thine enemies ?• 

Ant. Orsino, noble sir. 
Be pleased that I shake off these names you gire tofii 
Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate. 
Though, I confess, on base and ground enough, 
Orsino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither: 
That most ingrateful boy there, by your sid^ 
From the rude sea's enraged and foamy mouth 
Did I redeem ; a wreck past hope he was : 
His life I gave him, and for his sak^ too^ 
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Bid I expose myself 

Into tbe danger of this adverse town : 

Drew to defend him, when he was beset ; 

Where being apprehended, his false cunning, 

(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 

Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance. 

And grew a twenty-years -removed thing, 

While one would wink ; denied me mine own purse. 

Which I had recommended to his use 

Kot half an hour before. 

Vio» How can this be ? 

Ihk, When came he to this town ? 

4n^. To-day, my lord ; and for three months be- 
fore, 
(No interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
Both day and night did we keep company. 

i)ub. Here comes the countess; now heaven 

walks on earth. 

^ for thee, fellow, fellow, thy. words are madness : 

But more of that anon. Take him aside. 

[Antonio and Officers retire a little* 

Enter Olivia and two Servants. 
% What would my lord, but that he may not 

Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable ?— 
^rio, yon do not keep promise with me. 

yio. Madam ? 

^e. Gracious Olivia, 

% What do yon say, Cesario ? 

^io. My lord would speak ; my duty hushes me. 

O/i. If it be aught to tbe old tune, my lord, 
^^ is as harsh and fulsome to mine ear, 
A« howling after music. 

Aiib. Still so cruel ? 

^^i. Still so constant, lord. 

I^kc, What ! to perverseness ? you uncivil lady. 
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To whose ingraie and unauspicioas altars 

My soul the faithfuH'st offerings hath bfeathed oat. 

That e'er devotion tendered ! What shall I d6 ? 

OIL Even what it please my lord; that shall be* 
come him. 

Duke. Why should I not, had I the heart to doi^ 
Like to the Egyptian thieG at point of deaths 
Kill what I love ? 
But hear me this : 

Live you, the marble-breasted tyrant^ still ; 
But this your minion, whom, I see, you love. 
And whom, by heaven I swear, I tender dearly, 
Htm will I tear out of that cruel eye. 
Where he sits crowned in his master's spite. — 
Come, boy, with me ; my thoughts are ripe in oA- 

chief, 
I'll sacrifice the lamb that I do love. 
To spite a raven's heart within a dove. 

. [Exeigu Dukb and GerUkm^ 

Vio. And I, most jocund, apt, and willingly. 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. [Goii^* 

OIL Where goes Cesario? 

Vio. After him 1 love. 
More than I love these eyes, more than my life; 
If I do feign, you witnesses above. 
Punish my life, for tainting of my love I 

OIL Ah me, forsaken ! how am I beguiled t 

Vio* Who does beguile you ? who does do yoi 
wrong ? 

OIL Hast thou forgot thyself? Is it so long?— 
Call forth the holy father. [Exeunt two Servants* 

Enter Duke. 

Dttke. [To Viola.] Come away. 

OIL Whither, my lord ? — Cesario, husband^ stay* 

JDuke. Husband ? 

OIL Ay, husband : Can he that deny i 
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^e. Her husband, sirrah ? 

^(0. No, my lord, not I. 

0U» Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up ; 
Be that thou know'st thou art, and then thou art 
Ai great as that thou fear'st. 



Enter Fbiab and tx»o Servants. 

0, vrelcomey father !— 
Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence. 
Here to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in darkness, what occasion now 
' Eereals before 'ti^ ripe,) what thou dost know. 
Hath newly past between this youth ^nd me. 
Friar» A contract of eternal bond of love, 
CoDfirm'd by mutual joinder of your hands. 
Strengthened by interchangement of your rings ; 
And all the ceremony 
Seal'd in my function, by my testimony : 
Since when, toward my grave 
I have travelled but two hours. 
Puke* O, thou dissembling cub ! what ^wllt thou 
be, 
^en time hath sow*d a grizzle on thy case ? 
Parewell, and take her ; but direct thy feet, 
^Ihcre thou and I henceforth may never meet. 
Vio. My lord, I do protest,.^ 
OU, O, do not swear; 
Hold little faith, though thou hast too much fear. 

[Olivia sends away the Friar. 

^^er Sir Andrew, crymg* with his Head broke* 

Sir And. O, O, — ^For the love of heaven, a sur- 
§^n; send one presently to Sir Toby. 
^'. What's the matter ? 

^^if And. He has broke my head across, and has 
given Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too : for the love 
0^ heaven, your help : I had rather than forty pound 
I were at home. 
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Oli Who has done this. Sir Andrew ? 

Sir And. The count's gentleman, one Cesario: 
We took him for a coward, but he's the very devil 
iocardinate. 

Dtike, My gentleman, Cesario ? 

Sir And. Od's lifeiings, here he is : — ^You broke 
my head for nothing ; and that that I did, I was set 
on to do't by Sir Toby. 

Vio, Why do you speak to me ? I never hurt yoa: 
You drew your sword upon me, without cause; 
But 1 bespake you fair, and hurt you not. 

Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, yoa 
have hurt me :. I think, you set nothing by a bloody 
coxcomb* 

Sir To. [Without] Holla, Sir Andrew,-«when aie 
you? 

Sir And. Here comes Sir Toby halting, yoo sbaH 
hear more : but if he had not been in drink, he wooUi 
have tickled your Toby for you. 

Enter Sm Toby, drunk, with his Forehead bleeding* 

Duke, How now, gentleman ? how'is't with you? 

Sir To. That's all one ; he has hurt me, and there'i 
the end on't.— Sot, did'st see Dick surgeon, sot ? 

Sir And. O, he's drunk. Sir Toby, an hour agone. 

Sir To. Then he's a rogue, a drunken rogue,— aod 
I hate a drunken rogue. [Enter Sebastian behind* 

OH. Away with hira : Who hath made this havock 
with them ? 

Sir And* Pll help you, Sir Toby, because we'll be 
dress'd together. 

Sir To. Will you help an ass head, and a cox* 
comb, and a knave ? a thin-faced knave, a gull I 

OH. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be lookM to. 
[Exeunt Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Servants* 

Seb, [Advances ] I am sorry, madam, I have hurt 
your kinsman ; 
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Bot^ had it been the brother of my blood, 

[ most have done no less, with wit, and safety. 

[Antonio, seeing Sebastian, conws forward* 
if on throw a strange regard upon me, and 
3y that I do perceive it hath offended you ; 
PudoQ me, sweet one, even for the vows 
l¥e made each other but so late ago. 

Buke. One face, one voice, one habit, and two 
persons ; 
& natural perspective, that is, and is not 

&&. Antonio, O my dear Antonio ! 
Hoir have the hours rack'd and tortured me, 
BiDoe I have lost thee. 

Aift. Sebastian are you ? 

SAt Fear'st thou that, Antonio ? 

A^« How have you made division of yourself ?— 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Unn these two creatures. Which is Sebastian ? 

^, [Sees Viola.] Do I stand there? I never had 
a brother : 
(iiad a sister, 

^^hom the blind waves and surges have dcvour'd :— 
^ciiaiity, [To Viola.] what kin are you to me ? 
^ht countryman ? what name \ what parentage ? 

^. Of Messaline : Sebastian was my father ; 
^ a Sebastian was my brother too, 
io weot he suited to his watery tomb : 
f ipirits can assume both form and suit, 
ifoQ come to fright us. 

^ Were you a woman, as the rest goes even, 
ihould my tears let fall upon your cheek, 
bd gay — Thrice welcome, drowned Viola ! 

^ If nothing lets to make us happy both, 
^ this my masculine usurpM attire, 
^*>y with doubt : — each other circumstance 
^ place, time, fortune, doth cohere, and jump, 
*»t I am Violai— y our sister Viola, [ They embrace^ 



i 
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Seb. [To Olivia.] So comes it, lady; yoa haTi 
been mistook. 

Duke. If this be so, as yet the glass seems true, 
I shall have share in this most happy wreck :— - 
Boy, [To Viola ,1 thou hast said to me a thonsai 

times. 
Thou never should'st love woman like to me. 

Viq, And ^U those sayings will I over-swear ; 
And all those swearings -keep as true in soul. 
As doth that orbed pontinent the fire 
That severs day from qight. 

Duke. Give me thy hand ; 
And let me see thee in thy woman's weeds. 

Vio* The captain, that did bring me first on shon 
Hath my maid s garments : he, upon some action,. 
Is now in durance ; at Malvolio's suit, 
A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 

OU Hp shall enlarge him :— Fetch Malvolio b 
ther ; — 
And yet, alas, now I remember me. 
They say, poor gentleman, he's much distract. 

Enter Clown, with a Letter^ and Fablan. 

How doe^ Malvolio, sirrah ? 

Clo, .Truly, madam, he hold^ Belzebub at tl 
stave's end, as well as a man in hi^ case may do 
he has here writ » letter to you ; I should have give 
it you to-day morning ; but as a madman's epiflA 
are no gospeb, so i^; skills |iot muph, when they s 
deliver'd. 

on Opep it, apd read iU 

Clo, Look then to be well edified, when th^lb 
delivers the madmaQ : [R^ads,'\ By thf L^it4% a 
dam, — 

on. How now ! art thou mad I 

Clo. No, madam, I do but read madnes^. 

Oli, [To Fabian.] Read it you; sirrah. 
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Fab* [Reads.] Bu the Lordf madam^you wrong me, 

mad the world shaU know U : though you liavc put me 

iiio darkness, and given your drunken cousin rule over 

mCf yet have I the benefit qffny senses as xuell as your 

bufyshg>» I have your own. letter tliat induced me to the 

semblance I put on ; with the which I doul^ not but to do 

myse^much risltt, or you much shame* Think of me as 

you please, I leave my duty a little wit/tought of, and 

speak out of my vyury* The madly-usedMdlvoWo, 

OU. Did he write this? 

Clo. Ay» madam. 

JDuke. This savours not much of distraction. 
OH. See him deiiTer'd, Fabian ; bring him hither. 

[Exit Fabian. 
My lord, so please yon, these things further thought 

on. 
To think me as well a sister as a wife, 
Oae day shall crown the alliance on't, so please you. 
Here at my house. 

Duke, Madam, I am most apt to embrace your 
offerw— 
Your master quits you ; [To Viola.] and, for your 

service done him. 
Here b my hand ; you shall from this time be 
Yonr master's mistress. 

Enter Malyolio, with a Letter, and Fabian. 

Duke, Is this the madman ? 
OS. Ay, my lord, this same : 
How now, Malvolio ? 

Mai, Madam, you have done me wrong. 
Notorious wrong. 

on. Have I, Malvolio ? no. 
Mai, Lady, you have. Pray you peruse that let- 
> * ter: [Gives Ousik the Letter. 

. Yon must not now deny it is your hand ; — 
(Write from it, if you can, in hand, or- phrase ;)— 
Or, say, 'tis not your seal, nor your inveiilion. 

. G 
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OIL Alasi Malvolio, this b not my writing; 
Though, I confess, much like the character: 
But, out of question, 'tis Maria's hand :*^ 
And now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me, thou wast mad :— - 
Pr'ythee, be content : 

This practice hath most shrewdly pass'd upon thee: 
But, when we know the grounds and authors .of i^ 
Thou shalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Pf thine own cause. 

Fab* Good madam, hear me speak : 
I do confess. Sir Toby, and myself« 
Set this device against Malvolio here. 
Upon some stubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceived against him t Maria writ 
The letter, at Sir Toby's great importance ; 
In recompense whereof, he hath married her : 
How with a sportful malice it was foUow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge ; 
If that the injuries be justly weigh'd. 
That have on both sides pass'd. 

OIL Alas, poor fool ! how have they baffled thee! 

Fab. Malvolio!— 

C/o. Why, — Some are bom great, some achieve greot' 
ness, and some have greatness thrust upon them.^ was 
one, sir, in this interlude ; one Sir Topas, sir :— ^ 
the Lordjfool, lam not mad : — ^But do you remember • 
Madam^ why laugh you at such a barren rascal ? an}j^ 
smile not, he^s gagged } — And thus the whirligig o 
time brings in his revenges.— Ha, ha, ha ! 

Fab» Ha, ha, ha !-— 

Mai, I'll be revenged on the whole pack of yoa* 

[Exit Malvouc 

OH* He hath been most notoriously abused. 
Pursue him, and entreat him to a peace. 

[Exit FABlAt 

Duke. He hath not told us of the captain yet ; 
When that is known, and srolden time convents^ 
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A solemn combination shall be made 
Of our dear aook t^-Meaatime, sweet sister. 
We will not part from hence. — Go, officers ; 
We do discharge you of your prisoner. 

[Exewu Officers. 
Antonio* thoa hast well deserved our thanks : 
Thy kind protection of Cesario's person, 
(Although thoQ knew'st not then for whom thou 

rooght'st,) 
Merits our faFour : Henceforth, be forgotten 
All cause of anger : Thou hast a noble spirit. 
And as Sebastian's firiend be ever near him.— 
Cesario, come ; 

For so you shall be, while you are a man ; 
But, when in other habits you are seen, 
Orsino's mistressy and his fancy's queen. 

7%« dovon sings. 

When that I ftms and a little tiny hoy. 
With hey, ho^ the ijoind and the rain, 

AJboUih thing was but a toy; 
For tlte rain it raineth every day. 

But ^en I came to man*s estate^ 
With hey, ho, the toind and the rain, 

'Gainst knave and thief men shut their gale; 
For the rain it raineth every day^ 

But V)hen I came, alas I to xvive, 
iVith hey, ho, the wind and tlie rainy 

By svfoggering could I never thrive ; 
For tlte rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came unto my bed, 

With hey, ho^ the wind and the rain, 

With tosspots still had drunken head ; 
For the rain it raineth every day. 
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A great while ago the toarld b^gtiA, 
fVith hey, ho^ the wind and the rain. 

But thai*s all one, our play is done. 
And we'U strive to please you every day. 



THE END* 
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r the following Address, by Mr. Colman, the 
younger, was written purposely to appear with the 
" The Heir at Law,** in this weekly publicaOon of 
Plays, though accidental circumstances affixed tt 
first to that Comedy published singly, it i$ now.re^ 
printed here, both in compliance with the original 
design of the author, and to render intelligible the 
Reply wfuch follows it. 



TO 

MRS. INCHBALD. 

Madam, 

When I, lately, sold the copy-right of 
The Heir at Law," (with two or three other dra- 
atic manuscripts,) I required permission to publish 
ly prefatory matter, which might appear eligible to 
e, in the first genuine impression of the plays in 
lestion. I had reason to suppose that they woidd 
I put forth in a series of dramas, with Critical Re^ 
arks, by Mrs, Inchbald* On this account I more 

• The publiahers had, ctrtainl^r* expressed their fntenUnn 

Jpablish these pieces in their British Theatre; but have been 
aeed by circumitances,* with which Mr. Colman has no 
oeem, to alter their determiqation, and to print them in 

UTO. 

L. 4 CO. 



• The above note is mjr (/titf. —-but I should not have trou- 
ed my readers, nor Mrs. Indibald, had I not addressed her 
consequence of the intentions ori^nally expressed by the 
K>kseller8. — Having written the letter, beibre they altered 
leir mindr, e'en let it go to press, 

O. C* 



particularly urged my patulatum. — ^I make no apo- 
logy for writmg Latin to you^ madam ; ior, as a 
scholiast, you, doubtless, understand it^ like tbe 
IfaoNod JVfadam^ "Dmes, ycNl^'pr^detedltor• ^^* ^^ 
) IM. nolitiK opportapilPf thnui oconr^of dddreisiiig 
yo»|-rKiid it noty absolutely, ^Jl> in- m3^»ifay$— 4 
«h(»dd have ibeen silent "i-^but, as' *yo«» cfHifm on 
'the present plBy\wiB>> probably, go band in^baud with 
;thi^ -letter, I. would say a iitde reiotiyeto'tilOfllS'dn- 
maa oCmine which faayei> already; had 'the tonolDr to 
be somewhat singed, in passing the Gerf vt&M of 
feminine fingers : — fingers which it grieves me to 
see destined to a rough -task; from which your manly 
contemporaries in the drama would naturally shrink. 
Achilles, when 'he went into petticoats, must have 
made an awkward figure among the females ;-^biit 
the delicate Deidauiia never wielded a battle-axe to 
slay and maim the gentlemen. 

My writings (if they deserve the name) are repkte 
wiA error.tr^but^deavimadam^ why would yon not 
apply to me ?'^1 should have been as zealousFto sstc 
vou trouble as. a beau to pick up your fim."*— i oovid 
have easily pointed to \twenty o£ my blots; in the 
rilgA^, places^ which have escaped you inHiedaboar 
oC^discyxvering one in the wrong.. n: i->'^;'n 

Bu^vmadamy I tire yovu-^A word or two, first, 
for my late Vatubr} — then for myself,-— iMid I iunre 
done. '^ In your criticism upon " The Jealous Wife,** 
(a. sterling comedy> which must live 4m ^he Eh^ish 
stage till taste tod mobility ex|)ire,) Tbv sky, milt, 
after this play, '' it :i^pears Mr. Colman's talents 
for dramatic writing failed ; or, at least, his'tfr- 
dour afra^ed/*— Fy, on these bitters, madam, which 
you sprinkle with honey! — ^Whether his talent did 
or did not iail, (I presume to say not,) is no point in 
question : but you have gone out of the way to as- 
sert it) mixing, ad Zi6atiim, the biographer with the 
critic. — Oh, madam !-r-i» this fprmtefi/Ll ^^Is'it'grMa* 
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^Mf from an ingenious lady^ who was originally en- 
couraged, and brought forward, as an authoress, by 
that very man, on whose tomb she idly plants this 
pcttflonous weed of remark, to choke the laurels 
which justly grace his memory > 

Ab to the history of my &ther*s writing ** The 
Clandestine Marriage/' jointly with Mr. Garrick, it 
is a pity, (since you chose to enter into it,) that you 
hid not proceeded to all the enquiry within your 
reach, instead of trusting to vague report, or your 
own conjecture. I should have been gratified, ma- 
dam, in giving you every information on that sub- 
j^, which 1 received from my father*s lips 3 and 
70a have no reason, I trust, to suspect that I should 
desert from his known veracity. — How happened, 
i&adam, this omission of duty to your publishers 
and the public } ^ 

As to my own trifling plays, wliich you have done 
loe the honour to notice, allow me merely to ask a 
^ questions. 

hkle and Yarico, — Pray, madam, why is it an 
I' important fault** to bring Yarico from America 
instead at .ifrica ; when Ligon, (whence the story in 
the Spectator is taken,) records the circumstance as 
*/oct ?* — ^Pray, madam, why did you not, rather, 
observe, that it is a worse fault (excusable only in 
* the carelessness of youth) to put lions and tigers in 
the woods of America, and to give Wowski a Polish 
denomination } 



* Yarico is not a solitary evidence to clear me from this 
^^fportant fault of resorting to the Main of America for a 
JJaTc— "As for the IndiaM, we ha/e but few, and those 
■etched from other countries; some from tlie neighbouring 
"isods, some from the main, which we made slaves" &c. &c. 

Ligon* t History of Barbadoes, 

After this, it would be well for Mrs. Inchbald to reflect that 
^^^iSometimeSy be necessary for a Critic on one book to ha^o 
fead another! O.C 



IV 

Mountaineers, — Pray> madam^ why ihould yoQ 
kill the Msuntainetrs with Mr, KembU?'-^Fnij, Qia- 
dam^ has not Otavian heen a^ted'rep^tediy (thoughi 
certainly, ne^er so excellency as by Nljp. Kemble) 
to very full houses without him? — ^Phiy, 'madam, 
did you ever ask the Treasurer of the &ymarket 
Theatre this question ? ' • - . " . , 

Poor Gentleman. — ^Pray, madam, do you mean a 
compliment, or rebuke, when you say this comedy 
exacts rigid vriticigm? — " not from its wdnt of inob- 

NUITT or PbW£RS OF AMtTSEMENT,- but that hofhiktU 

requistes fall infinitely^ here, below the talents of 
the author," — ^Pray, do not the subjects whkh pt^ 
sent themselves to all authors, nmke all autlvarsj 
sometimes, appear unequal ? — ^And when you, muSim, 
as an author, have shown ingenuity, and powertof 
amusement, to ** auditors and readers,**- have they 
not been content,-^-and have not you been content 
too? 

John Bull, — You have taken him only by the tip 
of his horns, madam : — but if Irish bog-trotters and 
Yorkshire clowns were (according to your prescrifH 
tion) to talk like gentlemen, pray, madam, ndgut 
not a lady invito them very innocently some after* 
noon, to a ball and supper ? 

Yo)i really dothe your Remarks, madam, in very 
smooth language.— -Permit me to take my leave in a 
quotation irom them, with some little alteration:—* 

" Beauty, with all its charms, will not constitute 
a good Remarker, A very inferior Dramatic Critique 
may be, in the nighest degree, pointed.** 

I have the honour to be. 
Madam, 
(with due limitation,) 
Your admirer, and obedient servant, 
GEORGE COLMANi 
January, 1808. the TotNOEB.' *'' 



TO 



GEORG]S COLMAN^ thb youngbr. 



XT DBAB 8IB^ 

' As I have offended you^ J take it kind 
that you have ^blidy told me so« because it gives 
faie an opportunity thus openly to avow my regret^ 
and> at ^e same tune^ to bfibr you all the atonement 
1?ludi'is'ttow in my power. ' .' 
'^ 16, one df those Unfortimate moments, which leaves 
us years of repentance, I accepted an overture, to 
write frimn two to four pages, in the manner of pre- 
ftoe, to be introduced bdbre a certain number of 
^ys, for the periisal, or information, of such per- 
tons as havie not access to any diffioite compositions, 
dthier in biography or criticism, but whcilar^ yet very 
Mberal contributors to the treasui^ of. a theatre. — 
Even for so humble a task I did not conceive myself 
competent, till I submitted my own opinion to that 
of the proprietors of the plays in question. 

To you, as an author, I have no occasion to de- 
scribe the force of those commendati6ns which come 
fh>m the lips of our best patrons, the purchasers of 
our labour. Dr. Johnson has declared — " An author 
is always sure to hear truth from a bookseller ; at 
least, as &r as his judgment goes, there is no flat- 
tery *'•— The judgment on which I placed my reliance 
on this occasion was — ^that many' readers might be 
ainused and informed, whilst no one dramatist could 
possibly be offended, by the cursory remarks of a fe- 
Dtale observer, upon works which had.^n6 through 
vkribus lotions, had received the unanhnbiis applause 
of evehrBntisb' theatre, and t&ie! ftial apbrobation or 
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censure of all our learned Reviews ; — and ^bat, mxf 
injudicious critique of such female might involve hat 
own reputation, (as far as a woman*s reputation de« 
pends on being a critic,) but could not depreciate the 
worth of the writings upon which she gave her brief* 
intelligence, and random comments. 

One of the points of my agreement was, that I 
should have no controul over the time or the order 
in which these prefaces were to be printed or puhi 
lished, but that I should merely produce them as 
they were called for, and resign all other interference 
to ihe proprietor or editor of the work. — ^You ask 
me, " Do not the subjects, which present themselvei 
to all authors, make all authors, sometimes, appea* 
unequal ?** — I answer, yes ; and add — ^that here, u 
the capacity of a periodical writer, I claim indul 
gence upon this your interrogation, far more thai 
you. Confined to a stated time of publication, sud 
writers may be compelled, occasionally, to write ifi 
haste I in ill health ; under depressed spirits ; with 
thoughts alienated by various cares, or revolting from 
the subject before them. The Remarks on your 
'' Mountaineers** were written beneath the weight of 
almost all those misfortunes combined. The play 
was sent to the press, whilst not a sentence could my 
fancy suggest, which my judgment approved to send 
after it. — In this perplexity, recollection came to my 
aid, and I called to mind, and borrowed in my ne- 
cessity, your own reported words to Mr. Kemble, 
upon the representation of this identical drama — 
As I speak only of report, should your memory sup- 
ply no evidence in proof of what I advance, ask 
yourself, whether it was not probable, that, on some . 
occasion, during a season of more than hoped-for suc- 
cess, sujch acknowledgments, or nearly such, as I have 
intimated, might not have escaped you, towards the 
evident promoter of your good fortune ?— or if, at . 
any period of a later ^aXjt^ ^ou caxi bring to your 



remembranoe^^ ^Tuig, kvished unwary compr 
IMi&tB'eVisa aainiiior iictors> anid upon minor events, 
dd not dice dodlbtlniii that you actoally declared your 
sMSmftida, to the oi^inal performer of Octavian, m 
eok^ghima even more fervid than those which I took 
thi^.fiberty to repeat. 

' TI16 admiration I have for " Ipkle and Yarico/' 
leiidered my task here much lighter. Yet that very 
admiration warned me against unqualified praise^ as 
the mere substitute for ndicule 5 and to beware, lest 
'Aiqiidons of a hired panegyrist should bring disgrace 
tipon that production, which required no such nefiEL- 
nous he^ for its support.-;-Guided by cautions such 
as these, I deemed it requisite to discover one fenlt in 
'tills' exoeUoit' opera. YoIl diarge me with liaving 
invented that one which never existed, abd of passing 
' oV& others which "bleurish the work — ^yet you give 
'iat no credit fbr this tenderness 5 — though, believe 
' ine; dear sir^ had I exposed any faults but sudi as you 
coidd easily ar;^e away, (and tbis, in my Fre&ce, 
I acknowledged would be the case,*) you would 
have been too much offended to have addressed the 
' ijir^seut letter to me ; your anger would not have been 
^inited mtH pleasantry, nor should I have possessed 
ihi consiaousness which I now enjoy— of never hav- 
ing miended to give you a moment's displeasure. 

Humiirty, and not vanity,,! know to be the cause 
Q^tbialrsdisation which my sUght animadversions have 
^dtedrbiit this is cherishing a degree of self-con- 
tempt, ^hidi I may be pardoned for never having 
supposed^ that anv one of my '* manly contempora- 
ries in the dramo. * could have indulged. 

(X youi respected father, I have said nothing that 
he wo^ not approve were he living. He had too 
^ugH iui' opinion, of his own talents, to have repined 
' Wer cntidsms saxfh. as mine 3 and too much respect 

• See Frefiice to lokle and Yarico. 
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ftir other pursuits^ to have bhiBbed at bei 
with the drama : — Yet you did me justice^ 
imagined tliat the mere supposition of m; 
tude to him would give me pain. Tliis w 
sign meditated in your accusation ; fbr^ hs 
wronged or slighted his memory^ you w 
qnued your reproach^ and not have aim 
heart too callous to have received the imp 
But, in thus acknowledging my obligatio 
Colman, the elder, let it be understood, 
amounted to no more than those usual 
which every manager of a theatre is suppos 
fer, when he first selects a novice in dram 
Ing, as worthy of being introduced, on hii 
Jhe public. 

I should thank you for reminding me of i 
my employers, but that it has been the obj 
care, even to the most anxious desire of 
fulfilling the contract between us -, in whi< 
were not a party consulted, you cannot tel 
I might stipulate, to give no other infoi 
those prefaces, but such as was furnished 
their extensive repository of recorded fa 
did the time or space allotted me for hot! 
tions and biography, (for biography of the 
was part of my duty, and not introduced i 
cretion,) admit of any &rther than an abr 
or slight sketch, of each.-— Your attention a 
of having been applied to on this subject, 
give a value to these trifles, I never set 
before. The novelty of the attempt was i 
hoped-for recommendation. The leamec 
ages written criticisms — ^the illiterate we 
make a trial — and this is the era of dranu 
gies ! — ^Adventurers, sufiiciently modest, ca 
enticed into that field of speculation, wh 
larity may procure wealth, and incapaci 
&me. 



rmit me^ notwithstanding this acqmeseeiMe in 

contempt for my literary acquirements^ to ap» 

jou — ^that^ in comparing me, as a critic^ with 

une Dader^ you have^ inadvertently^ placed 

self, as an author^ in the rank with Homer. I 

it as well aspire to write remarks on '^ The Iliad/* 

Racier condescend to give cononents on *' The 

ntaineers.'* — ^Be that as it may^ I willingly sub- 

e myself an unlettered woman ; and as willingly 

. to you^ all those scholastic honours, which you 

so excdlently described in the following play* 

lam. 

Dear Sir, 

(With too much pride at having been admitted 
a dramatist along with the two Colmaas, 
fether and son, to wish to diminish the re- 
putation of either,) 

Yours, 

Most truly and sincerely, 

EUZABBTH INCHBALD 
ch, 1818. 
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omedy will beibmid liigfa]j^»tertiEdiiii){g; liolh 
stage rand in the doaet : yet^ txmpMd "PnOi^" 
of ]^. ColiSaan'd fbnxier workilJ-^^ Silr^^ 
aoBi' '' Inklfetmd- Yarico/'^ ettJcterfti^flli' 

and^iataral occorrencer ''^ 
i^Mfr-is^dboWeveh-io iiappyWittttifib'tipoil j^' ' 
; tiiat-dt 18 impon^bte' fkotib ]^afiAisrMnt'^^' "" 
lif^'whidi'iie giiW of rt^pfedkhtr^' «itf f& 
ius^-di^tortioir of 'titund'^tfititfHiertf £b dv^ ' 

l! Ittbitr-ef ihe-peiionb^^di tNliM ttbl^e^-^ 
nyv T" 

»4iuiilDhni8^tMvagaiioe' &, ^mltt^jtt^'V^&iy ^ ^ 
Qethod by which the foUies^ttlid^ffcte^tll^*^ 
can be refonned :— -for^ when solemn sentences 
»rightly wit are found ineffectual^ the ludicrous 
iften prove of import 3*— and laudable design^ 
Idlful execution^ on the part of the author^ have 
ikoed this laughable and inunoTdL 8dtfAas»\r| 

B 
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exciting the derision of an audience^ among the most 
genuine moral' characters of the drama. 

The remainder of the characters are true pictures 
of common life 5 butj. except two or three of them, 
(who have little character at all^) iheir language is 
too much deformed by dialect^ to produce that lite- 
rary entertainment^ which is always to be expected 
and desired from the perusal of a book. An intended 
translator and foreignier might be coioipieUed^ in con- 
sequence^ to .cast the present work aside in despair ; 
— *andj though it is proper thiat such' persons ks the 
author has introduced ^ould speak in exactly such 
prpyindal style as they do, yet, surely, a paucity of 
ill-taught rustics would rendar' their ignorance less 
burthensome, and more conducive to inirtii, thsn 
when a continual round of bad speUing or uncouth 
sounds pervade, without mercy, the eye or th6 ear. 

Invention, observation, good intention, and aU the 
powers of a complete dramatist, are perhaps in ibis 
comedy displayed, except one^tcute seems wanting; 
—but this feilure is evidently not an error in judge- 
ment, but an escape from labour. — ^The finer colours 
fbr more polished mankind^ would demand the artist's 
more laborious skill. 
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HEIR AT LAW. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



SCENE 



An Apartment in Lord Duberlt's House, 
Lord and Lady Duberly discovered at BreakfoiU 

Lord D. But what does it matter, my lady> whe^ 
ther I drink my tea out of a cup or a saucer } 

Lady D, A great deal in the polite circles, my 
lord. We have been raised by a strage freak of for- 
tune, from nothing, as a body may say $ and — 

Lord D, Nothing 1 — ^as reputable a trade as any 
in all Gosport. You hold a merchant as cheap as if 
he trotted about with all his property in a pack, like 
a pedlar. 

Lady D, A merchant, indeed ! Curious merchan- 
dize you dealt in, truly ! 

Lord D. A large assortment of articles :— coals, 
cloth, herrings, linen, candles, e^s, sugar, treacle, 
tea, bacon, and brick-dust 3 -^-with many more, too 
tedious to mention, in tliis here advertiaemfiwt. 
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Ladiif D, Wdl, pndse the biidge that carried you 
over ) but you must now drop the tradesxnaiij and 
learn life. C!onsider^ by the strangest accident^ you 
have been raised to neither fnore nor less than a peer 
of the realm. 

Lord D. Oh ! 'twas the strangest accident^ my 
lady, that layer happemei4 o^ the ^i^ 9^^l^ universal 
yearth. 

Lady D. True, *twas indeed a windfsJl : and yoa 
must now walk, talk, eat^ and drmk, as becomes your 
station. *Tis befitting a nobleman should behave as 
sich, and know summut of breeding. 

Lord D. Well, but I ha'n*t been a nobleman more 
nor a weekj and my throat isn't noble enouglfyet to 
be proof against scalding. Hand over the milk, my 
lady. 

Lady D, Hand over ! — Ah ! what's bred in the 
bone will never come out of the flesh, my lord. 

Lord D. Pshaw ! here's a fuss, indeed ! When I 
was plain Daniel Dowlas, of Grosport, I was reckoned 
as cute a dab at discourse as any in our town. No- 
body found feult with me, then. 

Lady^ D, But, why so loud ? I declare the servants 
win hear. 

LordD, Hear! and what M^iU they hear but what 
they know ? Our story a secret ! — ^Lord help you ! 
•^tell *em Queen Anne*s dead, my lady. Don*t 
every body know that old Lord Duberly was sup- 
posed to die without any hair to his estate— as the 
doctors say, of an implication of disorders j and that 
his son, Henry Morland, was lost, some time ago, in 
the salt sea ? 
"Lady D, Well, there's no occasion to— -^ 

Lord D, Pon't every body know that lawyer Fer- 
ret, of Fumival's Inn, owed the legatees a grudge, 
and popt a bit of an advertisement into the news ?— 
^ Whereas^ the hair at law> if there be any reviving^ 
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of Hie ateDaron Dotbeily, ivffl ap^y->— to ttad 
hell iiear cxf sumnnit greeilly to h4 tulvantflge,'* 
Lady D. Bvtt, why bawl it to th<&^ 
LardD, Didn't he hunt me out^ to ptx>re ttiy title? 
andlugmefromtheemuiterto elaptneiHtoatiMLeh? 
a house here in Hanover-sqiiare^ and an estate in the 
country, worth fifteen thousand per annum ?"-^Why, 
Uess yon, my lady, every little bladk d^vit, With a 
800t-bag, cries it about the streets, as often as he 
says sweep. 

Z^ady D. *Tis a pity but my lord had 1^ you some 
xnanners with his money. 

Lord D, He ! what my cousin twenty thousand 
times removed } He must have left them by word of 
mouth. Never spoke to him, but once> in all my 
bom life — ^upon an electioneering matter -.■^—that's a 
time when most of your proud folks make no bon^s 
of tippling with a tallow-chandler. In his back-room, 
on a mdtmg-day : but he !— except caUing me coil- 
sin^i and buying a lot of damaged huckaback, to cut 
into kitohen towels, he was as cold and stiff, as he is 
now, though he has been dead and buried these nine 
months, rot him ! 

Lady D. There, again, now ! — Rot him ! 

Lord D. Why, blood and thunder ! what is a man 
to say, when he wants to consecrate his old stiff- 
ramped relations ? [Rings the hell. 

Lady D, Why, an oath, now and then, may slip 
in, to garnish genteel conversation : but, then, it 
should be done with an air to one*s equals, and with 
a kind of careless condescension to menials. 

Lord D. Should it? — well, then — ^here, John ! — ' 

Enter John. 

My good man, take away the tea, and be damn*d 
to jou. 
John. Yes, my lord. lExit. 
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Lady D. And now^ my lord^ I must leave you 
for the concerns of the day. We elegant people are 
as fiill of business as an e^*s fuU of meat. 

Lard D. Yes, we elegant people find the trade 
of the tone> as they call it» plaguy faitiguing. What, 
you are for the wis a wis Qiis morning } Much 
good may do you> my lady. Dam*me^ it makes me 
sit studc up^ and squeezed^ like a bear in a bathiog- 
tub. 

Lady D, I have a hundred places to call at.^ 
Folks are so civil since we came to take possession ! 
There's dear Lady Litdefigure^ Lord Sponge, Mrs. 
Uoldbank, IMy Betty Pillory^ the Hon. Mrs. Cheat- 
well, and — 

Lord D, Ay, ay ; you may always find plenty in 
this here town, to be civil to fifteen thousand a-year, 
my lady. 

Lady D, Well, there's no learning you life. I'm 
sure, they are as kind and friendly. The supper Lady 
Betty gave to us, and a hundred friends, must have 
cost her fifty good pounds, if it cost a brass farden ; 
and she does the same thing, Tm told, three times a 
week. If she isn't monstrous rich, I wonder, for my 
part, how she can afford it. 

Lord JD. Why, ecod, my lady, that would have 
•puzzled me too ; — if they hadn't hooked me into a 
damned game of cocking and punting, I think they 
call it; where I lost tos much, in half an hour, as 
would keep her and her company in fricassees and 
whip suUibubs for a fortnight. But I may be even 
with her some 6' these a'ternoons. Only let me 
catch her at Put 3 — that's all. 

Enter John. 

John. Doctor Pangloss is below, my lord. 
Lord D. Odsbobs, my ^^Hy ! that's the man as 
learns me to talk English. 



Lady D^^iHtsh !.r«oiisider>— 

I IBoMing td the Sebtant. 
Lord D, Hum ! I forget — Guise me; my 'faonest 
ow^ show him up stairs^ d'ye hear ? [l^ni John. 
erepivai thatteas^r ? 
laiy^ D. TokmUe. 

Cford 2>- >Wdly iBow^ get akmgy my lady -, ^tf ddc- 
and Lnrast'Jbe^snug. 

Lady^ iD.Thed I bid 700 a good mornings mylohl. 
Lady Betty says^ Iwishyou aboif>i«p6s. [£^/. 
LordjD.'A faon& repos ! .I.:4bft*t know how it is^ 
; the women are more cuter at these here m'lltt^rs 
•*Hhe! men. '>My wife, a* everybody may see, is 
^eoteelahready asafi^ehdd beenHbom a duchess. 
i^.Dr; Pangloss ^1 dome a d6al>bf good in* the 
Y of £ishioningTiny!discouiise. ' So-^herci he is. 

"Enter Pangloss. 

Btor>. good morning— I' wish you a bone repos !-^ 
£e a chair, doctor. 

?ang,' Pardon me,^ my lovd ; ' I (am not hiclin^d to 
sedentary ; I wish, wdth permission, *^ erectos ad 
;ra toUere Tsultus.**— Ovid.^ — Rem ! 
^uord D. Tollory \>u1tiires !-^I suppose that mean 
L had rather stand ? 

Pong. ;Fie,' this is a locomotite morning with toe. 
t hurried, my lord from • the Society of Arts ; 
enee, I 'may- say, '^ I 'have borne my blushing 
lours thick upon me." — Shakspeare.-^Hem ! 
Lofid.D, And what has put your honours to the 
sh, thisrBiomiBg; doctor? 

Pnng, To the bhish!— A Itidlcrous perversion nf 
author's meaning.— *He, he, he!— Hem! yoii 
11 hear, my lord, — " Lend me your ears.** — Shaks- 
ire, .again.— fHem'! — ^Tis not unknbWn »to your 
dship, and the no less literary world, that the 
ledooian University -df Abeidcen'long since fcon- 
ledupoaime the d^nityof L-L. B. ; anil, as I 
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never beheld that eradite body^ I may aafity ny 
they dubbed me with a degree firom sheer coIl8ide^ 
atkm of my celebrity.— 

Lard D. True. 

Pang, For nothing, my lord^ but my own inittte 
modesty, could suppose the Scotch cotlkge to be 
awayed by one poond fifteen shillings and three- 
pence three-feurthings, paid on receiving my diploma, 
as a handsome compliment to the numerous and 
learned heads of that seminary. 

Lord D, Oh^ damn it^ no^ it wasn't for the matter 
of money. 

Pang, I do not think it was altogether the '' ami 
sacra fsones." — ^Virgil. — Hem! But this yerydsjf, 
my lord^ at eleven o'clock AM. the Society of Arts, 
in consequence, as they were pleased to say> of my 
merits, — He, he, he ! — ^my merits, my lord— nave 
admitted me as an imworthy member 5 and I hsfe, 
henceforward, the privilc^ of adding to my name 
the hononrable title of A double S. 

Lord D, And I make no doubt, doctor, bat you 
have richly deserved it. I warrant a man doesn't get 
A double S tacked to his name for nothing. 

Pang, Decidedly not, my lord. — ^Yes, I am now 
Artium Societatis Socius. — ^My two last publications 
did that business. — '^ Exegi monumentum sere peren- 
nius.*' — Horace. — Hem ! 

Lord D, And what might them there two boob 
be about, doctor ? 

Pang. The first, my lord, was a plan to hill the 
restless to sleep, by an infusion of opium into their 
ears : the efficacy of this method originally struck 
me in St. Stephen's chapel, while listening to the 
oratory of a worthy country gentleman. 

Lord D. I wonder it waVt hit upon before by the 
doctors. 

Pang, Physicians, my lord, put their patients to 
sleep in anoUier manner. He, he, he ! — '^ To die-^ 
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to deep ; no more.'* — Shakspeare.— Hem ! My 
second treatise was a Proposal for erecting Dove- 
lioiises^ on a Principle tending to increase the Pro- 
pagation of mgeons. This, I may affirm, has re- 
ceived considerable countenance from many who 
move in the circles of fashion. — " Nee gemere ces- 
sabit turtur." — Virgil. Hem I — I am about to pub- 
lishi a third edition, by subscription. May I have the 
Wiour to pop your lordship down, among the 
pigeons? 
Lord D, Kj, ay j down with me, doctor. 
Pang. My lord, I am grateful. I ever insert names 
^d titleB at fiill length. What may be your lord- 
ahip's sponsorial and patronymic appellations ? 

{Taking out his pocket-hook, 
Jjjrd D. My what? 

Pang. I mean, my lord, the designations given to 
yon by your lordship's god&thers and parents. 

Lord D, Oh ! what my christian and surname ? 
-I was baptized Daniel. 

Pang, '^ Abolena baptismate labem.** — ^I forgot 
matter — Hem! the Right Honouraole 

[Writing, 
LordD. Dowlas. 

Pofijr. {Writing.'] Dowlas ! '' FUthy Dow " 

^iem !-^hakspeare. — ^The Right Honourable Daniel 

JX)wlas, Baron Duberly. — ^And now, my lord, to your 

*^fiSon, for the day. {They sit. 

Lord D, Now for it, doctor. 

Pang, The process which we are now upon, is to 

^radicate that blemish in your lordship's language, 

'^^hich the learned denominate cacalogy, and which 

^lie vulgar call slip-slop. 

Lord D. I'm aJFraid, doctor, my cakelology will 
&ive you a tolerable tight job on't. 

Paji^. '' Nil desperandum." — Horace. — Hem! 
^^e*ll begin in the old way, my lord. Talk on j — 
'^hcn you stumble, I check. AVhere was your lo«*^ 
•hip yesterday evening ? 
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Lord D: At a consort. 

Pang. Umph! T^te-k-iAte with Lady Dtiberly; f ' 
presume } 

Lord D, T6te-ii-t6te with five hundred peopk^ 
hearing of music. 

Pang, O, I conceive :— your lordship would'e^y a 
concert. Mark the distinction : — a concert^ my lord^ 
is an entertainment visited by fsishionable lovers of 
harmony. Now a consort is a wife 5 little condudve 
to harmony^ in the present day 3 and seldom visited 
by a inan of fashion, unless she happens to be hii 
fnends or his neighbour's. 

Lord D, A devil of^ difference, indeed! — ^Bc^ 
tween you and I, doctor> (now my lady*d (mtd '' 
hearing,) a wife is the devil. 

Pang, He, he, he !-^There are plenty pf Jbbs ia 
the world, my lord. 

Lord D, And a daitined sight/of Je^abeb- .lotf, 
doctor. But patience, as you say, for I never giye» 
my lady no bad language. Whenever she gets in 
her tantrums, and talks high, I Always sits ikinm-. 
chance. 

Pang, ** So spake our mother Eve, and.Adlia 
heard.**— Milton.— Hem !— [r% me.] —Silence is 
most secure, my lord, in these cases f for'if oiice your - 
lordship opened your mouth, 'tis twenty to one but • 
tad langu^e would follow. 

Lord D, O4, that's a sure .thing } and I n^ver liked 
to disperse the women. 

Pang, As-perse. 

Lord D, Humph ! — ^Thiere's another stumble !^ 
A'ter all, doctor, I sliall make but a poor progress in - 
my. vermicular tongue. 

Pang, Yotir knowledge pf our native, or vernacu- 
lar language, my lord, time and industry may me* 
liorate. Vermicular is an epithet sekiohi applied to 
tongues, but in the case of puppies who want to be 
wormed. 



Lordp^ ^^cfAj, theii^ I a'o't so much :Otiti doctor, 
ire met plenty of puppies since I eame to town^ 
hose tongues ar^ so troublesome^ that worming 
ight chance to b^ of service. But doctor^ Ttc a 
t of a proposal to make to you concerning of my . 
wn £euDnily. 

Pang, Disclose;^ my lord. 

Lord D, Why you must know^ I expect my 8on> 
ickr, in town this here very morning. Now^ doc- 
r, if you would but mend hi3 cakelology^ mayhap, 
might be better worth while than the mendmg of 
ine. 

Pang, I smell a pupil. [Jside,'] Whence, my lora, 
>es the young gentleman come ? . 
Lord D, You shall hear aU about it. You know, ■ 
>ctpr, though I*m of a good famUy distraction— 
Pang. Ex. 

Lord D, Though I'm of a good fimiily extraction 
1^ but t'other day I kept a shop at Gosport. 
Pang, The rumour has reached me. — *' Fama vo-x 
it, yiresque"— — 
Lord D. Don't put me out. 
Pang. Virgil — Hem! — ^Proceed. 
Lord D. A tradesman, you know, must mind the 
lain chance -, so when Dick began to grow as big as 
porpuss, I got an old friend of mine, who lives in 

Derbyshire, dose to the Devil's ^humph ! dose to 

tie Peak — ^to take Dick 'prentice at half price. He*s 
1st now out of his time ; and, I warrant him, as 
'ild and as rough as a rock ;^now, if you, doctqpr, 
;-if you would but take him in hand, and soften 

Un a bit 

Pang. Pray, my lord — "To soften rocks!"— 
ongreve. — Hem I — ^Pray, my lord, what profession 
Uiy the Honourable Mr« Dowlas have. followed^ 
Lord D, Who, Dick } He has served his derl^^hip. 
^ ^ ^%o]Fn^y.9'ti Castletoo. , 
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Pang, An attorney ! — Gentlemoi of his professioo^ 
my lord^ are very difficult to soften. 

Lord D. Yes, but the pay may make it worth 
while. Tm told that Lord Spindle gives his eldest 
8on« Master Drumstick's tutorer^ three hundred 
a-yearj and, besides learning his pupil^ he has to 
read my lord to sleep of an afternoon, and walk out 
with the lap-dogs and children. Now^ if three 
hundred a year, doctor, will do the business for Dick| 
a 8ha*n*t begrudge it you. 

Potior. Three Eundred a-year! — say no more^ my 
lord. JJL. D. A double S. and three hundred 
a-year! — I accept the office. — " Verbum sat."— 
Horace. — Hem! — ^I'll run to my lodgings — settie 
with Mrs. Sudds-^put my wardrobe into a — ^no> 
I*ve got it all on, and — :— IGomg, 

Lord D, Hold ! hold ! not so hasty, doctor 3 I 
must first send you for Dick to the Blue Boar. 

Pang, The Honourable Mr. Dowlas, my pupil, at 
the Blue Boar ! 

Lord D. Ay, in Holbom. As I an*t fond of tell- 
ing people good news before hand, for fear they may 
be baulked) Dick knows nothing of my being made 
a lord. 

Pang. Tliree hundred a-year ! 

" I've often wish'd that I had, clear. 

For life, six" no 5 three — 

^' three hundred " 

Lord D, I wrote him just afore I left Gosport^ to 
tell Jj^im to meet me in London with — 

Pang, " Three hundred pounds a-year !" — Swift. 
—Hem! 

Lord D, With all speed upon business, d'ye mind 
me> 

Pang. Dr. Pangloss with an income of I n o 
lap-dogs, my lord? 

Lord D, Nay, but listen^ doctor;— -and as I did'at 
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know where old Ferret was to make me live in Lon- 
don, I told Dick to be at the Blue Boar this morn- 
ing by the stage-coach. — ^Why, you don't hear what 
I'm talking abouf> doctor. 

Pang. O, perfectly, my lord — ^three hundred — 
Blue Boars — in a stage-coach ! 

Lord D, Well, step into my room, doctor, and 
ril- give you a letter which you shall carry to the 
inn, and bring Dick away wilh you. I warrant the 
boy will be ready to jump out of his skin. 

Fang, Skin ! jump ! — zounds, Tm ready to jump 
out of mine ! 1 follow your lordship — Oh, Doctor 
Pangloss ! where is your philosophy now? — I attend 
you, my lord-T-'^iBquam memento . . ." — Horace. 
— ''Servare mentum • . .'* — ^Hem! Bless me, Vm 
all in a fluster. — HL. D. A double S, and three hun- 
dred a 1 attend your lordship. lExeunt 



SCENE II. 



A Room in the Blue Boar Inn, Holborn, 



Enter Waiter, showing in Zekiel Homespun, and 
Cicely Homespun ; Zekiel carrying a Portman- 
teau. 

Waiter, This way, if you please, sir. 

Zek. So here we be, at last, in London, at the — 
What be your sign, young man ? 

Waiter. The Blue Boar, sir 5 one of the oldest 
houses in Holborn. 
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Zek. Cfitist i'j^iiy, as you dp say^ young man> it 
do seem in a Uitiitk-dowxiijsbL kind of a coindition> 
indeed! 

Waiter. Shall I put your portmanteau on the 
tabled sir? . lOffetitif to take it, 

Zek, {Jerking it from km!] No, but you don't 
tho*. i ha'h^rd o* the tricks o' London, though I 
ne^er sat foot in*t afore. Master Blue Boar, you ha' 
gotten the wrong sow By the ear, I can tell ye. 

Cicely. La ! brother Zekid ! I dare say the young 
man is hobest. 

Zek,' JETaply he'inay^ be. Cicely; but the honest 
chaps o* this town, as' I bQ tc^d,. do need a deal o' 
looking a*ter. Where can tHck JDowlas now be a 
Idil^ring so long in in the yiard? 

Waiter. The gentleman that came in the coach 
"With you, sir? 

Zek. Yes, yes; the gentleman wi* all his clothes 
in his hand, tied up in a little blue-and-white pocket 
handkerchief. 

Waiter, Shall I bid him come up, sir ? 

Zek, Ay, be so kind, will ye ? 

Waiter. I shall, sir. [Exit, 

Zek. I ha' nothing left but this portmanteau and 
you. Cicely : if I was to lose either of you, what 
would beconie of poor Zekiel Homespun? 

Cicely. Dear, now! this was the cry all along 
upon the road. Don't be down-hearted, brother; 
there be plenty of ways of getting bread in London. 

Zek. Oh, plenty, plenty !— but many of the ways, 
they do' say, be so foul, and the bread be so dirty, it 
would turn a nice stomach to eat on't. 

Cicely. Well, I do declare, it seems a pure place ! 
with a power of rich gentlefolks, for certain ; for I 
saw No. 945 upon one of their coach-doors as we 
came along; and no doubt there be more of them 
Still. I do so like it, Zekiel ! 

Zek, Don't ye, now — don't ye. Cicely — pray don't 
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ye be SO merry ! You scare me out o* my senses ! 
Think what a charge I have of ye. Cicely. Father 
and mother dead — no kin to help us — ^both thrown 
a top of the wide world to seek our fortimes, — and 
only I to take care of ye. — ^Indeed, indeed, I do love 
ye. Cicely ! You would break your poor brother's 
heart if any harm was to beMl you. You wou*dn*t 
do that, would you, Cipdy ? 

Cicely, I, Zekiel! I wouldn't hurt a hair of your 
head if I was to be made my Lord Mayor's lady for 
it. You have been a kind brother to me, Zekiel 5 
and if I have the luck to get a service first, I'd work 
my fingers to the bone to maintain you. 

Zek. Buss me. Cicely. — Od rabbit it, girl I I be 
only chicken-hearted on your account. 

Cicely, Well, but let us hope for the best, Zekiel. 
Poor fiither has followed mother to the cold grave, 
sure enough 3 and the squire, out of the spite he 
owed us, has turned us out of the Castleton farm 3 
but — 

Zek, That were bad enough ! — though I could ha' 
stomached that — but damn him ! (Heaven forgive 
us) he spoke ill o* fathers memory. I*d as big a 
mind to lick 'squire as ever I had i* my lifej and 
then, as you do say, to turn us adrift ! 

Cicely, But we are young and strong, brother 
Zekiel, and able to get our living. 

Zek, Why that be true enough. Cicely, 

Cicely, Well, then, come now, pluck up a spirit ! 
Be lightsome and jovial a bit, Zekiel, — do now ! 

Zek, Well, I— I'll do my best. Dang it, if we 
had but a friend now ! 

Cicely. Why, haven't we? 

Zek, None that I do know of, bating Dick Dow- 
las, who be come up wi' us in the Castleton coach. 

Cicely. Well,*brother, I'm sure he'd go through 
fire and water to serve us. He has told me so, 

cQ 
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Zekid, fifty gdbd tiMes, by the side of oXk Dobbin's 
pond by moonlight. 

i€k, Ay^ I do know he ha* kep. you company^ 
Cicely, t told him, when ifother ilied> that I was 
agi^eable to his having of you, provided matters got 
a little more smoothish with you. 

Cicely. Did you? — La, Zekiel ! 

Zek. Dick be an honest fellow. 

Cicely. That lie is, indeed, brother! [Eagerlif, 

Zek. I ha' known him now seven good years, 
since first he came to Castleton j and we ha* been 
for all the world like brothers. Dick be a Uttle 
rantiiK)lish, but as generous a lad 

Dick Dowlas ringing and talking withouL 

" London is a fine t^wn, 

A very famous city!'* 



Take care of my bundle, d*ye hear ? 

Enter Dick, singing, 

" fP'here all the streets are paved with gold, 
And all the maidens pretty.'* 

Well, sha'n't we have a bit of something to eat 5— 
just a snack, Zekiel, eh ? — Here, you Waiter I [En- 
ter Waiter with a bundle.'] What, Cis, my girl?— 
Co»iei get some cold beef, you. — How dost do, after 
the journey? — Ay, cold beef — put down the bundle; 
— mustard, vinegar, and all that, you knowj — Cis 
likes a relish. 

Waiter. Directly, sir. 

IPuts Dick* s bundle down and exit. 

Dick. Ay, jump about, my tight fellow. — Zounds! 
how the rumbling of the old coach keeps whirling 
in my bead ! 
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Zek. I do thinks Dick^ your head be always a lit- 
tle upon the whirligig order. 

Dick. If I hadn*t got out to take the reins in 
hand now and then^ I should have been as muzzy as 
a npethodist parson. Didn't I knock the tits along 
nioely,Ci8?. 

Cicely. Ay, indeed, Dick j — except bumping us up 
against the turnpike-gates, we went a>3 pure and 
pleasant! 

Dick. Pshaw ! that was an accident. Well, old 
Domine hasn't call'd for me here yet. — Can*t think 
what the old boy wants with me in London; — bad 
news, I*m afraid. 

Cicely. No, don't you say so, Dick! 
Zek. Hap what will, Dick, 1*11 stand by ye. I be 
as poor as Job, but — 

Dick. Tip us your daddle, Zekiel ; you've as ten- 
der a heart as ever got into the tough carcase of a 
Castleton former. — Yes, the old boy's last letter but 
^Txe told me that things were going on but badly. 
I^amn that chandler's shop!— bacon, eggs, coals, 
^nd candles, have laid him low. A bankruptcy, I 
'^varrant J and he is come up to town to whitewash. 
Zek. And to consult wi* you, mayhap, as you be 
^-^ the laa, about the business. 

Dick. Gad, then, it will be like consulting most 
people in the law — ^he'll get nothing from me that's 
s^tisfectory. Old Latitat had as little business as I 
*^ad inclination in the practice. 

Zek. Well, but Dick, sure you can do somewhat 
^*x your calling. You can draw up a will, or a lease 
ofa form, now? 

Dick, I can shoot a wild duck with any lawyer's 
^Xerk In the country. — I can fling a bar — play at 
^*ncket— 

Zek. That you can; — ^I used to notch for you, 
^fDu do know. 

Dick, I can make a bowl of punch — 
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Z^k, That you can : — I used to drink it wi* ym, 
you do know. 

Dick. I can make love — 

Cicely, That you can^ Dick. 

Dick. I can catch gudgeons — 

S^k. Ay, ay, that be part o* your trade. Catching 
o* gudgeons be a lawyer's chiefest employment, they 
do say. 

Dick. Well, now to business: — here's a news- 
paper I picked up at the bar; — there is something 
in it, I tliink, that will suit Cis. Read it. 

Zek. [^Reading,"] Wanted — a maid — 

Dick. That's a difficult thing to be found in Lon- 
don, I take it. 

Zek. So fax 'twill do for our Cicely. 

Cicely, Yes: — ^I'd better make haste and get the 
place, for fear any thing should happen, you know. 

Zek. Let's read it. Cicely. Wanted a maid-tervant, 
hy a young lady — 

Cicely. Dear! — a young lady! — 

Zek. Who lives very retired at the west-end of the 
town — must be clean in her person ; — Cicely be very 
clean. 

Dick. As any lass in Derbyshire. 

Zek. And good matured — Cicely be as good na- 
tured a girl as ever — umph ! Well, let*8 see — and 
willing to do what is required. 

Cicely. Well, I am very willing, you know, Dick, 
an't I ? 

Dick, That you are, Cis. Kiss me. 

Cicely. La ! Dick, this will just do ! I'm fio 
pleased ! 

Zek. If from the country, the better. — Rabbit it> 
Cicely, this be the very thing! Tol, de rol, lol! or 
if any farmer, in difficulties, from a numerous famtHflt 
wishes to put his daughter to a servke — Oh, my poor 
old father! — this be the thing! — she will meet the 
tenderest care from the lady, who has herself known. 
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:hat it is to be unfortunate, Tol. de rol^ lol ! Biis9 
DC, Cicely ! — Hug me, Dick Dowlas ! — ^I shall pro- 
dde for sister, — the care next my very heart. Tol, 
le rol, lol !— iRabbit it ! I be ready to choke for joy ! 

Cicely, Dear, now I this is the rarest luck !— -Live 
vith a young lady ! — I shall be so great and grand — 

Dick. And grow giddy with good fortune, and 
Ibrget your poor friends, Cis. 

Zek, No, no — Cicely be too good for that. — ^For- 
^et a poor friend ! — When such giddy folks do 
chance to get a tumble, they may e'en thank them- 
selves if nobody be ready to help them up. 

Cicely, Now, I wou'dn't have said such words to 
you, Dick. — You know, so you do, if I was to be 
made a queen, it would be my pride, Dick, to share 
all my gold with brother and you. 

Dick, My dear Cis ! — well, I'm sorry j *faith I am : 
and if ever I, or my family, should come to fortune, 
—but, pshaw! — damn it, my father keeps a chand- 
ler*s shop without custom. 

Enter Waiter. 

Waiter, The cloth is laid for you in the other 
room, gentlemen ^ for you can't dine here. 

Dick, Why so? 

Waiter, The churchwardens come to eat a great 
dinner here, once a month, for the good of the poor. 
^-This is their day. 

Zek, That's as they do down wi* us : — ^but I could 
never find out why stuffii^ a churchwarden's guts 
was for the good of the poor o' the parish. 

Dick. Nor I, neither ; unless he got a surfeit that 
carried him off. Come, Zekiel ; you shall go pre- 
sently after the place; but first let us refresh — ^\Vhat 
we eat will be for the good of the poor. Via certain. 
— Cis, your arm. — ^Take my bundle, you dog; [To 
the IVaiter.] and don't drop any thing out^ for T.ve 
no linen to spare. — Come, Cis ! [Exeunt* 
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ACT THE SECOND. 



SCENE I. 



An Apartment, 



Enter Caroline Dormer. 

Car, I wish Kenrick were come back. My last 
hope hangs upon the answer he will bring me.— 
World ! world ! — ^when affluence points the telescope 
how closely does it attract thy venal inhabitants!— 
how magnified are all their smiles ! Let poverty re- 
verse the glass^ far distant does it cast them fiom 
us^ and the features of friendship are dwindled into 
nothing. — ^I hear him coming. 

Enter Kenrick. 

Well, Kenrick, you have carried the letter ? 

Ken, Indeed, and I have. Miss Caroline. 

Car, And what answer from my father*s old 
friend, Kenrick > 

Ken. Taith, now, your father s old friend, beg- 
ging your pardon, answered like a big blackguard. 

Car, Surely, Kenrick, he could not look surprised 
at my applicatibn ? 

Ken. Taith, he looked for aH the world as if he 
had swallowed a bottle of vinegar. When I was his 
honour's (your poor deceased father's) butler, and 
helped this dear old friend to good bumpers of Mar* 
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^m, and be hanged to him^ he made clean another 
>rt of a face of it. 

Car, And has he sent no letter m answer ? 

Ken, Not a syllable at this present writings it 
ras all by varbal word of dirty mouth. 

Car, Insulting! 

Ken. Give my compliments to Miss Caroline Dor- 
Der, says he, and tell her I'm sorry for her mis- 
ortunes : — Bless you, says I. — But I cannot be of 
he smallest service to her. — ^The devil fly away with 
''ou, thinks I. 

Car, Did he assign no reason ? 

Ken. Och! to be sure, an ould Skinflint doesn't 
ilways give you plenty of reasons for being hard> 
learted ! — ^"Tis fitting he should. Miss, because the 
2SiSQ requires it 3 — but compassion is compassion 5 
ind that's reason enough for showing it in all con- 
science. 

Car, But what said he, Kenrick ? 

Ken. Her father, Mr. Dormer's bankruptcy, says 
he, has made a terrible deal of noise in the world. — 
Ay, and a terrible deal of work, too, says I ; for you 
know. Miss Caroline, my poor old master, rest his 
soul ! was one of the biggest merchants in the city 
of London. 

Car. True, Kenrick 5 but died almost one of its 
poorest inhabitants. 

Ken, That's what the ould fellow said. — Her fa- 
ther has died so involved, says he, that -no prudent 
inan can concern himself for the daughter, or run the 
risk of meddling with his aflfairs. — And so he ended^ 
^th his respects, and a parcel of palaver, to you j 
and an offer of half a crown to your humble servant, 
AS an ould acquaintance. 

Car, And yet, had my father's prudence bean of 
his complexion, I doubt, Kenrick, whether this 
man woidd now have had half-a-crown to offer you. 

Km. Och! now^ if I had but imnded to tefl him 
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that! — ^But I made |;he half crowu tell it him^ as 
pkun as it could speak; — ^for I threw it upon iht 
ould miser's table with a great big whacli^; and by 
my soul he never jumpied so high at two-and-six- 
pence before in all his beggarly born days. 

Car, Then there is no hope from that quarter^ 
Kenrick. 

Ken. No more hope than there is in a dead coach- 
horse. 

Cor. I would wish to be alone, Kenrick: — pray 
leave me. 

Ken. Leave you ! and in grief j Miss Caroline ! 

Car, I would not have you, my good old man, a 
witness to my affliction. 

Ken. What, and wasn t my poor, dear, departed 
wife, Judith, your own nurse — wet and dry — in 
many a good year ? and isn't myself, Felix Kenrick, 
your own foster-father, that have dandled you in 
these ould arms when you y/ere the size of a dnn^ 
ling? and will 1 leave you to take on, after tlus 
fashion, all alone, by yourself? 

Car, Pray, pray be silent, Kenrick! — Oh, nature! 
— spite of the inequalities which birth or education 
have placed between thy children, — stiU, nature, 
with aU thv softness, 1 own thee ! — ^The tear of an 
old and faithful servant, which bedews the ruins 
of his shelter, is an honest drop that penetrates the 
heart. 

Ken. Ay, cry away, my poor Miss Caroline 1 cry 
away ! — I shared the sun-shine of your family, and 
it is but fair that I should go halves in the rain. 

, Car. A poor two hundred pounds, Kenrick, are 
now all that remain to me. 

Ken. Well, come, two hundred pounds, now-a- 
days, are not to be sneezed at. Consider how coi>- 
soling it is, my dear Miss, to think that, with good 
management, it may be a matter of two years before 
you are left without a penny in the whole wide 
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world! — andthat sfour-aad-twentykalendarmoiithi^ 
you know. 

Car, Had this hoUow friend of m^ Other's exerted 
himself, in the wreck of our house*s fortune, he might 
probably, have averted the penury which threatens 
me. 

Ken, Och ! if I could but beat humanity into his 
heart, through his carcase, I*d make him as tender 
as a sucking pig. 

C(tr, Lord Duberly*s death, too, in the moment of 
my difficulties ! — ^In him I might, still, have found a 
protector. 

Ken, Ay, and lus brave son, too, the Honourable 
Mr. Henry Morland, that was to have married you. 
—-Well, be of good heart, now — ^for he*s dead ! — the 
poor drowned youth ! 

Car, Desist, Kenrick, I beseech you ! 

Ken. Ay, well, now, you are imhappy ; but you 
see Tm a^r making you easy. — Just as the twi> 
fomilies had popped down the man of your heart 
for your husband, 'faith he popped himself into his 
decent watery grave ; and I am left the only tender 
friend you have in the world, to remind you of it. 

Car, Remind me no more, Kenrick. Your inten- 
tion is good, but this is torment to me, instead of — 

Zek, Iff^thout'] Above stairs ! — Oh ! very well, 
ma'pin !— thank you, ma'am ! 

Car. Hark I-r-I hear somebody enquiring for me, 
on tlie stairs. 

Ken, Now, that's the worst of these lodgings. 
*Faith, the people come into your house before you 
have opened the door. 

[if knock at the door of the room. 

Car. Come in. 

Enter Zekibl and Cicely Homi$pvn^ 

Have you any business with me, friend } 

9 
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Zek. Why^ yes, madam^ — ^it be a smallish Int of 
business, as a body may say. 

CJflf. WeU, young man ? 

Zek, Why, madam^ I be come to— Pray, if I may 
make so bold, isn*t yom* name A. B. ? 

Car, Oh! I understand 5— you come in conse- 
quence of an advertisement. — I believe you may 
leave us, Kenrick. — ^It was I -who advertised for a 
maid-servant. 

Zek. And, with submission, madam, I be come to 
offer for the place. 

Ken, This is the first time I ever saw a senrant- 
maid in a pair of leathern breeches, in all my Hfle. 

\_Exit ^WBici. 
' Car, You, honest fnend, as a maid-servant ! 

Zek Yes. for Cicely. — Curt'sey, Cicely. 

Cicely. I do, brother Zekiel. 

^ek. This be my sister, madam.— We be newly 
-conic from Derbyshire ; and, lighting at the Blue 
Boar — the great inn — in-— Holbourn— ihat— but 
'perhaps, vou may frequent it, madam ? 

Car. Weil, friend ! 

Zek, Why, we stumbled upon your nolice in the 
news, madam 5 and so — and so here we be, madam. 

Car, [To Cicely.] Have you ever been in service 
before, child ? 

Cicely, No, never, if you pkase, madam.— I was 
always with father, and minded the dairy. 

Car, And why did you quit your ftither, pray } 

Cicely, He died, if you please, madam. — It was a 
sad day for brother and I. — Tis a cruel thing, ma- 
dam, to lose a good father. 
' Car, It is, indeed, child — I can well feel it. 

Cicely. And when he die? in distress, too, ma« 
dam 

Car, Did your fother die so, child } 

Zek, All along o* that damned 'squire. — Mothe* 
ware gone long ago 5— and^ when children be left 
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^itsdMe, it be hard to find a firiendia compassionate 
^em. 

Car, I — ^I will be that friend. — My power is little 
—-almost nothing — ^but^ as for as it can go, you i^udl. 
find a protection. 

Ckelff, Oh^ the gracious !— What a pure lady > 

Car, Bn^, can you refer me to any one^ for a cha- 
racter? 

Zekt I ha* gotten a character in my pockety ma- 
dam^^— They tell me that be the way tiiey do take 
most characters in London, — Here be a certificate, 
from Parson Brock, of our parish. {Giving it. 

Car, I see. — What can you do to be useful. Cicely } 
. Cicely, Oh, a power of things ! — ^I can churn, and 
feed ducks ^ milk cows, and mtten a pig, madam. 

Zek, Yes» yes, — you will find sister Cicely handy 
enough, 1 warrant her. 

Car, All this will be of little service in London. 

Zek, Od rabbit it, madam, she will soon learn here 
to put her hand to any thing. — ^Won't you. Cicely ? 

Cicely, If I don't, it sha*n*t be for want of inclina- 
tion, so please you, my lady. 

Car, Well, child, come in the evening, and you shall 
begin your service. We shall not disagree about 
wages : and you will be treated more like an hmnble 
friend than a servant. — Kenrick ! — ^I shall have only 
yourself and a poor foithfiil Irishman. 

Zek, {Aside,] An irishman ! — dang it, these Irish- 
men, as I be told, be devils among the girls.— -My 
mind do misgive me; for Cicely be young, and 
^oughtless. 

Enter Kenrick. 

Car, Show these good people down, Kenrick ; and 
take this biE to Lombard Streets 

Ken, I shall do that thing, MisS CarpHne. 

Zek^ Oh! then this be the Irishman. He be a 
plaguy old one, indeed ! Come, there be nothing ta 
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fear about he. [ilritfo.]---A good day to you^ madaAi 
— Curt^sey, Cicely. ^ 

ken, Come^ you two go first; for I must be after 
showing you ^e way^ you know. 

[Exit, following Zbkibii and Cigblt 

Car, This sunple girl's story approaches so near 
to my own^ that it touches me. Fc>or innocence !<— 
mine is a sorry shelter in your wanderings ^ yet^ it 
may be warmer than one more splendid $ for opukiice 
relieves^ sometimes with coldness^ sometiiiiea with 
ostentation^, sometimes with levity; but sympadiy 
kindles the brightest spark that shmes on thea^<^ 
compassion ; and tenderness pours on it thesweetest 
balm that charity produces^ when the afflicted adod- 
uister to the afflicted. lEaaL 
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ji Room in the Blue Boar Inn. 



Entet Dr. Panoloss and Waiter. 

• 

Pang. Let the chariot turn about. — ^Dr. Pai^Ios^ 
in a lord's chariot ! — " Curru portatur eodem.*'-' 
Juvenal — Hem !— Waiter ! 

Waiter, Sir. 

Pang, Have you any gentleman here who arrived 
this morning ? 

Waiter, There's one in the house now, sir. 

Pang, Is he juvenile ? 

Waiter, No, sir 5 he's Derbyshire. 

Pang. He ! he \ he ! — Of what appearance is ifa^ 
geo&emaxi} 
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WdUer, Why, plaguy poor, ar. 

Pang, '' I hold him rich, al had he not a sherte.** 
— Chaucer.— Hem !— Denominated the Honourable 
Mr. Dowlas ? 

Waiter. Honourable! — ^He left his name plain 
Dowlas, at the bar, sir. 

Pang. Plain Dowlas, did he ? — That will do,— 
'' For all the rest is leather, — '* 

Waiter. Leather, sir ! 

Pang. — '' and pnmello."— Pope.— Hem !-r-Tell 
Mr. Dowlas, a gentleman requests the honour of an 
interview. 

Waiter. This is his room, sir. — ^He is but just 
.slept into our parcel warehouse \ he*U be with you 
directly. [Exit. 

Pang. Never before did honour and affluence let 
Ml sudi a shower on the head of Doctor Pangloss ! 
— ^Fortune, I thank thee ! — ^Propitious goddess, I am 
grateful! — I, thy fovoured child, who commenced his 
career in the loftiest apartment of a muffin-maker, in 
Milk-alley. — Little did I think, — *' good easy man," 
— Shakspeare. — ^Hem ! — of the riches, and literary 
dignities, which now — 

Enter Dick Dowlas. 

My pupil ! 

Dick, [Speaking while entering.'\ Well, where is the 
man that wants Oh ! you are he, I suppose — 

Pang, I am the man, young gentleman ! — " Homo 
sum.'* — ^Terence. — ^Hem ! — Sir, the person who now 
presumes to address you, is Peter Pangloss ; to whose 
name, in the college of Aberdeen, is subjoined LL.D. 
signifying Doctor of Laws j to whicli has been re- 
cently added the distinction of A double S5 — the 
Roman initials for a Fellow of the Society of Arts. 

Dick, Sir, I am your most obedient Ridiard Dow- 
las J to whose name, in his tailor*s bill, is subjoined 
D. R. signifying Debtor ; to which ar<e added 

d2 
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li. S. D«;— ibe Roman initials for poanda^ shiUiDgs, 
and pence* 

Pang. Ha! — ^this youth was doubtlesa designed 
by destiny to . move in the circles of foshion ', for 
he*s dipt in debt^ and makes a merit of telling it. . 

Dick, But what are your commands with me^ doc- 
tor? 

Pang. I have the honour^ young genftkman^ of 
being deputed an ambassador to you from your 
&ther. 

Dick, Then you have the honour to be ambassa- 
dor of as good-natured an old fellow as ever sold a 
lia* porth of cheese in a chandler's shop. 

Pang. Pardon mc^ if« on the subject of your &- 
Aer's cheese, I advise you to be as mute as & mouse 
in one, for the future. Twere better to keep that 
** alta mente repostum." — Virgil. — ^Hem. 

Dick. Why, what's the matter! — Any inisfor- 
tune > — Broke, I fear ! 

Pang. No, not broke : — but his name, as *tb 
customary, in these cases, has appear*d in the Ga- 
zette. 

Dick, Not broke, but gazetted ! — ^Why, zounds, 
and the devil I 

Pang, Check your passions ; — ^learn philosophy.-' 
When the wife of the great Socrates threw a — ^hum! 
— ^threw a tea-pot at his erudite head, he was as corf 
as a cucumber. — When Plato— 

Dick. Damn Plato ! — ^What of my father ? 

Pang, Don't damn Plato ! — ^The bees swarmed 
round his mellifluous mouth as soon as he was swad- 
dled. — ** Cum in cunis apes in labellis cousedissent^ 
, . ." — Cicero. — Hem ! 

Dick. I wish you had a swarm rouhd yours, with 
all my heart. — Come to the point. 

Pang. In due time. But calm your choler.— 

" Ira fim}r brevis est . . .*' — Horace. — Hem ! — Read 

4hi3, ^Gixes a letter. 
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Dick, [Snatches the letter^ breaks it open^ and 
reads.] Dear Dick, — This comes to inform you I am in 
a perfect state of health, hoping you are the same. — ^Ay, 
tluit*s the old beginning. — It was my lot, last week, to 
be made — ay^ a bankrupt, I suppose— ^to be made a . . . 
— ^what } — to be made a P, E, A, R ; — a pear ! — to be 
made a pear ! — ^what the devil does he mean by that > 

Pang. A peer — a peer of the realm. — ^His lord- 
ship's orthography is a little loose^ but several of his 
eqvals countenance the custom. Lord Loggerhead 
always spells physician with an F. 

Dick. A peer ! — ^what^ my £sither ! — ^I'm electrified ! 
-—Old Daniel Dowlas made a peer ! — But let me see 
—[Reads on.] — A pear of the realm.^^Lawyer Ferret 
got me my tiitle . . . — titt--Oh> title ! — and an estate oj 
fifteen thousand per ann. — by making me out next oj 
kin to old Lord Duberly, because he died without — 
wUhout hair. — Tis an odd reason^ by the by> to be 
next of kin to a nobleman, because he died bald. 

Pang. His lordship means heir — ^heir to his estate. 
— ^We shall meliorate his style speedily.— '^ Reform 
it altogether." — Shakspesu-e. — Hem ! 

Didk.. I send my carrot . . . — Carrot ! 

Pang. He ! he ! he ! — Chariot, his lordship mean^ 

Dick. With Dr. Pangloss in it. 

Pang. 11iat*s me. 

Dick. Respect lum, for hes an LL.D., and more* 
over an A double S. [They bow 

Pang, His lordship kindly condescended to insert 
that at my request. 

Dick. And I have made him your tutor er, to mend 
your cakelology. 

Pang. Cacalogy; — '^ from Kjukos *' malus,*' and 
Aoyo^, ** verbum.'* — ^Vide Lexicon.— Hem ! 

iMck. Come with the doctor to my home in Haiwver 
Squcare.'^HBXiOver Square ! — I remain your affec- 
tionate father, to command, \ Duberly. 

Pang. That's bis lordship's title. 
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Dick. It id > 

Pang, It is. 

Dick. Say, sir, to a lord's son^ — ^Youhaye no more 
manners than a bear ! 

Pang, Bear ! — ^under fiivour young gentkmaia, I 
am the bear-leader -, being appointed your tutor. 

Dick, And what can you teack me ? 

Pa;tj^. Prudence. — ^Don*t foiget yourself in sudden 
success.—" Tecum habita." — ^Persius. — Hem ! 

Dick. Prudence, to a nobleman*s son^ with fiHteen 
thousand a year ! 

Pang, Don't give way to your passions. 

Dick, Give way! — ^Zounds!*— I'm wild 5— mad! 
—You teach me !— Pooh — ^I have been in IxmdoQ 
before, and know it requires no teaching to. be a 
modern fine gentleman. Why, it all lies in a nut- 
shell : — sport a curricle — walk Bond Street — plajat 
Faro — get drunk— dance reels — ^go to the opera- 
cut off your tail — pull on your pantaloons-Hind 
there's a buck of the first ^hion in town for yew.— 
Dam'me ^ d*ye think I don't know what's going? 

Pang, Mercy on me !— f shall have a very re- 
fractory pupil ! 

Dicic, Not at all.— We'll be hand and glove to- 
gether, my little doctor. I'll drive you down to all 
the races, with my little terrier between your legs, in 
a tandem. 

Pang, Doctor Pangloss, the philosopher, with a 
terrier between his legs, in a tandem ! 

Dick, I'll tell you what, doctor — ^I'll make ydu 
jny long-stop at cricket — you shall draw corks, when 
I'm president — laugh at my jokes before company- 
squeeze lemons for punch— cast up the reckoning— 
and wo betide, you, if you don't keep sober enough 
to see me safe home, after a jollification ! 

Pang, Make me a long-stop, and a squeezer of 
lemons ! — ^Zounds ! — this is more &tiguing than 
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walking oat with the lap-dogs !— And are ttieae the 
qualifications for a tutor^ youi^ gentleman ? 

IHck. To be sure^ they are. Tis the way that half 
the prigparscms^ who e^icate us Honourables^ jump 
into fut Uyings. 

Pang. Tis well they jump into something fat, at 
last^ for they nrast wear all the fle^ off theur bones 
in the process. 

Dick, Come now^ tutor, go you and call the 
waiter. 

Pang, Go, and call! — Sir, sir ! — Vd have you to 
understand, Mr. Dowlas — 

Dick. Ay, let us understand one another, doctor. 
—My fether, I take it, comes down hands<Mnely to 
you, for your management of me ? 

Pang, My lord has been liberal. 

Dick. But, 'tis I must manage you, doctor. — Ac- 
knowledge this^ and, between ourselves, I'll find 
means to double your pay. 

Pang, Double my — 

Dkk. Do you hesitate } — ^Why, man, you have Set 
up for a modem tutor without knowing your^trade ! 

Pang. Double my pay! — say no more — ^Done. 
*' Actum est."— Terence.— Hem !— Waiter ! IBawU 
tng,'] — Gad, Tve reach'd the right reading at last — 
'^ Fve often wish*d that I had, dear. 
For life, six hundred pounds a year—" 
Swift.— Hem '—Waiter ! 

Dick, That's right ; tell him to pop my clothes 
and linen into the carriage > — ^they are in that 
bundle. 

Enter Waiter. 

Pang, Waiter! — ^Here, put all the Honourable 
Mr. Dowlas's clothes and linen into his finther's^ 
LcHrd Dubeiiy's, chariot. 

IFatler. Where are they all, sir ? 
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PoMg. All wrapt up in the HonouFatile Mr. Dow- 
las's pocket hancUcerchief. [£xil Waiter with bundle, 

Dick, See *em safe in> doctor^ and I'll be with yoa 
directly. 

Pang, I go, most worthy pupil. — Six hundred 
pounds a year ! — However deficient in the dassics^ 
his knowledge of arithmetic is admirable !— - 
'' I've often wish'd that I had^ clear^ 
For life,—" 

Dick. Nay, nay, don't be so slow. 

Pang, Swift. — Hem! — I'm gone. [Exit, 

Dkk, What am I to do with ZeUel and Cis !— 
—When a poor man has grown great, his old ac- 
quaintance, generally, begin to be troublesome. 

Enter Zekibl. 

Zek, Well, I han't been long, 

Dick, No, you are come time enough^ in all con- 
science. [Citobf, 

Zek, Cicely ha' gotten the place — ^I be e*eii almost 
stark wild wi' joy. — Such a good-natured young ma- 
dam ! — Why, you don't seem pleased, man : — soiCr 
and sure, you be glad of our good fortune, Dick } 

Dick, —Dick '.—Why, what do you— Obi buthe 
doesn't know, yet, that I am a lord's son — ^I rejoice 
to hear of your success, friend Zekiel. 

Zek, Why, ijow^ that's hearty.— But, eh !— Why, 
you look mortal heavy and lumpish, Dick< No bad 
tidings, since we ha' been out, I hope ? 

Dick, Oh, no I 

Zek, Eh ? --Let's ha* a squint at you. Od rabbit 
it, but summut have happened. — You have iseen your 
fkther, and things ha' gone crossish. — ^Who have been 
here, Dick ? 

Dick, Only a gentleman, who had the honour of 
being deputed ambassador from my father. 

Zek, What a dickens, an ambassador '.— ^Pish,now 
you be a queering a body.--^An ambassador, sent 
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from an old chandler^ to Dick Dowlas^ lawyer Lati*- 
tat*s derk ?— -dome, that be a good one^ fegs ! 

Dick. Pick Powlas ! and lawyer's derk !— *Sir, 
the gentleman came to inform me that my fiither, 
by being proved next of kin to the late lord^ is now 
Lord !Duberly; by which means I am now the 
Honourable Mr. Dowlas. 

Zek. Ods flesh ! — gi' us your fist, Dick t-*I ne'er 
shook the fist of an Honourable afore, in all my IxHni 
days. — Old Daniel made a lord ! — ^I be main glad to 
hear it/ — ^This be news, indeed ! But, Dick, — 1 hope 
he ha* ^tten some ready along wi* his titiie $ Ibr a 
lord without money be but a focdish^ wishy-washy 
kind of a thing, a'ter alL 

]Jick. My father's estate is fifteen thousand a-year, 

Zek, Mercy on us ! — you ha* ta'en away my breath ! 

Diek. Wdl, ZekieL, Cis and you shall hear froin 
me soon. 

Zek. Why, you ben't a going, Dick ? 

Dick. I must pay my duty to his lordship $ fab 
chariot waits for me below.--?We bave been some 
time acquainted, Zekiel^ and you may depend upon 
my good offices. 

Zek. You do seem a IttUe flustrated with these 
tidings. Dick — I— I should be loth to think our 
kindness was a cooling. 

Dick, Oh, no ! — rely on my protection. 

Zek. Why, look ye, Dick Dowlas : — as to protec- 
tion, and all that, we ha* been old friends ; and, if I 
should need it from you, it be no more nor my right 
to expect it, and your business to give it me : — but 
Cicely ha' gotten a place, and I ha' hands and health, 
to get a livelihood. Fortune, good or bad, tries the 
man, they do say; and, if I should hap to be made a 
lord to-morrow, (as who can say what may betide^ 
since they ha' made one out of an old chaniUer)— 

Dick. Well, sir, and what then } 

Zek, Why^ then, the finest featibier in my lordihi^'f 



Dick, You mistake me^ Zekid. I — ^I— * 
Fm quite confounded ! — ^I*m trying to be as : 
able, here^ as my neighbours^ but nature cc 
and knocks it all on the head, {/isidis.'] Zeki 
me your hand. 

Zek. Then there be a hearty Castleton 
you. — ^The grasp of an honest man can*t disg 
hand of a duke> Dick. 

Dick. You*re a kind soul^ 2iekiel. I regi 
sincerely ; I love Cicely^ and— damn it^I'm g<( 
far^ now> for a lord's son. Piide and old m 
are> now^ fighting in me^ till I am almost beii 
(^Aside."] You shall hear from me in a few h 
Good by*e, Zekid 5 — good by'e ! 

Zek, I don't know what ails me, but I be 
reidy to cry. — ^Dick be a high-mettled youi 
this news ha' put him a httle beside him 
should make a bit of allowance. His heai 
thinks be in the ri^ht road 5 and when that 
case^ he be a hard judce that won't pardon 
friend's spirits^ when mey do cairy hun a Ut 
out on't. 
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ACT THE THIRD. 



SCENE I. 



Ah Hotel. 



Enter Henry MoRL^iND, Stedfast^ and a Waitxb. 

fVaiter, These are the apartments^ gentlemen* 

Henry, They will do. Leave us. 

WniUr^ Would you choose any refreshment^ geiK 
tiemen ? — Our hotel provides dinners. 

Sted. No chattering : — we have business— -[Exi^. 
Waiter.] Welcome, at last, Mr. Morland, to Lon- 
don. After wandering over foreign lands, with what 
joy an Englishman sets his foot on British ground ! 
His heart swells with pleasure, as he drives through 
his fat, native soil, which ruddy labour has cultivated, 
tiU he reaches this grand reservoir of opulence :— - 
an opulence which may well make him proud, for its 
honourable source is his countrymen's industry. 

Henry. To you, Stediast, who have no private fears 
—no anxieties for your fsunily, the satisfaction must 
be exquisite. 

Sted. Why, I am an old bachelor, *tis true, and 
without relations 5 but the whole country is my &- 
mily. I could not hdp thinking as we posted to 
town, that each }My peasant, and each, cbftrr^- 
cheeked has, was a kind of humble braCbfic «sA ^« 
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ter to me; — and they called forth my affiBCtions ac 
cordingly. Rich or poor^ great or small^ we all fon 
one chain^ Henry. May the larger and lesser link 
hold kindly together^ till time slides into eternity ! 

Henry, Truce to these reflections^ now^ my dea 
Stedfest y — ^they do your heart honour $ but mine i 
filled ivith a thousand apprehensions. My fiither>-r 
Caroline 

Sted, A &ther, and a mistress ! Ihity and love.— 
That*s a slow fire, and a fierce blaze;-— «nd> doubt 
blowing the bellows upon thern^ — 'tis enough to 
scorch a young soul to a cinder. 

Henry, *Tis strange I have never heard from eithsr 
of them. After escaping the perils of shipwreck !" 
after the sufferings which followed^ — a £Eitlier--4aida 
mistress^ soon to be made my wife>— mighty sordfi 
have sent one line to testify their pleasure a( my pi^ 
servation. 

Sterl, Ay, now make yourself miserable.-— A yoong 
mind is too soon sanguine, and, therefore, too sooa 
depressed. . 

Henry, Why, what can be the reason thatthef 
have never noticed my letters ? 

Sted, Um ! — there is one reason, indeed, that—** 

Henry, You alarm me ! — ^What c»n that be \ 

Sted, That they have never received them. 

Henry, Impossible! 

Sted, Nothing more likely. Consider, yourlM 
letter, from Quebec, told your fether. Lord I>uberl3 
that you had arranged all the business which b0 
called you there, and that in three days, you shoU^ 
embark for England. 

Henry, Well, that he never answered. 

Sted, I canH tell. — Probably not. Most pec^ 
think it somewhat superfluous to write to a oor^ 
spcmdent at Quebec, after he has left the place. 

Henry, Pshaw!— rl'm bewildered. — ^But, sinoe**^ 

Sted, Why, since, the chances have been agai^ 
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you. Wrecked oa «ar passage — thrown upon the 
uninhabited part of the island of Gape Breton 

Henry. I shall never think of it without horror : 
— HM>r without gratitude^ Stedfest. To your friendly 
care, (strangers as we> then, were to each other,) 
t>n that frozen shore* of desolation, I owe my life. 

Sted, Pshaw ! — nonsense — we both met as fellow- 
passeneers, and were fellow-sufiFerers 5 and I happened 
to be the toughest, that's all. — ^To do as we would be 
done by is merely a part of our duty. — But, there is 
80 much fuss nude about it now, that I am afraid, 
tiie duty is too often neglected. I suppose we shall 
thank our shoe-black for brushing our boots, though 
we reward him for his business^ 

Henry, Yet humanity, Stediast^^ 

Sted, Is every man's business : — and the reward 
he wiU ultimatdy receive for it, is far above human 
calculation.— But come, — ^thank Providence and not 
me.— To survive at the end of two months, when 
most of the small parcel of oiu* comrades were dead, 
or dying, about us, with cold and hunger, is no com- 
mon escape. 

Henry, And, then, in a desperate hope, to launch 
our shattered boat in quest of an inhabited country 5 
and to toss about, for two months more, till, be- 
numbed and perishing, we were discovered by the 
listifve and friendly Indians. — ^All this, Stedfast, was, 
indeed, a fibMb imaX 

Sted^ Then away with trifling fears, now. Since 
our deliverance, we have chang^ our ground, daily, 
on our return to England. The time — ^the distance 
—your letters— theirs — all may have miscarried. 

Henry, May it prove so ! — ^But, let me hasten to 
my IktlMBr's, and dear my doubts. 

Sied, Stay, stay, stay ! — You know 'twas at mv 
request you drove to this hotel :-— now, pray, at my 
request, let me wait on Lord DuberlY>to\ft^s^aQB«> 
him tor ytnw a|peanuice. 
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Henry. But for what purpose? 

Sied, A very evident one. — ^The wreck of our aUf 
lias^ doubtless^ long been public in London ^ and^ as 
the crew and passengers are^ probably,, aU sujiypcMied 
to have perished, your abrupt entrance at your &- 
ther*s might be too much for him. 

Henry, You are perfectly right.— In the mpn^t 
when our passions are afloat, how beneficial is tibe 
cool judgment of a friend to directus ! — ^But, sbou'dn't 
I give you a line of introduction to my fisiljier ? . . , 

Sted. Umph ! — why, according to usual form, in- 
deed ^ — ^but I wasi never good at forms ; and, in this 
casQ, it may be better to let me introduce myself, in 
my own way. I hope Ix)rd Duberly is no stickler fo)r 
ceremonies. 

Henry* He has the manliest virtue, and the wann- 
est heart, in the world, my friend 5 but, I confess^to 
those who are unacquainted with Idm, these qualites, 
at first, are a little concealed, by a coldness in manner 
that— 

Sted, Oh ! I understand ;— a little stately or so . ' 

Henry, Only a little of the vielle cour about him. 
—A long habit of haranguing in parliament gives s 
man a kind of dignity of deportment, and an eleva- 
tion of style, not met with every day, you know.— 
But gendeman is written, legibly, on his brow,— 
erudition shines through every poUshed period of his 
language, — and he is the best of men, and fettherS; 
believe me. 

Sted, Ay, ay ! I see, I see 1 — Grand and stiff, but 
of sterling value, like an old-fashioned silver candle- 
stick. — Well, rU. soon bring you an account of my 
embassy. " 

Henry, And, while you are at my father*s, I wiH 
walk to Mr. Dormer's. — ^My suspense about Caroline 
is intolerable. I must see the good old gentleniaQ> 
and he will break my arrival to his daughter. 

Sted. Meet me, then, here in a coupl^ of hours* 
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^nmj. Be iisflOip^A tlxmsaiid Umaiah my dear 

i9l«l. A. titooMBd ^ddlestlckal— I hate to be 
thanked, a tiMmsaod times^ for a triHe. I know 'tis 
the langnage ci the day ^---bat modem oomplunent* 
ary cant is the cmnage oi dishonesty^— for the pro- 
fession exceeds the feeling : — and, nine men in ten, 
who give it under tiEieir hands tiiat they are your mx)st 
devoted humble serrantSy pledge themselves to you 
for utQch more thaa they ever mean to perform. 

lExeunL 



SCENE II. 



An Apartment in Lord Dubsri,y*8 Houie. 



Lady Duberly and Dr. Fangloss^ ducovered. 

Lady D. And^ how does my lord come on in his 
learning, doctor ? 

Pang, Apt, very apt, indeed, for his age. — Defec- 
tive in nothing, now, but words, phrases, and gram- 
mar. 

Lady D. I wish you could learn him to follow my 
example, and be a little genteel : — but there is no 
making a silk purse out of a sow's ear, they say. 

Pang. Time may do much. — ^But, as to my lord, 
every body hasn't your ladyship's ex^i^^ii^^ ek^^ce. 
— " Upon my soul, a lie." — Shakspeire.-*Hem \ 

[Mde. 

Lady D, A mighty pretty-spoken man l-^And, you 
are made tutorer, I*m to d, doctor, to my Dicky . 

e2 ^ 
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Ptmg. Thai faoncwr has accrued to ycNirolieeqidous 
servant^ Peter Pangloss. I have now the^ fidkity xi 
MipciinteiidiDg your ladyship^s Dicky. 

Lady D. I must not have my son tliwarted, doc- 
tor 5*-Hfor^ when he has his way m every things he*8 
die sweetest-tempered youth in Christendom. 

Pang. An extraordinary instance of mildness ! 

Lady D. Oh ! as mild as mother's milk^ I assure 
you.-— And what is he to leam> doctor } 

Pang. Our readings will be various^— Logk; 
Ethics^ and Mathematics ; History, Foreign and Do- 
mestic; Geography^ Ancient and Modem ^ Voyages 
and Travels 3 Antiquities^ British and Foreign ^ Na- 
tural History; Natural and Moral Fhilos(^7; 
Classics ; Arts and Sciences 5 Belles Lettres^ and 
Miscellanies. 

Lady D. Bless me ! — *tis enough to batter the poor 
boy^s brains to a mummy. 

Pang. '* A little learning — ^" 

Lady D. Little ! — a load ! 

Pang. — " Is a dangerous thing." — Pope. — Hem' 

Lady D, And you have left out the main article. 

Pang. What may your ladyship mean } 

Lady D. Mean ? — Why, dancing, to be sure. 

Pang. Dancing ? — Dr. Pangloss^ the philosopher, 
teach to dance ! 

Lady D, Between whiles, you might give Dick a 
lesson or two in the hall : — as my lord's valet plays 
on the kit^ it will be quite handy to have you both 
in the house, you know. 

Pang. This is a damned barbarous old woman ! 
[^jide.]— With submission to your ladyship, my 
business is with the head> and not the heels^ of my 
pupil. 

LadyD. Fiddle, faddle !— Lady BeUy tells me 
that tiie heads of young men of fsishion, noWa-days, 
are by no means overloaded. They are all left to 
the barber and dentist. 
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Pofi^. 'Twouldbedariiigtodi6imte80 8df--evident 
aa axiom.— But, if your ladyship—^— 

Lady D. Look ye, doctor^— 4ie must learn to 
dance and jabber French 3 and I wouldn't ^ve a brasa 
ferden for any thing else. — ^I know what's elegance > 
—and you'll find the grey mare the better horse,, 
in this house, I promise you. 

Pang. Her ladyship, I perceive, is paramount.- 
'' Dux foemina fecti."— Vi^il. — Hem ! [Aside. 

Lady D, What's your pay here, Mr. Tutorer ? 

Pang. Three hundred pounds per annum : — ^that 
is — six — no, three — ^no— ay — no matter :— the rest 
is between me and Mr. Dowlas. [Aside. 

Lady D. Do as I direct you, in private, and, to 
prevent words. 111 double it. 

Pang, Double it ! — ^What, again! — Nine hundred 
per annum! [AsideJ] — 111 take it.— *' Your hand j 
a covenant." — Shakspeare. — Hem ! — Zounds ! — ^I've 
got beyond the reading at last ! 

'' Fve often wish'd that I had, clear, 
For life,** — [Lord D. speaks without 

—I hear, my lord — 

*' — Nine hundred pounds a-year." 
Swift.— Hem 1 

Enter Lord Duberlt and Dick Dowlas. 

Lord D. Come along, Dick ! — Here he is again, 
my lady. — ^Twist, the tailor, happened to come in 
promiscuously, as I may say^ and — 

Pang. Accidentally, my lord, would be better. 

Lord D. Ay, accidentally ; — ^with a suit of my 
Lord Docktail*s under his arm ; — and, as we was in 
a bit of a rumpus to rig out Dick, why— 

Pang, Dress, — not rig — ^unless metaphorically. 

LordD, Well — to dress out — why, we — humph ! 
Doctor, don't bother. — In short, we popped'Dick 
into 'em; and. Twist says, they hit to a hair. 

Dick,. Yes, they are quite the dandy ! — ^aren't they. 
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mother ?— This is all the go, they say !— <nxt straight. 
ihat*s the thing.: — square waist— 'Wrapt over the biee 
— «ad all that.--Slouch is the word^ now, you know. 

Lady D« Exceeding genteel, I declare ! Turn 
about, Dick; — they don*t pinch, do they } 

Dick, Oh no ! — ^iust as if I*d been measured. 

Lord D. Pinch ! — Lord love you, my lady, ihef 
sit like a sack. — ^But, why don't you stand up ?— 
The boy rolls about like a porpus in a storm. 

Dick. ThsLi*a the fiishion, father ; — ^that's modem 
ease.— Young Vats, the beau brewer, from the Bo- 
rough, brought it down last Christmas, to Castleton. 
A young fellow is nothing, now, without the fiond- 
Street ro|l, a tooth-pick between his teeth, and his 
knuckles cramm'd into his coat-pocket. — ^Then, away 
fou go, lounging lazily along — ^Ah, Tom ! — ^What, 
Will !— rolling away, you see T— How are you. Jack? 

—What, my Sttle Dolly! That's the way, isn't 

t, mother } 

Lady D. The very air and grace of our young 
nobility ! 

Lord D. Is it ? — Grace must have got plaguy lim- 
ber, and lopt, of late. — ^There's the last Lord Du- 
berly's fother, done in our dining-room, with a wig 
as wide as a wash-tub, and stuck up as stiff as a 
poker. He was one of your tip-tops, too, in his 
time, they tell me 3 — ^he carried a gold stick before 
George the First. 

Lady D, Yes 5 and looks, for all the world, as 
straight as if he had swallowed it. 

LordD. No matter for that, my lady. What 
signifies dignity without its crackeristick ? A man 
should know how to bemean himself when he is as 
rich as Fluto. 

Pang, Flutus, if you please, my lord. — ^Fluto, no 
doubt, has disciples, and followers of fashion ; Flu« 
tus is the ruler of riches :— ^^ Aijjxa^njp jxev UXounif 
f yciyotro.' *— Hesiod.— Hem ! 
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Lord D. There^ Dick !•— d'ye hear how the tntorer 
talks } — Od rabbit it ! — ^he can ladle you out Latin 
by. the quarts and grunts Greek like a pig*.—- I've gin 
nim three hundred a-year^ and settled all he*s to lam 
you. — Ha*n't I, doctor ^ 

Fang. Certainly, my lord.—'* Thrice to thine'*— 

Dick. Yes> we know all about that. Don't we> 
doctor? 

Pang. Decidedly,—'' and thrice to thine**— 
'Lady D. Ay, ay; — clearly understood* Isn't it> 
doctor ? 

Pang. Undoubtedly. — '' And thrice again to make 
up nine." — Shakspeare.^ — Hem ! 

[These three quotations aside. 

Enter Johk» 

John. A card, my lord. The gentleman waits in 
the eating-room^ and wishes to see your lordship^ on 
particular business. [Gioes a card. 

Lord D. Muster Sted^tst! — ^nerer heard of the 
name. — Curse me, my lad, tell him^ I'll be with him 
in the twinkling of a bed-post. lExit John. 

Lady D. 1 shall go with your lordship through the 
gallery } for I must dress, to attend Lady Betty. 

jMrd D. Come along, then, my lady. — ^Dick, go with 
the totorcr ; he'll give you a lesson ia. my library. 
Plenty of learning there, I promise you. I was look- 
ing at i^ all of a row^ this here very mormng. There's • 
all Horace's Operas, doctor, — and such a sight of 
French books ! — ^but, I see by the backs, they are all 
-written by Tom^ — Come along, my lady. | 

[Exeunt Lord and Ladt Dubbrly. 

Pang, On what subject, Mr.Dowlas^ shall we 
commence our researches this evening ? 

Dick. Tell 'em to light up the billiard-rooia.— 
We'll knock about the l»lls a little. 

Pang. Knock about the baUs !-*— An admirable en^ 
tranoe upon a course of studies ! 
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Dkk, 00 you know any things of the game ? 

Pang. I know how to pocket, young gentleman. 

Dkk, So do most tutors, doctor. 

Pang, If I could but persuade you fo peep inio a 
dassic 

Dkk. Peep ! — Why, you prig of a fellow^ don't I 
pay you, because I won*t peep ? — Talk of this again^ 
and I*m off our contract. 

Pang, Are you } — ^I'm dumb. — *^ Mammon leads 
me on." — ^Biilton. — ^Hem ! — I fbUow. [ExemU, 



SCENE III. 



Another Apartment in Lord Duberlt*s Home. 

Enter Stedfast. 

Sted, A noble house, 'faith, — and bespeaks some 
of that stately dignity in the owner, which my friend 
Harry hinted to me. His lordship, I warrant, is as 
stiff as buckram; with a pompous display of lan- 
guage, that puzzles a plain man to keep pace with 
Aim. 

Enter John. 

Ji)kn. My lord's compliments, sir, and he'll be 
inth you in the twinkling of a bed-post. [£n<. 

Sted, Zounds ! That's the oddest phrase, for a fine- 
spoken peer, I ever met with. The ignorance of the 
serVant, I suppose. These blockheads never know 
how to deliver a message. — Oh ! here he eomes ! 

Enter Lord Duberly. 
Your lordsliip's most obedient servant. [Bow#. 
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LordD, IBowmg vulgarfyJl Sir, you're kindly 
welcome. 

Sted. Kindly weloHne ! — Coodesc^idiiig, at least; 
but not quite so dignified as I expected. IJnde,"] — 
I am a rough travdler> my lord, ungifted with your 
]prdship*s flow of diction ; and, haTing real budness> 
I trust, that, without fiirther pre&oe, it may plead 
my apology. 

IfOrdf D. Ay, ay, business is buaness; — and 
words, you know, butter no parsnips. 

Sted. Butter no parsnips ! — ^Why, he's sneering at 
my plainness :— or, I have mistaken the person— -or 

^I have the honour, I think, of addrrasing Liord 

Duberly ? 

Lord I). To be sure you have ; as sure as eggs is 
^gs. — Come, take a chair, muster.— Mayhap you 
may choose a morsel of summut ? 

Sied. Not any thing ; I — 

Lord D, Don't say no.— A drop of wine, now, — 
or a sneaker of punch ; or — 

Sted. Nothing, my lord — ^I am thunderstruck ! 

[Ande. 

Lord D. Well, now then^ for this here bit of 
business. 

Sted, I have had some fears, my lord, that I might 
be too abrupt in the disclosure; but since this intro- 
duction — 

Lord D, Oh, rot it ! I was never for no long rig- 
maroles, not I ! — ^An honest man's meaning needs no 
flourishes. Honesty is like a good piece of English 
roast-beef. Muster Stedfast $ it lacks little garnish ; 
and, the more plainer, the more palatabler. — That's 
my sentiment. 

Sted, I admire your sentiment, my lord ;-— but I 
can't say much 'for your language. \Mde^ — ^I must 
inform your lordship, that no great length of time 
has elapsed since I left— do not be agitald-*Quebec> 
in America. * 
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Lord D. A Yankee Doodki mayhap } 

Sted, A Yankee doo — !-"-! am not an American, 

my lord. [Afei. 

' Lord D. No offence to you;-*^bat seeing yoa have 

got a tawnyish tinge> [Atfes.] I thought you mlg^ 

be a little outlandish. 

Sted, I shaU ever be proud, my lord, in beiiuf abfe 
to say that I am an Englishman ; but I should sop* 
pose any person, recently arriving from the ooontiy, 
I have named, must sensibly interest vour leelinfl»i 

Lord D, Interest my — ^Why, what a he ati-^I 
seem not to understand, now, I shall make some 
plaguy hole in my manners, I warrant. \duk. 

&ted, I perceive, by your silence, that your lord- 
ship is affected. A person in your situatioa caoopt 
naturally be otherwise. 

Lord D. Then it*s the fiaushion, I find^ for ajpeer 
to be in a pucker when any body comes firom Que- 
bec, in America. {Arik. 

Sted, Pray inform me, my lord, have you re- 
ceived any letter from your son since he wrote toad- 
vise 3rou that he had finished the business whidi in- 
duced you to send him from home, and that he vns 
immediately preparing to meet you in London ? 

LordD. Since that? — ^No, to be sure.— Why, 
Lord love you, he set out directly a*ter it, on purpoee 
to come. 

Sted, And your lordship has heard no nevFS frran 
any of his fellow-passengers ? 

Lord D, Pellow-passengers ? — no, not Ij<— neither 
inside nor out. 

Sted, Inside nor out? — *Tis plain, however, that 
we are all supposed to have gone to the bottom. 
[AMe^ — ^Know then, my lord, — ^I was his felkw- 
.passenger. 

. Lord D. Was you?— You are just come up, then» 
it seems. 

Sted, Come up ! — ^This is an easy way aS taUdqg 
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to a man supposed to be drowned. Idnie.'] I am 
here, you see, my lord : but, ProYidenee be praised, 
it was never my &te to go down. 

Lord D. WcJl, well, that's no matter of minev— • 
Tour &te may have laid another way, to be sure, as 
you say. 

8ied* Another way ! — ^2iOunds ! he can't dare to 
iosinuftte that I was bom to be hanged, [^nde.]-— 
He i^pears the most ignorant, unfeelin g ' ■ H ear 
me, my lord — Has your son ever been dear to you? 

Lord D, Plaguy dear, indeed. Muster Sted&st.— « 
Only ax Dr. Fkmgloss. 

Sted. An intimate, I suppose, to whom your lord* 
ship has unburdened your nund in private? 

Lord D, Yes : — ^he mends my cakelology every 
moining : — and is, moreover, a great philosopher. 

Sted. On such on occasion a father might well 
call in philosophy to his assistance. 

ItWd D, I hired him o* purpose. 

Sied, Hired him! — Hired a philosopher to con- 
sole him for the death of his son ! Delicacy is super- 
fluous here, I see. lAnde."] — ^In short, my lord, I 
come to inform you, that your son, lost as he has 
been to the world, has newly and unexpectedly eur 
tered into life. 

Lord D. Well, and what then? 

Sted. What then ! — ^The brutal apathy in this post 
of a peer makes me ready to beat him. [Aside, '] — 
Why, then, he has this day arrived in town : — here, 
—in this very metropolis. 

Lord D, Why, what signifies a cock and a bull 
story about what I know sdready ? 

Sied, Know it ! — It must then be by inspiration. 
By what supematund sign have .you diacovered hi. 
arrival? 

Lord D, What sign?— Why, damme, a Bhie Boar. 

Sied. My lord! my lord! — Ignoiaiice,r— little, in- 
deed^ firom the account I received from a blindly 
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affectionate youth, did I expect to fi&d it here 5— Ig- 
norance may palliate meanness and buflfoonery, aai 
merely meet contempt ; but want of feeling excitei 
indignation. You have shocked me, and I leave yoo. 
From exalted rank, like yours, my lord, men loA 
for exalted virtue 5 and when these are coupled, they 
command respect, and grace each other ; but tiie 
coronet which gives and receives splendour -wbm 
fixed on the brow of merit, glitters on the wortiikv 
head like a mark of disgrace, to render vice, Mtf, 
and inhumanity conspicuous. [ExU. 

Lord D. That there chap's mad.— -He has put me 
aU of a twitter. If my lady had happened to be here 
I*m sure she*d have perspired with iiear.— Jolm! 

Enter John, 

John. My lord! 

Lord D. Has the porter let out that there man? 

John, Yes, my lord. 

Lord D, Never let him dap his damned ugly nng 
into these here doors again. — ^He*s as mad as any 
poor soul under a statue of lunacy. — Shut the doom, 
d'ye hear.— [£ri* Sbbvant.]— Od rabbit it! If 
peers are to be frightened in this here iEeushioiii M 
rather serve soap and candles again in comfort at 
Gosport. [En*- 



SCENE IV. 

Another Apartment va Lord Dubbbly's Minute 

Enter Dick Dowlas and Zbkiel Hombspui^ « 

DkA. Wdl, hut at tbia \ix^Beaacma^^ 
JSek. IcOtt'dB*tbel9H,l>vck, 
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Dick\ THsn^t the fashion to pay a visit at this 
time in the evening. — ^Who let you in i 

Zek, Why, a faX man in the hall, that popped out 
of a leather chair that comes all over his head like a 
tub. 

Dick. The porter, I suppose. 

Zek, Belike it was. — He has tassels a*top of his 
shoulders; and a sight of binding, that looks like 
parsley and butter, about his waistcoat. 

Dkk, But why did you Come now ? 

Zek, Why, I do tell ye, I was uneasy about ye, 
Dick. — I cou'dn't ha* staid aWay if I was to be 
hanged for it. You did promise to meet us this 
a*temoon. 

Dick, I have been prevented. We young fellows 
of fieishion can*t answer for our hour». 

Zek. Ah ! Dick, London fashions and friendship, 
I do fear^ do seldom, long go cheek by jowl. — 1 ha* 
just left Cicely at the place. 

Dick, Well, and what of her, Zekiel ? 

Zek, Poor soul! she ha' been sobbing ready to 
burst her heart. 

Dick. Cicely in tears ! — ^for what ? 

Zek, All along o' you, man. You did promise to 
come; and she do tell me she ne'er know'd you 
break your word till you were made a gentleman. I 
said all I cou*d think of to comfort her. 

Dick. Well, and what did you say ? 

Zek. Why, I told her that you had always dealt 
fair and open with her till now ; — and if you could 
be honest to her when you were a lawyer, there 
might be some hope of your being so now, even 
though you be made an honourable. 

Dick, Well, well, I shall see her to-morrow, — 
and see you too, Zekiel 3 — and settle some plan for 
her, an d 

Zek. Flan! — ^why, the plan be settled already, you 
do know. She be in plac^^ and^— 



i 
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Dick. Fsha!— In place will nerer do. IbaTea 
Uking for her, you know , and whe n ■ 

Zek. A liking! 

Dick. Yes, — that's a love^ 70a know;— ittid 8 
regard for you, 2^kiel 3 — an d I n shorty a girl oa 
whom Lord Duberly*s son has fixed his affiectioDS 
must not remain in service 3— 4t would disgrace one 
of us. 

Zek. It can't disgrace one of us, Dick.*— A good 
girl, who have lost her parentis support, and do get 
her bread in honest industry, be a pride, instead of 
a disgrace, to any that loves her, you do know. 

Dick. 1 did'nt mean that— I— 

Zek, Noa — noa : — ^bless you, 'tware only your 
good heart run away wi* you. You do wish vs wdl, 
I>ick — ^you do wish to serve us, and ove^rahot your* 
self a little in what you said, that be all. 

Dick. Why, look you, ZddeL You are a wofl- 
meaning lad — 

Zek. Ay, and so be you, Dick. I ware getting a 
bit tiffish wi* you at the Blue Boar. I did thmk 
sudden pride were going to turn you topsey-turvey. 
—I was angry at myself afterwards 5 but I do b^ 
your pardon — heartUy, my good Mend^— fidtb, 
heartilv. 

Dick. Nay, hear me ; — 'tis fit we should under- 
stand one another; which we do not seem to do at 
present. 

Zek. Don't us ! — ^Ecod ! I should be grieved at 
that, Dick ! 

Dick. Listen to me: — My situation, you see, is 
much altered. 

Zek. Woundily, indeed ! Here be a house !— end 
what a brave coat you ha* gotten on^ Dick ! 

Dick. No matter: — but there are situations in the 
world, Zekiel, that do not always tally. Chance may 
remove one man so far fix)m another, in the rank of 
lifis/ that, though theu good-vnll may continue the 
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same^ custom requires that thej should not lire 
exactly — ^iniiMl> I say, — ^not exacfly^ on the sdme 
footing. 

Zek, I see what you be a-driving at, Dick:— -I see 
it ; — I did fear it all along. Well, well, I*— I do 
know I ben*t company for a lord's son; — but when 
a lord was once a chandler I thought, indeed — no 
matter. Bless thee, Dickj — ^l shall always wish 
thee well! 

JtHck, Nay, nay, I don't mean that we should se- 
parate. On the contrary, I wish we may be closer 
in ftiendship than ever. 

Zek, Ah, Dick! I have loved thee — I'd ha' parted 
with my last farthing to— no matter. 

Dick, There is no occasion to take it in this man- 
ner. We may both be rich-^both happy, Zekiel : — 
but you know how impossible it is for the son of a 
peer to marry your sister. 

Zek. Ay, ay, I do see it : it be all over. 

Dick. No reason for that on earth 5— for though 
the world places a distance between Cis and me as 
to matrimony, yet it makes an allowance for every 
thing else. 

Zek. I don't understand ye, Dick. 

Dick. Why, my rank not permitting the usual 
forms l)etween us, which my regard for her happi- 
ness makes me wish could take place, all I can now 
do is to raise her from future fear of poverty 5 — and 
we may be man and wife in every thing but the 
ceremony. 

Zek. Oh ! now I .do understand ye — You be a 
rascal — Ods flesh ! — I shall choke. — ^A damned ras- 
cal ! — ^Keep out o' my way, or I may do ye a mis- 
chief. 

Dick. Nay, out 

Zek. Dick, Dick! — ^Had a stranger done this, I'd 
aa* knock'd him down : but for a dear friend to turn 

f2 
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traitor ■ IBursU into foar#.]— -Damme^ it's too 
much >— I can't stand it ! 

Dick, Well, but only hear m e 

Zek, I ha' heard too much already. Rot^ it! I be 
ashamed to be such a blubberer;-^bttt the greatest 
shame do light upon you. 

Dick, I begin to feel that it does, Zeldel. 

[Abashed. 

Zek, And weU you may. If it be the p»rt of & 
lord's son to stab his friend to the heart by robbing 
his sister of her honesty, much good may do you wi' 
your grandeur. But let me tell your grandeur this, 
Mr. Dowlas: — You do know some*at (little enow 
to be sure) of the law; — and the law of the land do 
make no dijSference *twixt a peer and a ploughman. 
— If you do dare to hiut Cicely, the law shall lay 
you flat in the first place, and my ploughman's fist 
will lay you flat in the second : and so my serrice to 
you. [Exik 

Dick, My heart upbraids me.— I haTe wounded^ 
at one blow, an honest man and an innocent pA, 
whom reason and inclination tell me to love. I>Iow, 
am I so mere a b^ihner, that whether this is or is 
not fEushion, curse me if I know : — but I have been 
told it is. I must go deeper into its mysteries, or 
abstain from it altogether : — and I feel so much pain 
already that, in this same career of l^hion,. where 
feeling, they say, is banished^ I shall make a very 
awkwsoxi figure. [Eiii, 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 
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Caroline's Lodging$. 

ZmEXKh and Cicely Homespun discovered seated, 
[Cicely crying and leaning on Zekiel.} 

Zek. Do ye, do ye cheer up a bit, sister Cicely I 
Don't ye take on so ; — don't ye, now ! 

Cicely, O, Zekiel! — ^For certain my poor heart 
will break. 

jSek. Don't ye say so. Cicely > for that would go 
nigh to break mine. 

Cicely, I never will give ear to a lovyer*s vows 
again as long as I do breathe. 

Zek, Ay, that be what all the girls do say over 
and over. 

Cicely. A base, peijury man ! 

Zek, That he be. — He ha' stung me to the quick. 

— ^A viper !-^And to offer to abuse you I Damn 

him ! [Risen. 

Cicely, Oh ! don't you say that of him, Zekiel. I 
can't bear that, though he has been so cruel to me. 

Zek, Then pluck up a bit of a spirit now : — pray 
you do. You ha' gotten a good place, you do know -, 
^nd things will go well enough, I warrant us. How 
dost like madam ; eh. Cicely } 
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CkeU/, Purely ! — she is so tender and kind to me, 
Zekid.— Heigho! 

Zek. Come> dry your eyes, now. Cicely. I be 
main glad to hear madam be so good to you. What 
did you do a*ter I left you last night? 

Cicely, Why, I was but poorly, 2^ekieL— 4 had 
been oying, you know. 

Zek, Yes, yes 3 — but don't ye cry any more, 
Cicely. 

Cicely, And when Madam Caroline saw it, she 
was so kind and so comfortable to me ! 

Zek, Was , she ? — ^good soul ! 

Cieely, And she bid me go to rest) — and spoke as 
sweet, and took as much care of me, — as poor mo- 
ther used to do. 

Zek, Bless her for it ! If I ever be able to make 
a return, I'll 

Cicely, Dear, I hear her in next room ! — She is 
up 3 and if she should catch us here There now ! 

Enter Caboline. 

Car. Cicely, child ! — I thought you had not risen. 
—I did*nt wish you to attend if you were unwell, 
my poor girl. 

Cicely, Thank you, madam. 

Zek, Thank you, very kindly, madam. 

Car, O ! your brother, I see. 

Zek, At your humble service, madam. I made 
bold to call, to see how sister were, and to make my 
humble duty to you, madam. Cicely do tell me you 
ha* been main kind to her. We be poor, madam, 
but I do hope you will be pleased to take our thanks 
without offence. 

Car. Offence! honest friend. To merit and re- 
ceive the thanks of the poor is one of the heart's best 
gratifications. 

Zek, She be main good-natured, indeed ! I — I had 
little bit of a fa\o\ir lo 'Oisk, Tsx^dasa. 
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Car. What is it, friend > 

Zek. Why, here be a scrap of paper, here: — it 
ware poor father's. If you would be pleased to tell 
me if it be worth any thing now it be so old* 

[^Giving it 

Car. It is worth enquiring after.— *Tis an old lot- 
tery ticket. [Returning it. 

Zek. Psha! — thenitbeoflittkgood. — ^Father had 
no luck that way ; — ^but, for all mother could say, he 
was always a-dabbling, and a-dabbling. — 1*11 seek 
about it at shop^ though. I do wish you a dutiful 
good morning, madam. 

Car. A good-day, friend. 

Zek. [Apart to Cicely.] Pluck up a spirit, do ye 
now. Cicely. — Gi* me a buss. — ^There now, let that 
comfort ye a bit— Fll call by an by, — ^A good day to 
you, madam. [Exit. 

Car. You do not look recovered yet, Cicdy. 

Cicekf, I shall be better in time, if you please, 
madam. 

Car, Come, child, you must not give way to low 
qiirits. Your situation is new to you, indeed 3 but 
this fickle world is lull of changes, Ciody. 

Cicekf. [Crying^ Oh, dear me ! — Sure enough this 
world is full of fickleness and change! 

Cat. Well, but do not cry thus, child.. 

Cicely, I must cry, if you please, madam. — I can't 
help it! — indeed, I can*t. 

Car, Poor girl ! — ^Does any thing press heavy on 
your mind. Cicely? 

Cicely. Ye ^yes, madam. 

Car. What is it? — ^Is it in my ability to relieve 
ymi? 

Cicely, Oh, no, madam. — ^"Tis quite out of your 
power .to give me what I have lost. 

Car, L^, chUd ! — Have you lost any thing since 
you came to London? 
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Cicely, Yea, madam. 

Car. Your clothes N— or a pared?— or*- 

Cicely. 'So, madam. 

Car. What then^ child? 

Cicely. A young man^ madam. 

Car. Lost a young man. Cicely! 

Cicely. He was once the truest hearted youth! 
Lawyer Latitats clerk, of our town, if you please, 
madam. — ^We were to be married,— -Imther ym 
agreeable to it,— -and now he has basely left me:— 
and all because he has grown rich and great. 

Car. What, since last night ? — ^that is somewbai 
sudden, indeed,! 

Cicely. Ay, I should as soon have looked to be 
queen, as to think my Dick would be made a lord's 
son. 

Car. Made a lprd*s son ! — How, Cicely ? 

Cicely. I don*t know how they make lends* eoos, 
madam j — but his father has had a good fbrtone by 
a death ; and so Dick is now son to Lord Dubeily. 

Car. Lord Duberly!— Crood H^ven! — how that 
name agitates me! — The — the present Lovd Da- 
berly, you mean. Cicely? 

Cicely. Yes, if you please, madam. — Tlie last lord 
— 2iekicl heard it all from the porter — ^the last lord's 
son was drowned at sea, they say.— Perhaps you 
may have heard on*t, madam ? 

Car. I have — I have, indeed. Cicely ! [Agitated. 

Cicely. Oh, dear! — aren*t you well, madam? 

Car. Yes — I — I *tis nothing. Cicely.— And so your 
lover, my poor wench, has deserted you? 

Cicely. Oh ! worse than that, madam. — ^Brother is 
almost out of his wits about it : for he said — a base 
cruel man ! — he would make my fortune, by ruin- 
ating me. 

Car. Poor simplicity ! — ^Dry your tears, my good 
girl ) — and rather rejoice that you have escaped the 
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snares of a profligate. — ^You shall not want protect 
tion while I can give it you. 

Cicely, Heaven bless you!— You are very, very 
kind, madam. 

Enter Kbnbick hastily. 

Ken, Och, Miss Caroline ! 

Car. Well, Kenrick ! 

Ken, Och, why didn*t I die before I waai born to 
see this ill-looking day! 

Car. Why, whafs the matter? 

Ken. The matter! — ^And haven^t I trotted into 
Lombard-street to get your draught turned into 
money? 

Car, To be sure : — for there lies the little which 
I now possess, Kenrick. 

Ken. 'Faith, and it lies there like my old uncle, 
Dennis, in Carrickfergus church-yard 5 for we shall 
never see it again as long as we live. 

Car, Good heaven !— you aUrm me ! — Surely the 
house has not &iled? 

Ken, 'So, *£Euth! — the house stands plump and 
upright, just where it did; but the ould thief of a 
banker hasn't a thirteen left to cross his rogue's 
hand with. 

Car, Broke! 

Ken. By my soul, all to shivers ; and so bad, they 
say, that all the devils can*t mend him. 

Car. Then, indeed, I am completely ruined ! 

Cicely, [Running up to he7\'] No, don*t you say 
80> madam ! [Caroline nnks on a chair. 

Ken. DorCt grieve, my sweet Miss Caroline, don't 
grieve! — Och, the devil ! my ould heart is as full as 
a basket of eggs. — ^Pray now, keep a good spirit ; 
for yov have lost every fartUng you have in the 
world* 
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Cicely. OYi, the gracious !— is that it? — pray, if 
you please, madam, don't take on bo, then, for I 
have money. 

Ken, What, have you money? 

Cicely, Ay, that I have:— and while I' have ten 
good poundis, that poor mother left me, in my box, 
and a silver watch, it shall never be said that I kept 
it from one in distress who has been so kind to me. 

Ken, Bless your pretty little soul !-— What a pity 
it is now that a generous heart hasn't always a 
heavy purse to keep it company. 

Car. My poor girl! — ^your grateftil attadunent 
touches me. — ^I must retire, and think of-— Bo sot 
follow me. Cicely.— -I must consult on measims to^ 
Oh, Providence ! for what misery am I ordained? 

Ken, Oh, oh, oh ! 

Cicely, Dear, I hope I haven't given' iiiadm 
ofiPence by what I said. 

Ken. No, my sweet one ! — ^you*re a little diera* 
bim in a mob-cap. — ^What vnH I do now ?— 'Mth, 
1 haven't a brother, nor a nephew, nor a cousin- 
german, nor a father, nor any little bit of a kinsman 
left, to assist in this botheration. — Come, little one! 
—There's my watch, and my buckles, and my— By 
my soul, I'd pledge myself, if the pawnbroker wmikl 
lend me any thing upon me. [£rewii. 
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the Hotel 



Mnier fiBNRY Morland and Stedfast. 

Sted. Be more yourself^ Henry. — ^Firmness^ in the 
m&ot of disappbintment— 
Betwf. Disappointment ! — ^'Tis torture ^ — ^it racks 
.-—C^iuroline fled^ no one knows whither ^ — unpro- 
ted !— perhaps^ exposed to want^ too ! — to biting 
lury ! '^Hie account^ though confused^ which I 
bered^ last liight^ from the imfeeling wretch in 
tteflsicMi of the late Mr. Dormer's houseT-T— Why 
i buMre gone to my fatiier's? — CaroMzie mighty 
re have relied on an asylum. 
hedL Umph !-*perhaps not. ^ 

Wemry. Oh, Stedfast ! how little you know of my 
rthy fisithers heart ! 
^i/td. Yet, I have had a specimen. 
^ttTfi Vhxj did you prevent me from going to 
)> last night ? 

?/ed. After the ill news you had just received at 
late Mr. Dormer's, your mind was too much agi- 
9d for such an encounter. . , 

Henry. Well, well, — ^you see ]( .followed your com- 
nds. You rule mt as a chUd^ Sted^st.—-! went 
bed — but not to rest !— Why wouldn't you, then; 
)lain any thing? 

Sied, You were unfit tp hear any thing : — ^yoii 
re i^ost distracted. > Tw^ sufficient^ tlmt l^ent 
rd to Lord Duberly, that you.would pay your 
ty to him to-day, after breal^t« 

Q 
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Henry. Well, but^ you saw my fiyQwr } 
Sted. I did 

Henry, And he receiviri you i¥ith that oon^ 
cency so friendly a messenger deserved ? 

Sted, Why^ to say the truth, I fbimd ncmeof ttat 
stately dignity about .him which you led me to ei« 
peet. 

Henry, To you, of course^ when you <^1Vni»<i 
the purpose of your visit, he would throw that 
aside. The tenderness of the father softened the 
austerity of his habits ^ and his language came warm 
from the heart. 

Sted. Upon my soul, *twould puzzle metotdl 
wha% his language came from : — ^but^ to do him 
justice, (notwithstanding his liarangues in tfaeHooft 
of Peersj which you talked of,) his lang^uage wasji 
little parliamentary, as any language 1 ever heard ill 
my life. t 

Henry, Oh, yam's was no meeting of fbrmali^! 
— ^Business, like yours, called for no pomp of worw 
on either side. 

Sted, Words ! — ^no ; — so liis lordship seemed to 
think, when he told me they buttered no parsnips. 

Henry. My faX\ief\ — you jest, sure. 

Sted, Indeed, I do not : — and, I am afraid, my 
dear young friend^ your ardent feelings have painted 
the parental affection of Lord Duberly in waniMf 
colours than it merits. 

Henry, Good heaven ! — ^What do you mean ? 

Sted, To be plain, — ^he received the account of 
his lost son*s arrival, with more tlian coldi^ess. 

Henry, Oh ! you mistook my dear &ther*S 
manner. 

Sted, Nothing could be less equivocal. He treated 
me with ^but that doesn*t signify. When I in- 
troduced myself, by infwming him that I eaoie 
from Quebec- 



V 



8€SirA II.} tM tifent at tiw. 65r 

flSmr^. Ay; that must have exdted his attention — 
He made a thousand enquiries ? 
' Sied, No^ *faith, only one. 
■ 'Henry. What was that ? 

Sted. Pshaw ! — trivial — mere ribaldry. — ^Damn it, 
I'm ashamed^ for his sake, and yours, to mention it. 

Henry. Nay, nay, — I entreat you, tell me. 

Sted, Why, he asked if — ^pshaw ! — ^if 1 was a 
Tankee Doodle, if you must have it. 

Henry. You astonish me ! 
- 8ted. Not more than I was astonished. — In short, 
instead of finding the fond, anxious, agitated father, 
I met a man, reckless of his child's fate ; and treat- 
ing the friend, who brought the new& of his son's 
preservation, with levity and insult. 

Henry. Impossible ! 'tis not in his nature- 

Sied. Nay, even with buffoonery. 

Henry. TaJce care, Stedfast ! — ^you may have mis- 
conceived ; — but I must not have my father's cha- 
racter made an ill-timed sport. 

Sied. Nay, 'tis sportive enough in itself, for that 
matter. 

Henry. Sportive! 

Sied. Yes, — ^beyond comprehension. He deals in 
witchcraft, it seems; — for, he was even jocular 
enon^ to teU me, that he had a familiar, in the shape 
of a^lue Boar, who had given him intelligence of 
your JEurrival. — I confess, I was shocked. 

Henry, As I am, Mr. Stedfast, shocked at your 
attempt^ in a moment like this, to trifle with the 
feelings of a friend, and endeavour to sully a vene- 
raUe character, too weU established to be tainted 
by the breath of misrepresentation. 

Sted, Why, — zounds ! — I tell you that Lord Du- 
berly 

Henry. Lord Duberly, sir, is as incapable of the 
conduct and language you have described, as I am 
incapable of hearing you, without resentment.. 
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Sted, Resentment! — ^Yoa are wanpoij Mr. JMv- 
land. ^ . 

Henry. I have reason^ sir.— rLpok at llie ;inaa $— 
look at Lord Duberly ^ — ^his very coiinteoaace cop- 
tradicts the assertion. 

iS/ed. Why^ I don't know. I belieye^ since you 
say it^ that gentleman was once written legil^ly on 
his brow ; but^ dam*me if time has not scratched out 
the writing, as thoroughly as ever writing «98 
scratched out in the world. 

Henry. This conduct qf ypiurs sha]} not go un- 
punished^ Mr. Stedfast. 

Sted, Unpunished^ young man ! 

Henry. No^ by heaven ! — Such a gross i^sp^on 
of my good and worthy father sha)i be answereii 
with the Ufe of that man 

Sted. Who lately 8ave4 ypurs^ Qenry ! 

Henry. Mr. Stedfast^ I — ^I— - 

Sted, Yoimg man^ 'tis well for us th^t winters 
enough have passed over my head to make myUoo4 
flow in a temperate current. Did it i^im riot^ like 
yours^ we might now be cutting one another's throfulis^ 
— ^Would it please you^ think you^ to have cUh^ 19^ 
that office ? 

Henry. Please me !-^it makes me shudder. 

Sted. yet, this^ now^ is what t)ie wor}d c^Qs satis- 
Action. — ^I trusty I am as little daunted ^itl^ frig 
words^ and a stem look^ as most men } but iji^ tfW^ 
courage^ Henry^ is founded on reason ; — and^ iwe 
the head oftener permitted to check the passions of 
the hearty there would be fewer fatal enQowters^ (H^ 
foolish causes, and the peace of many a parents wi^p^ 
and child^ might remain unbroken. 

Henry. Oh^ Stedfast ! — the man who reasons tim, 
couldj surely^ never mean to sport with my anxietiff^ 
— ^There must be some mistake. — Pray, p^c)p9 W, 
— aad accompany me to my father's. — ^js^jst me ia 
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unrayelliiig this mystery^ which confounds me.— >Can 
you ibrgive my heat ? 

Sted, From the very bottom of my hearty Henry y 
fbr^ however rash in itself^ the impulse was* filial 
piety } and that^ with me^ will amply excuse it. 

{^Exeunt 



SCENE III. 



The Street, 



Enter Dick Dowlas and Da. Fanglos^/ 

Dick. It don't signify, doctor ; I can*t rest till I 
have seen Cicely. 

Pang. Whafs (*. tutor's power over a pupil in love ? 
^—Annihilated. — True, though trite, that " Omnia 
vincit amor.** — Ovid.— Hem ! — ^Is she pretty ? 

Dick. What's that to you ? 

Pang. Nothing. — I*m dead to the fescinations of 
beauty J since that unguarded day of dalliance^ when 
beu^ Ml of Bacchus^ — " BaccM plenus/* — ^Horace 
—Hem ! — my pocket was picked of a metal watch^ 
at the sign of the Sceptre^ in Shoe Lane. 

Dick. This is the house : — ^I've told you my story. 
>>-«nd^ as yoii value my three hundred a-year^ doc- 
tor^ be ready to assist me, either by message^ letter^ 
or— But, what a damn*d gig you look like. 

Pang. A gig ! — ^Umph j — ^that's an Eton phrase : 
*-^he Westminsters call it, quiz. 

Dick. And you are the greatest, sure, that ever 
was dispatched, on Love's embassies, from the court 
of Cupid. 
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Pang. I*m not iHr<Hi4 ct QiefOSt.'— Toke my conft- 
sel^ and drop the pursuit. ^' Refrsia^ 408i|t#"'r-de- 
sine." — ^Terence. — Hev^ ! 

DicAf. Why, look ye, 4octc^ : — ^IVe done an iojpiy 
to two worthy souk, and I oMi*t xesp tiU I've mde 
reparation. We are all of us wrong at times, doc- 
tor ', but a man doubles his ill conduct^ when he is 
too proud to make an apology for it. 

Pang, Yet, confessing our &ults, Mr. Dowlas— 

Dick, Is only saying, in other words, doctor, 
'' that we are wiser to-day than we were yester- 
day.'* 

Pang. Swift. — Hem ! Plenty of precedents, how- 
ever, for your conduct. — ** At lovers* peijuries, they 
say " 

Dkk. Well, what do they say ? 

Pang. '* They say Jove laughs.**— ^hakspeare.^ 
Hem ! — ^Fhaon left Sappho 5 Theseus, Ariadne ^ Be- 
mophoon, Phyllis 3 £neas, IMdo : — 

Dick. Oh, damn I>ido ! 

Pang. Damn Dido ? — ^Well, damn Dido !-Hnd11i 
all my heart. — She was the daughter to King BeluSy 
of Tyrej but as very a virago — 

Dkk. Well, we need not go do far for eswnpies. 
•*^Now, knock at that door. 

Pang. Double? 

J^ic£. Zounds ! noy you*U spoil aU. A sneakJAg, 
single tap, like a dun, doctor. 

Pang. Lik^ a dun } — ^I know the knock wel)^ Hr. 
Dowlas. 

Dkk. Ajad, when *tis given, get out of the way for 
a while. 

Pang. My constant custom, on such an occasion. 
[£jnQcA» at the i^opr.]— There*s the thorough thiAnp 
of a creditor. '^ I neyer h^^ it but I ran away iqpoa 
in9tinct.**-^hakfipe«ti^**— Hem ! {fif^- 
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Enter Cicely at the Door. — ^Dick is with his Back 

towards her. 

Cicely. Dealt I sure somdbody knocked. I set 
nobody bat that gentleman^ neither. It could nof 
be he ; — for^ if footmen thump so loud^ for certfdn 
your gentlefolks must always beat the door down. 
Was it you that knocked^ pray> sir ? — [Dick turns 
round, and Cicely screams J] — Don't come near vxe I 

Dick. My dear Cicely, I— 

Cicely. Oh, Dix^l Dick! 

[Cries, and falls into his arms, 

Dick. I cannot bear this. — Your tears go to my 
.'ery soul. Cicely. 

. Cicely, Tis you have been the cause of them» 
Vbu have almost cut my poor heart in two. 

Dick, My own suffers for it sufficiently, believe 
ne. 

Cicely, How could you be so barbarous to me ? 
But, indeed, indeed, I forgive you. — ^Your cruelly 
^vill cost me many a tear ; — ^but this is the la9t tipie 
X shall ever upbraid you. 

Dick. Oh ! I deserve all your reproaches. 

Cicely, If I had come to fortune, and you had been 
poor, Dick, I would have flown to you, and cheered 
you in your poverty; — ^I would have poured my 
gold at your &et ; — ^I would have shared all my joys 
vdih you, and told you, that riches could never 
dhange my heart. 

Dick. And I come, now, to share all mine with 
}(ou. Cicely. 

Cicely, Oh, no, Dick ! — My lot is very humble, 
but 1 scorn the gold that would buy my honesty. 
We inust never meet any more : — ^but, indeedi in- 
4efed^ X 4^ truly wiah you may be prosperous, plough 
jao! iq^Q^ my ruin. Bless you, Dkkl — and, if 
ever poor Cicely cooies into your mind, thinly that 
she prays to heaven to forgive you, fct Xryvxv^Xa 
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hann her innocence, whose greatest blessinc: wcnld 
have been to make you happy. ^ lOomg, 

Dick. Stay — stay, and hear me, I entreat you ! 
I come to sue for pardon ; — I oome in repentance. 
Cicely. 

Cicely. And do you repent > 

Dick. I do, most earnestly. 

Cicely. That is some comfort to me ; — ^for your 
own heart will be easier. — ^And I shall b^ my hard 
lot better, now ; — ^for I know your great friends will 
never let you stoop to one in my station.— Ah, times 
are much changed with us, Dick ! 

Dick. However changed, they shall not, now, alter 
my. purpose. Cicely. I Imve been dazded, and I 
have wounded you. — ^I have covered myself, too, widf 
shame and confusion ; — ^but, if they can msdce alooe- 
ment, my fortune, my heart, and my hand, are afl 
at your service. 

Cicely. Your hand ? — I — I shall be able to speak 
more soon. — Oh, Dick ! 

Dick. My dear, dear Cicely ! — I rose strangely to 
rank, and I shall, now, perhaps, in the eyes of the 
great world, strangely support it-, — for, 1 am afraid, 
Cis, that half your young fellows of fashion would 
rather seem wicked than ridiculous 3 but, I shall 
never, for the future, think, that marrying a worthy 
woman, whom chance has placed beneath us in life, 
can be any disgrace, while seducing her is reckoned, 
among profligate fops, a matter of triumph. Dry 
your tears. Cicely ! 

Cicely. These are not like the tears I shed a while 

ago. — They are tears of joy, Dick. [Bell rings.] 

Hark ! I am called. 

Dick. One moment ! — Tell me you forgive me. 

Cicely. Forgive you ! — Oh, Dick ! you have made 
me happy. — ^How this will comfort my poor Zekiel! 

Dick, I shall be ashamed to meet him agam« 
Cicely. 
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again.'] — ^Haark ! I am calTd again. 
Di^, A^l^ ! — I WiQ 9ee you ^ery, very floon.—- 

^Ucipl^. Qw)d b-ye, juid — . 

i>iofc. One kiss^ and— Good b'ye ! [ExU Cicely.] 
—That one kiss o£ lovely virtue is worth a million 
times more than all -the blandishments that wealth 
and iuxwry c^ purchase. Where the devQ now is the 
doctor? — I am brimful of joy^ and I have nobody to 
can(^mnnif^ my— 

Enter Pangloss. 

Oh ! you are returned. Embrace me^ doctor ! 

Pang. Embrace you ! 

Dick. Open wide thy arms^ in friendly congratu- 
lation^ and embrace^ you prig of a tutor^ the hap- 
piest fellow in Christendom ! IThey embrace. 

Pang. Bless me ! — Why, we're in the middle of 
the street. Decorum^ Mr. Dowlas, — 

Dick. Damn decorum ! I*m out of my senses. 

Pang. Heaven forbid ! — ^for, it would be as clear 
a nine hundred pounds a-year put of my pocket, as 
ever man lost in his life. lAside.'] — What's the news > 

Dick. The news ? — ^Why, that I am going to be 
married. 

Pang. Married ! — Mercy on me !— Then he is mad, 
indeed! — " Tribus anticyris caput insanabile." ^ 
Horace. — Hem ! — Consider the — . 

Dick. Pshaw ! — I have no time to— Comfe, — 
come with me to my father's, 1*11 explain all to him, 
and^ — 

Pang* Only reflect on — 

Dkk. jleflect ! — ^Look ye, you grave mustard-pot 
of a philosopher ! — ^You sliall dance a jig down the 
stre^ with me, to diow yoizr sympathy ib my hap^ 
pine90. 
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Pan^. A doetor of IfeiWB 3afioc « jig5 in tbe open 
street, at noon-day ! 

Dkk. Footit^— ^ Over the Itilb and fiir away.** 

ISmgmg. 

Pang. I wish I were far away^ with all my heart 

Dkk, Dance— dance !— or, dam*me^ I cut off your 
tiiree hundred a-year in a twinkling. 

Pang. Will you ?— Oh then—" A flourish of trum- 
pets." — Shakspeare. — Hem !— " Over the hills and 
for away !** 

^Exeunt, hand in hand, dancing and singiif. 
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ACT THE FIFTH 



SCENE I, 

A Street. 



Enter Kenrick. 



Ken, To be sure, misfortune isn*t a neat touch- 
stone, to try friendship upon I — ^Faith, now, all my 
loving friends deserve a decent kicking ; and, by my 
soul> I believe they expect it from my hands 5 for, 
I no sooner said the word lend, but they all turned 
their backs to me. Och, my poor Miss Caroline ! 
what will I do, now you are a-ground, to keep your 
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pretty little chin above watBt ! If we could have 
kept the brave Mr. Henry Morland*s chin above 
water^ now ! — but he*s gone j — he's gone j — and 
twenty Humane Societies couldn't bring him back. 
How my poor ould bones ache ! — and sure the big- 
gest bone about me is in my hearty for that aches 
more than all the other half of my body. — ^I'U make 
bold just to rest me a bit at this door. Don't be 
^gbtened, good gentlemen within, for I a*n't com- 
ing to borrow of you. ^Sitting down on the steps at 
a door.'] — 'Faith, this step is like my dear friends* 
hearts ; for, by St. Patrick, 'tis as cold, and as hard^ 
as a hailstone. 

Enter Henry Morland and Strdfast. 

Sted, Nay, nay, be patient, Henry ! 

Henry, My dear fiicad, 'tis impossible ! — ^The 
blow is too great. — So good, so kind a father, lost ! 
— and his death so strangely explained to me ! ■ 
Indeed, indeed, Stedfast, my spirit is now almost 
broken. 

Ken. I can't see their faces, now ^ but^ sure, 
these two must be a rich man, that won*t lend, and , 
a borrower; for one is trotting about iu great dis- 
tress, and t*other stands as cool as a cucuuiber. 

Sted. Come, come, Henry ; — the encounter has 
been a strange one, 'tis true 3 and the shock sudden. 
When you entered a father's house, and prepared to 
leap into a fsither's arms, to meet that low wretch^ 
who has caused all our mistakes, was, indeed — 

Henry. Oh, it distracts me ! — So many things are 
floating in my disordered mind, I — 

Sted. But, 'tis necessary you should be collected, 
now ; — absolutely necessary. You must do speedy 
justice to yourself 5-*to the memory of your departed 
fiither. . How came you not to discover younelf to 



74 '^ttt fliBrir At LAW. [Adt Y. 

ihst-ltietit) of ignorance, who hfts jumped ihtayotit 
kilieritancel? 

Henry. I wa^ staggered. — ^I heard eJlDough from 
liiitt^to uhrsv^ alt ; and' *tis well, peiiufps, we whii- 
di'^w' 90 abruptly. I might have done' soniediii^ 
ra^ at the moment. Oh, Stedfast^ I shall ofll 
und^ it ! 

Si'ed. For shame, Henry! — ^Fie on ihis^ weakness I 
•^Sink nrider it ! — ^Decent sorrow tor a near loss is 
amiable ; — ^and nradest nature never looks more 
Ibvely than ^hen the filial tear steals gently on the 
i^mb of a- parent : — ^but desperate grief outrages 
jnanhood and religion -, — ^for, in the trials which we 
are all born to undergo, Henry, the man, and the 
Christian, forgets his duty to Providence^ and to 
himself, when he loses his resignation, and his for- 
titude. 

Hennj. You are an able and a kind counseUbr^ my 
friend i — I will endeavour to be more finh. 

Sud, Come, let us get back to our hotel.— You 
may, there, compose yourself. 

Ken. IGeta up."] So, having taken a rest. 111 go 
home, with ray bad news, to console poor Miss Ca- 
roline. [^Coming forward, 

Henry. I cannot be mistaken in that face. — ^Ken- 
rick ! 

Ken. Eh } — Why sure it can't be ! — Sure, niy ould 
eyes are so bad, that I see what's invisible ! 

Henry, It is he. — ^Running to him."] — Oh, Keh- 
rick,. my good old man ! — tell me, where, where is 
my Caroline ? 

Ken. Och, *faith, 'tis himself ! — *tis himself !-^'tis 
himself! — safe, sound, and dry, without a wet rag 
a6out him ! . 

Henry. But, inform me, my honest Kenrick, 
of.— - 

iSibi. Hnbbaboo'! hubbaboo! hubbaboo ! Och' 
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Fl! go wild!— rit go mad !— Don't spake t6 me yet^ 
ray (kxir, sweet Mir. Hfeniy!— Och, good'luck to the 
day Trhenyour honour WaJked ashore after you were 

FItnry:. But telVme, Kenrick, of 

Ken: Yes, I'U tfeU'ybu— FU tell you of~6cli5 
upon my scnfl' yioti' must' wait a bit.-^I bdieve I've 
been dh)wned myself^ for the salt-water runs out of 
my eyes by pails-fiiU. 

Sted. Poor fellow ! — An old servant of Mr. Dor- 
mer's, I perceive. 

Henry. Well, now,. speak, speak, Kenrick. — Only 
tell me, — is Caroline safe? 

Ken. Indeed, now, and she is. 

Henry. Thank heaven ! — ^and in London ? 

Ken. Yes, in this wide dirty town ^ and, big as it 
is, there i^n't* a thirteen to be had^ foif love nor 
money, to help her out of her distress. 

Henry. Her distress > — but I feared it. Let me 

fly to her, and You are surely with her stilly 

Kenrick ^ 

Ken, With her! — And is it yourself, Mr. Henry> 
that can ask Kenrick that question ? — Could I leave 
my sweet yourtg mistress ?-^r, would I leave any 
friends, in their need, that supported me in tlieir 
prosperity ! — Och, the devil fly away with him that 
wt>uld, Isay! 

Sted. Honest fellow ! 

Henry. Pardon me, my good Kenrick 5 I know 
not what I say. Conduct me to her 3 and you shall> 
explain all by the way. 

Ken. Conduct you ? — 'Faith, ould as I am, I'll go 
hmiping over all the kennels home with you as nim- 
ble as a jackdaw. 

Henry: Come then Stedfast> 
• Sied, Come, Henrys 111 see you to the door of 
Miss Dormer^ and th^n 1*11 kave you: — and on this' 
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occasion, my dear friend, let me heartily oongratn- 
late YOU. Such an event as this comes most oppor- 
tunely; and it may prove to you, Henry, that, in 
this chequered life of joy and sorrow, noTidaioe 
has ever some balm in store to pour into the wounds 
which it inflicts ; and that the worst of grie& may 
be assuaged by the pitying Power who chastens ns. 

[JEsreiMli 



SCENE II. 



An Apartment in Lord Dubeelt's House, 



Enter Lord and Lady Duberly. 



Lord D, But Listen^ ray lady, to reason. 

Lady D, Then I mustn't listen to you, my lord. 

Lord D. Um ! — Why, Tve been almost scared 
out of my seven senses. The old madman, who was 
here last night, rushed in, with another young one 
with him, this morning. I can't make head nor tail 
of what he wants, for my part. But, as to Dick, my 
lady, he'll certainly break his heart, if he doesn't 
marry this here wench. 

Lady D. I wonder, my lord, you can think or 
such a thing! — a peer's son marry a maid-servant! 

Lord D, Od rabbit it ! my lady, now don't be so 
obstropulous. You know, when his fietther marriecl 
you^ you was but a clear-starcher. 
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^ Lady D. That's quite another sort of an affiur}— 
and you might have more manners than to mention 
it now. But as to learning you elc^ance^ — eh ! — ^we 
may lead the horse to the water^ my lord^ but there's 
no making him drink. 

Lord D. Nay^ I'm sure^ my lady^ I didn't mean 
BO disparagement to you^ — ^for you was counted^ on 
all hands, the best getter-up of small linen in our 
town.— Here's the doctor.— Let's ax his advice in 
this here business. 

Enter Doctor Panoloss. 

Pray now, doctor ^You must know we're in a oit 

of a quandary, doctor. 

Pang, Your lordship had better be in an imcer- 
tainty. 

Lord. D. Why, lord love you, so I am, mun.— 
Fhiy, didn't you never hear of no great man as was 
married to a fiirmer's daughter? 

Pang. Walter ^ a Marquis of Lombardy. 

Lard D, There, my lady ! — ^The Marquis of Lom- 
bardy ! — ^That's the place where all the poplars come 
from. He's a tip-top I war'n't him. Mayhi^ you 
may have Ht on him in your vi^ts, my lady? 

JLady D, Frequentiy. 

Fang. " 'Tis false."— Rowe.— Hem ! [AMe. 

Lady D, But you have heard nothing yet of tiie 
high tone, my lord. 

Lord D. High tone!-^Bx)t it, I hear nothing else 
but the high tone when you're in the house, my 
ladir .— And who did he marry, doctor ? 

Pang. Grizzle; a perfect pattern of patience;-— 
daughter to his tenant, Jacolina ; and—'' This 
ma^is hath here spoused with a ring."-^haucer. — 
Hem! 

Lord D. There, my lady! What do you thmk 



of ib^?^P«]iui ii, .if the xnwyuis uwpwA fb^i^, 
'' Pang. My ^pU!— Zounds, my aatayi!— ^^ 7^ 

totters! Jk4iMf 

JLord p. And in that iherje case^ dootOTj j(oar 

;tbree hundred a-jear must go tothemebdii^ .qf ^f 

F0iif/l[e8, hut I shall lose-r-J^, #0|t]iui^inr 
a lapsus lingus. — One annuity gone wftt jo^ fA- 
pil ! — Then I*ve only clear, for life> ** six hun- 
dred " 

Lady D, Doctor 

Bang, " Pounds a yearS'-^Smtt^^fffiXBLl ^ 4fe 
dam! 

Lady X>. [Jpart to FxtiQuo^.} You kntm^ doc- 
tor, my three hundred stops the moment my m 
jgoarri^s. 

' Pang. What, stop yomr three! — ^f ^Thxipe ^ 
brindedcat has mew'd."-^$haksii|eare<'— Qiem!r*rr 
Here he coi^es. 

Enter Dick DowlatS. 

Dkk, \y^, j&ther, has my mother made vp tor 
mind? 

Lord D. Why, I can't tell, Dick. My ladyii^^pns 
betwixt and )^tweeaish, as a body may say. S|it it 
all depends upon her vardick. 

[Dick takes his mother aiHIfrt. 

pang. Does it ! — Oh, Jupiter, if ever cootia^ 
tion crept into the bosom of a beauteous Vioms^rr. 
*' MuUer formosa." — Horace. — Hem! — stuff ^^u- 
ble dose into that terrible old vvomoD, and f^fvfs t|N9 
fortunes of Peter Pangloss ! 

Lady D. Well, but she is only a farmer*s 
tcr, thqr ^y — Ai^d what's a fermer^ ^fiy ^t } 
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Dick, Why^ an English &rmer^ mother^ is one 
who supports his fajoaSly, and serves his country^ 
by his own industry. — In this land of ccHnmerce^ 
mother^ such a character will be always respect- 
able. 

Lord D, That*s rights Dick. — Father's own son 
to a hair. — ^When I kep my shop at Gosport, I 

Lady D. Hush, my lord ! — ^\Vell, you — ^you were 
jlvm UXf darling, you know^ Dick ; and I can*t 
nnd m my heart to give you a denial. 

Pang. Can*t you? — ^I wish you could find it in 
your tongue. Six hundred a-year blown away by 
the breath of that Sibil ! {^Aside. 

Dick, That's my good mother! youVe made me 
so happy ! — I — ^Zounds^ I shall run mad ! 

Pang, Zounds ! and so shall I. 

Dick, A thousand thanks^ my dear mother ! — and 
my dear &ther too ! — ^1*11 get as drunk to-night as 
. . . .Wish me joy, doctor 5 wish me joy j — wish me 
joy a hundred times ! 

Pang. A hundred times ! I feel, Mr. Dowlas, on 
this occasion, six hundred times more than I know 
bow to express. 

Dick, And if you would but indulge me now in 
letting me conduct you to Cicely — 

Lord D. Od rot it, my lady ! let's humour Dick 
for once. — ^The young ones loves to be cooing and 
building you know. 

L<idy D. Why, the coach, I believe, is at the 
door, my lord. 

Lord D. Is it? — Sbobs ! then, ray lady, let's bun- 
dle. — Dick! — Come, doctor. Now, you mustn't 
make me ride backwards, my lady; for you know I 
ha'n't been used to a coach, and I shall certainly be 
t^ualmish if you do. — iCome, my lady. 

{^Exeunt Lord and Lady Dubbult. 

Dick, Come, doctor, we lose time. 

Ptmg, Time? lose! — ^I*ve lost as pretty a pair of 

h9 
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snug annuities as ... . Let me see^*— take nx from 
nin ^ ' 

Dick. Why, doctor ? 

Pong. '' And three remain.**-'-0)cker.<<^Hein ! 

Dick. Come, come — *tis late. 

Pang. Only three. 

Dick. Only three ! Why, 'tis only twehre, man. 
But come -, if you don*t attend to my father hettsr, 
I caniell you he'll kick you and your three hundred 
a-year to the devil. 

Pang. WiU he ? '' O, for a horse with wings!**— 
Shakspeare. — Hem ! — I fly, Mr. Dowlas. 



SCENE III. 



Caroline's Lodging. 



Caroline and Cicely. 



Gcely. Indeed, I truly hope you are better, ibi^ 
dam. 

Car. I have little reason to be so. Cicely. 

Cicely. Oh, but I hope you have : — and if the 
worst comes to the worst .... But I am akooit' 
ashamed to tell you, madam. 

Car. Innocence like yours, my good girl, can know 
nothing it should fear to reveal. 

Cicely. Why, I need't be much afraid, neither; 
for 'tis what a power of fo\ka>\K3^ tvcSki «3eA \ttt&> 
do all come to at last. 
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Car. What is that^ Cicely;? 

Cicely. Wedlock^ madam. 

Car. Indeed ! — ^This is unexpected after what yoii 
told me this morning. 

Cicely, Aj, but you know, madam, as to "wedlock, 
and all that, many things fell out betw^n the cup 
mul the lip, as they say. 

Car, ISighittg,'] *Tis too true, indeed. Cicely ! 

Cicely. And so my Dick came to our door, ma- 
dam; — 'tis but a little while agone; — ^and hia dear, 
eyes were as fiill of tears !-^and you know that was 
a pity, madam ; for his eyes are so fine, and so blue, 
'tis a shame any thing should spoil 'enk 

Car. WeU, Cicely? 

Cicely And so we soon brought matters to bear> 
^dadam. 

Car. How, Cicely^ 

Cioely. Why, he looked so scnry that it made my 
heart bleed to see him : — and, when I love him an 
dearly, it would be cruel not to marry him.when he 
asked me. — ^Don*t you think so, madam? 

Car, May you be y&ry, very happy. Cicely ! 'Tis 
an ease to my mind, in the midst of my misfortunes, 
to know that you will be provided for. I was on the 
point of teUing you, Cic^y, that my reduced cir- 
cumstances would not permit me to keep you with 
me a|}y longer. 

Cicely. Oh, dear ! — ^And was you going to be so 
unkind to me, madan? 

Car. Unkind to you, my good girl ! — Ctti, no! It 
would have touched me sensibly to have sent fcnrth 
simplieHy^ tike yours, unprotected. — ^But hard neces- 
sity! — I rejoice, my good Cicely, rejoice sincerely^ 
in 3four £Ood fortune. 

Cicely. Ah, madam! I should rejoice more at my 
good fortune ;f you would Init kt me do what I have 
been thinking on. - 



:4 
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Car. What is that, CIcolv? 

Ci ely. 1 hope you woa*t be angry at ^rbat rna 
going to say, madam } 

Cat Oh, impossible ! — Speak freely. 

Cicely, Why, you know^ madam, Dick's a lord's 
son ; and when I*m his wife I may do just whtd 1 
please -. — for rich folks* wives, I have heard 4ay. do 
just what they please in London. — Now. if Voa 
would but be so good, when I'm married^ as to Id 
me ser ve you for nothing ! 

Car . No more, — no more, Cicely ! — I 

Cicely. And when my husband gives me any 
money, if you would but be so kind as to borrow it 
of me, I should be very much obliged to you indeed, 
madam ! 

Car, Oh ! — You have overpowered me ! [FaUs on 
Cicely's neck,'] Oh, heaven ! — how pure are all tiiy 
creatures endowed with reason till worldly habits 
corrupt them ! 

Zek, [^fViihout,'] Tol, lol, de rol, lol! 

Car. What is that > 

Cicely. 'Twas brother ZekieVs voice. — Sure he 
can't think to make such a noise here ? 

Enter Zekiel capering and singing, 

Zek, Tol, lol, de rol, lol! Tol, lol, de rol, lol! 

Cicely, Why, Zekiel ? — Why, you must be crazy^ 
8ure> 

Zek. Zooks^ and so I be^ sister ! — ^Tol^ lol^ de rolj 
lol? 

Cicely, Think where you are, brother. There's 
madam! 

Zek, Rabbit it, madam, I do humbly crave par- 
don; — but I be in such a frustration! — I ha' got 
-r-Tol, lol de rol, lol! — I ha* got twenty thousand 
pounds ! 
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.Cicelff, Mjr gracious.! — ^IVrventy thousand poundii 

JZeA. Tol, lol de rol, lol ! 

Cicely, But stand ^Uttnow^ brother Zeldd. Where 
did you get such ^ sight of money ? 

Zek. f the lottery, hiJ9s ! — ^I' the lottery.^— Xiet me 
take a bit of breath. — ^I do crave pardon^ pfiQi^iTr^ !-^ 
&ther*^ ticket — let me take a bit of— have come a 
prize of — ^a bit of breath — of ^Dear^ dear! hea- 
ven send this luck do not set my simple brain a 
madding! 

Car. Compose yourself, honest friend. 

Zek. I do humbly thank you, madam, — I ha* run 
all the way from lottery-office, and 

Cicely. Well, and what will you do with all tfcis 
moqisy, Zekiel } 

Zek. What will I do vd* it, sister Cicely ?— Why; 
what should a man do wi* his riches ? — I will first 
provide for such as I do love ; and then lend a help- 
ing hand to them as be poor about me. 

Cicely. Dear brother that's just the thing. Come 
here, Zekiel. — Poor madam has fallen into great 
trouble. 

Zek. Has she ? — How ? 

Cicely. Why, all her friends are dead, it seems } — 

Zek. Poor soul ! 

Cicely, And her banker stole all the money she 
ha<Ll this very morning j and 

Zek. Don't you say any more, sister Cicely.— 
Hum! — Madi^n, 1 — be main glad to hear you be 
tumjbled into misfortunes, madam. 

Car. Glad, friend ! 

Zek. Main glad, indeed ! — ^because you ha* been 
so kind to sister 5 and I be able now to return you 
the favour. 

Car, Oh ! no more of tiiat, Zekiel : you distress 
loe. 

Zek, With submission^ madam, I do wani to takb 
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away your distress. Here, madam^ [^PuWng out 
noiesJ] — here be a hundred — and there be a fi^e 

hundred — ^and here be a ^Babbit it, my hand do 

shake too much to stand a counting. I wiU spread 
'em all upon table, here. Take what you do want, 
and welcome; and thank you too, madEim. 

^Spreading all on the table in a great Jlum/, 
Car, I cannot — ^I cannot think, friend, of— 
Zek, and Cicely, Pray ye do now^ madam !— Rnj 
ye do ! {^Bowing a^id courtetpng. 

Enter Lord and Ladt Dubbrlt. 

Car, Bless me !— Who*s this } 

Lord D, Beg pardon, ma*am 5 but the landlady 
bid us bundle up. 

Car, Your commands with me, sir? 

Lord D, Why, the whole preamble of this here 
affair is, that my lady and I Speak to the gentle- 
woman, my lady. 

, Lady D. Ah ! you have a head, and so has a pm ! 
—We made bold to pay our respects, madam, having 
a little business concerning a female of your fiunilj. 

Lord D, Yes, and 

Car, To whom have I the honour of speaking, 
sir? 

Lord D. Why, you*ve the honour of speaking to 
Lord Duberly, madam. 

Zek. What? 

{^Gathers up the notes hastily, and comes forward. 

Car. To Lord Duberly ! 

Lord D. But Dick^s coming up, with Dr. Pan- 
gloss hard at his heels, and they'll tell you the long 
and the short on*t. 

Zek. What, Dick Dowlas ! — ^Then you be the old 
chandler they ha* made a lord on ? 

Lady D, Old chandler, indeed ? 
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Zek. Look ye now^ my Lord Soap and Candles— < 
Imody D. ScMBip and candles! 
Zek, Your son had better keep dear o* me> I can 
dl him that. 

Enter Dick Dowlas and Pangloss. 

Dick. Cicely, let me — [Running towards Cioblt. 

Zek. [^Interposing, '] Stand off^ Mr. Dowlas ! — 

Stand off! — ^to think to come here to Od rabbit 

t ! my fingers do itch to be at you. Keep you be- 
lind me^ sister Cicely. 

Dick. My dear Zekiel, I 

Zek, Don*t you dear me. I put little trust in flEur 
¥ords with foul actions. 

Cicely. Dear now, you are so hasty, Zekiel I 

Zek. Hold your peace. Cicely. The best he that 
^ears a head had better be hanged than venture to 
larm you. 

Dick, Cicely, I find, has xibt explained. I am 
lere, Zekiel, to make reparation. 

JZek. You have stung me to the quick. You do 
know you have. 

Dick. I share with you in 'all the pain, Zekiel, 
nrhich I have so wantonly inflicted. My heart smote 
Die, even before you left me ; and very little reflec- 
tion convinced me that, in the vanity of sudden for- 
tune, I had offered you and the woman of my hearty 
i bitter injury. I am thoughtless, Zekiel, but not 
leliberately base 3 and if you can once more take to 
rour bosom a guilty, but repentant friend, 

2kk. Oh, Dick ! Dick ! — [Runs and embraces him.'] 
—my dear, — my old companion ! — Ah, Dick ! that 
>e a stony bosom that can shut out an old friend 
vho be truly grieved for his faults^ and do sue for 
nercy. — It be more than I can do. 

Cicely. Dear, I am so happy ! 
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Ztk. Vou have toaAe my Hearts waasiy and' manj a 
pound the lighter, Dick'. 

Dkk, And my own toe^ TMiAA — And, to prove 
my sincerity, my father and mother here are cobm' 
with an oflFer of my hand to Cicely. — ^Fathei 

Lord D, Why, mylady here is a llttie upon the 
grumpy order for his calling us chandlers. — But, for 
my part, I don't value that nof of^a button: A'nlan 
nee(Wt take ho alFront to be told he wns bom tow 
when he has got better in the world' without' no (fis- 
faonesty. — ^There, childiien, be happy together. * 

Zek. Wliy, now^ that's hearty. And as httii' ht 
apt to turn wi' us all, — ^why, I ha* now gotteortwenty 
^ousand pounds^ 

Lord and Lady D, How ? 

Zek. And I warrant sister Cicdy i^all ha^ Ma- 
mnt handsome toss'd in at the wedding, 

Cicely. Ay, all in the lottery.— 111' t^yctt.* 

lTheyg&4iiMtHt 

Pang, Twenty thousand pounds ! [^Ooes J^ihtfard 
to Zekiel.] — Sir, — as you will now need'a tiitor-ttf 
Usher you into life, thtee hundred per annum are the 
trifling terms of your obedient servanti Peter Pto- 
gloss, LL.D. and A -double S. 

Enter Kenrick. 

Ken, Stand out of the way ! — Hb*a coming, my 
dear Miss Caroline! He's coming! 

Car. Who, Kenrick } 

Ken, 'Tis Mrasetf— "Rs hitnself !— He^s alfire and 
leaping up stairs, like a young sailmon out of the 
water; 

Car, Who do you mean } 

Ken. My dear, young,- lost master. — ^"Tis Mf» 
Henry himself, ma^m-/ 

Car, My Henry ! — Obt, support me! 
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Enter Henrt Morland. 

Henry, My Caroline — Oh, let me clasp you to my 
heart, and shelter you there for ever. 

[CaIiolin]^ /ain/5 i>i his arms. 

Lord D, Why, zounds ! that's the youn^ sucking 
madman as scared me out of my senses^ with the old 
otife, this morning. 

jGorr. [Recovering!] This is too much ! — Oh, Hen- 
ry ! do we once more tpeet ! — and after such "By 

what miracle have ydu escaped ? 

Ken, Be satisfied, ma^am^ for he's too inucli 
bodiered now to talk. — ^But you see he*s here, and 
that*8 enough. — ^Hie tftie, long-lost Mr. Il^hry Mor- 
land. 

Lord D, Eh !— What !— Henry Morland !— Why, 
zounds ! — ihe late Lord I>ul>erly*s lost hair! 

Henry. Son and heir to that revered and respect- 
able man, be assured, sir. You have done me the fa- 
vour to be my locum tenens in my absence, and I am 
now returned to relieve you from further trouble. 

LordD. Why, what the devil !-^ Have I only 
been a kind of a peer's warming-pan aftef fill I — 
Just popp*d in, to keep his place from getting cold, 
till he jumped into it ! 

Henry. Nothing more, believe me. I have Wit- 
nesses sufficient, should it be necessary, to idetitlfy' 
my person in a minute. 

Lard D. Od rabbit it ! then old Dftniel Dowlas li 
no longer a lord 

Lady D. Nor Deborah Dowlas a lady-^-^-^ 

Dick. Nor Dick Dowlas an honourable ^ 

Pang. Nor Peter Pangloss a tutor.-**Now, thdnk 
heaven! 

Lord D. Thank heaven! fbf What? 

Pang. " That I am not worth a dticat.** — Otway. 
—Hem ! 

Zek. Then it do 0eem at la6t>'Dic\L,t\AX\Vi^>(:^i^ 
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rich man^ and you be the poor. — Od rabbit it I be 
glad on*t ; for I can now please myself wi* serving 
my fiiends. 

Henry, Who is this, Caroline? 

Car, An honest creature, Henry; — ^brother to this 
simple girl. Their affection to me, in iny distreas, 
has been most piercing. 

Henry. Then it shall not go tmrewarded^ mj 
Caroline. 

Zek, Wi' humble submission, sir, kindness to a 
feQow^creature in distress do reward itself. Thanks 
to the lottery, we be rich enow. But, as Dick Dow- 
las be to marry sister Cicely, if you would jiist 
lend me a helping hand, for his father^-and moUier 



Henry. Oh ! rest contented, honest friend 5 1 shall 
not dispossess them without maldng a proper pro* 
vision. 

Pang, My lord : — ^hem ! — If a boy should bless 
your nuptials, which I conjecture arc about to 
take place, he will, doubtless, need a tutor. — Three 
hundred per annum are the terms of your lordship's 
obsequious servant, Peter F^ngloss, LL. D. and 
A double S. 

Henry, You are not one of those, it seems, sir, 
who lose an appointment for want of an early appli- 
cation. 

Pang, The human mind, my lord, naturally looks 
forward — '' Animus praevidet fiitura." — Cicero.— 
Hem] 

Henry. If I should need such a person, sir, depend 
upon it, I should be very particular in my choice } 
for I suspect there are some among those to whom 
youth is entrusted, who bring the character of tutor 
into disrepute 3 and draw ridicule upon a respectable 
situation, in which many men of learning, and pro- 
bity are placed. 

Pang, ThismAXimWuevex^Q^otTCkft. A^nmust 
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I retire to Milk Alley^ and spin my brains for a suIh 
sistence. — ** Fangloss's occupation's gone.^-^Shak- 
spear. — ^Hem ! 

Henry. In calmer moments^ my Caroline, I will 
explain the circumstances of my preservation}— and 
when I have paid the mournful tribute due to a 
much-lamented father let me call you mine, and 
place you above the reach of future sorrow. 

Car. Little sorrow can reach me when you are 
safe, Henry. 

Zek. And we'll get into the coimtry, take a Int of 
a form, and all be as merry as grigs, Dick* 

Dick, Agreed, ZekieL-^Come, Cicely! ^I have 
seen enough already of splendour to seek fbr happi- 
ness in quieter scenes } and I have learnt, Zekiel, 
that, in spite of all the allurements which riches or 
titles may boast, the most solid and valoaUe posses* 
sion is a true friend. 



THE BND. 



Printed by A.aiid R. Spottiswoodt^ 
!Mi^«rs-Street^ Loodoiu 



THE 

WEST INDIAN; 

A COMEDY. 
IK IIVE ACTB ; 

e BICHARD CUMBERLAND, Esq. 

.1 riKFOHltSO AI THK THBAtCBl KDXAL, 

ItURY LANE AND COVENT GARDEN. 

D VIIDKB tSK lIITBa>tTT OP THI MAPAOBIl 
IKOM THB IKOMR BOOK. 

wiia ■BMiaKS 

BY MRS INCHBALD. 



Edinburgh : 
Printed by James Ballantyne & Co. 



REMARKS. 



A good play, like a female beauty, may go oat of 
sliion before it becomes old. Men may admire, till 
Imiration is exhausted, and forsake both the one and 
le other, for that novelty, which has less intrinsic 
orth. 

This is exactly the case with << The West Indian.'^ 
ts attraction has been so powerful, that the custom 
r seeing it has weakened its force. Still its value is 
ckaowledged. Every one commends it as a most 
excellent comedy ; but it is no longer for the advan- 
^e of the theatre to perform it often. 

Mr Cumberland, in his Memoirs, lately published, 
'Qys^^He wrote this play in Ireland, at the house of 
^ father, the Bishop of Kilmore, to whom he was on 
^ Wsit; and that he chose a room for this task, which 
'^ a prospect^ more inviting than a haystack or a 
'^Urny that his attention might not be seduced from his 
'Penury employment. It was a fortunate room ; and if 
^Ual success were attached to the spot, it would be 
^Orth the pains of a voyage to Ireland, over a stormy 
^ci, with a view to such another composition* 
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<<The West Indian** was produced tn the year 1771; 
and it must be consoling for the authors of the pre- 
sent day, to read these lines in the prologue, addreM* 
td to the audience-— 

** You say we write not like our fathers— true : 
Kor were our &thers half so strict as you.'* 

By this passage it may be concluded, that certsm 
critics had the same heavy charges Ugainst the dramip 
tists of that period as of the present time : and yely 
as a proof of the general injustice of their accnsatioa^ 
the following are amongst the very excellent dramsib 
which just then had made their appearance. 

The elder Colman's «< Jealous Wife?* and << Chn* 
destine Marriage," — Murphy's ^ Way to keep Him" 
and << All in the Wrong.** — Home's ^* Dougla^** vd 
Bickerstaff's *< Love in a Village/* 

A quotation from the prologue leads te one ftem 
the epilogue ; in which it will be seen, that bad haUti 
have also descended from mother to daughter, as tbey 
have done from father to son. 

** Now let the modem modish fair appear; 
Till noon they sleep, from noon till night they dren; 
From night till morn, they game it more or lett> 
Next day, the sane sweet course of joy run o'er, 
Then the night after, as the night before. 
And the night after that, encore, encore !** 

(lemarks, which precede a work, must be wiitten 
^ith infinite restraint, lest an observation carried too 
fyr uppn any one part of the &ble or characten 
should reveal secrets which it is the reader's chief 
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Luement, in the perusal of the phiyi himself to find 
« It cannot b^ however, any diminution of the 
«8ure of reading this comedy, to be told — that, al- 
>ugh it may bestow no small degree of entertain- 
int in the closet, its proper region is the stage. — 
my of the characters require the actor's art, to fill 
the hdLi design, where the author's pen has not 
led, but wisely left the perilous touches of a finish- 
I hand to the judicious comedian. 
Qf the persons, who acted originally in this play, it 
melancholy to reflect how few are now living : yet 
lUithor not only survives but flourishes !— King was 
ft original Belcour ; and, strange to say, that, al- 
(High the play had brilliant success, the hero was 
•t properly represented. King was, at that time, 
me fifty years of age, and looked to be so— he had 
ber impediments to prevent his exactly personating 
e young, high-spirited, open*hearted, inconsiderate 
est Indian ; though, in aln^ost all the other charac- 
rs which he performisd he wa^ perfectly a good 
tor. 

Moody's O^FIaherty was in high repute— John- 
nie's can scarcely be thought superior by the au- 
mces of the present century. Yet Johnstone's Irish- 
m, Patrician or Plebeian, are so excellent, they are 
danger of bringing the whole group into disrepute ; 
* they tempt authors to write bad parts, in imitation 
good ones, and to comprise every degree of Irish 
aracter, in the mere tone of the voice. 
Mr Cumberland has not always the talent to make 

I female characters prominent. Elegance in Char- 

a2 



In the Spectator is a letter with thi 
** Mr Spectator, be so kind aa to let m( 
you esteein to be the chief qualiBcatii 
poet, especially of one who writes plays 
Answer-—^* To be a well-bred man." 
On this position — Mr Cumberland 
perfect good breeding. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiB 



DRUBT LANS. QOTENT GABDSV* 

Stockwell Mr Dowton. Mr Murray. 

Belcour Mr EllUton. Mr Lewis. 

Major O'Flahertt ikfr Johnstone. Mr Waddy. 

Captain Dudley Mr Dormer. Mr Hull 

Charles Dudley Mr Be Camp* Mr Claremont. 

Varland Mr Cherry. Mr Emery. 

Stukely Mr Maddocks. Mr DavenjtorU 

Fulmer Mr Purser. Mr Thompson, 

Ladt Rusport Mrs Sparks. Mrs Davenpotk 

Charlotte RusFORT MiMJDuncan. MrsGlmer. 

Louisa Dudley Miss Mellon. MrsH.Johnstm.^ 

Mrs Fulmer Miss Tidswell. Mrs Gilbert. 

Lucy Mrs Scott. Miss Lesero\, 

SCENEr-London. 



THE 



WEST INDIAN. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



8CINS U 

A Merchant's Comptvng House. 

nerRoonif set qff'fy Glass Doors f are disccH)ered 
U ClbrkSi emplogfed at their De^. A Wrir 
VaUe in ike Front Room. Stockwxll is dis" 
fdf reatUm a L^^^;— Stukslt comes ger^ 
^ihe Back Room, and observes him some Time 
r he speaks. 

• He seems disordered : somethipg m that kt- 
]y I'm afraid^ of an unpleasant sort*— He has 
^ntiires of great account at sea : a ship riohljr 
d for Barcelona; another for Lisbon; and 
expected from Cadiz, of stiii greater value, 
these, i know he has many deep concerns in 
bottoms, and underwritings to a vast amount. 
)st him— Sir*-Mr Stockwell 1 
. Stukely ! — Well, have you shipped the 

. I have, sir ; here's the bill of ladmg» and 
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copy of the invoice ; the assortments are a 
pared: Mr Traffic will give you the polic 
'Chanse. 

Siock. Tis very well— lay these papers by ; 
more of busmess for a while. Shut the door, S 
I have had long proof of your friendship and 
to me; a matter of most intimate concern lie 
mind, aad 'twill be a sensible relief to unbos 
self to you ; I have just now been informed ol 
rival of th6 youne West Indian, I have so loi 
expecting— you know whom I mean i 

Stuke. Yes, sir ; Mr Belcour, the young 
man, who inherited old Belcour's great estat 
maica. 

Stock. Hush ! not so loud ; come a little 
this way. This Belcour is now in Londo 
of his baggage is already arrived, and I ex[ 
every minute. Is it to be wondered at, if hif 
throws me into some agitation, when I tell you 
ly, he is my son ? 

Siuke. Your son ! 

Stock. Yes, sir, my only son. Early in lij 
companied his grandfather to Jamaica as hi 
he had an only daughter, somewhat Met t 
self; the mother of this gentleman : it was m; 
(call it good or ill) to engage her affections* 
the inferiority of my condition made it ho| 
expect her father's consent, her fondness ] 
an expedient, and we were privately marri 
issue of that concealed engagement is, as I li 
you, this Belcour, 

Stuke. That event surely discovered yc 
nection. 

Stock, You shall hear. Not many dajrs ] 
marriage, old Belcour set out for Englanji ; 
ring his abode here, my wife was, with great 
delivered of this son. Fruitful in expedien 
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(e her situation without parting from ber infant, 
contrived to hare it laid and received at her door 
i foundling. After some time her father return- 
having left me here ; in one of those &vourable 
ments that decide the fortunes of prosperous men, 
i child was introduced ; from that instant he treat- 
him as his own, gave him his name^ and brought 
I up in his family. 

SMce. And did you never reVeal this secreti either 
M Belcour, or your son ? 
Siock. Never. 

Siuke* Therein you surprise me ; a merchant of 
AT eminence, and a member of the British parlia- 
nty might surely aspire, without offence, to the 
ightei of a planter. In this case too, natural af* 
tion would prompt to a discovery. 
Stock, Your remark is obvious ; nor could I have 
rsisted in this painful silence, but in obedience to 
) dying injunctions of a beloved wife. This letter, 
u round me reading, conveyed those injunctions to 
i ; it was dictated in her last illness, and almost in 
3 article of death ; (you'll spare me the recital of 
she tl/ere conjures me, in terms as solemn as they 
i affecting, never to reveal the secret of our mar- 
get or withdraw my son, while her father sur* 
ed. 

Siuke. But on what motives did your unhappy lady 
md these injunctions ? 

Stcekm Principally, I believe, from apprehension on 
r account, lest old Belrour, on whom at her de- 
me I wholly depended, should withdraw his pro- 
tion. My judgment has not suffered by the event : 
1 Belcour is dead, and has bequeathed his whole 
ate to him we are speaking of. 
SiuleCm Now then you are no longer bound to se« 

«y. 

^ock. True : but before I publicly reveal myself, I 
lid wish to make some experiment of my son's dis- 
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pofiiUon : this can only be done bjr letting hii spiritj 
take its course without restramt ; by these meaiBi I 
think I shall discover much more of his real ^urie> 
ter under the title of hb merchant^ than I ihoiili 
under that of his father. 

Enter a Sailor, ushering in several Black Sup 
YANTSy carrying PortmanieauSf Trunks^ S^ 

Sail. 'Save your honour! is your name Stocki4 
pray? 

Slock, It is. 

SaiL Part of my master Belcour's baggage, m\ 
please you : there s another cargo not far a^steni of 
us ; and the coxwain has got charge of the duob 
creatures. 

Stock. Pr'ythee, friend». what dumb creatonids 
you speak of; has Mr Belcour brought over a col- 
lection of wild beasts ? 

SaU. Noy Lord love him ; no» not he ; let me seei 
there's two green monkeys, a pair of grey parrotii i 
Jamaica sow and pigs, and a Mangrove dog; tha^ 
all. 

Stock. Is that all? 

SaU. Yes, your honour : Yes, that's M ; Uesi ba 
heart, a' might have brought over the whole island if 
he would ; a' didn't leave a dry eye in it. 

Slock. Indeed i Stukely, show them where to be- 
stow their baggage. Follow that gentleman. 

SaiL Come, bear a hand, my lads, bear a hand. 
[Eadt with Stukely and Skrvavti* 

Slock* If the principal tallies with his purveyon, he 
must be a singular spectacle in this place : he hsi s 
Friend, however^ in this sea-faring feUow ; 'tis no bed 
prognostic of a man's hearty when his shipoistei 
give him a good word. [£rtf* 
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SCENE U« 



A Drawing Room. 
botM AN discovered setting the Chairs by, ^c. 



Enter Housekbepex. 

uek. WhT) what a fuss docs our good inastei^ 
nself in sJbout this West Indian ! see what a 
fare Pre been forced to draw out; seven and 
.'11 assure you, and only a family dinner, as he 
: why, if my Lord Mayor was expected, there 
I't be a greater to-do about him. 
f. I wish to my heart you had but seen the 
>f trunks, boxes, and portmanteaus, he has sent 
. An ambassador's baggage, with all the smug- 
oods of his family, does not exceed it. 
isek. A fine pickle he'll put the house into: had , 
m master's own son, and a Christian English* 
there could not be more rout than there is 
this Creolian, as they call them. 
t. No matter for that ; he's very rich, and that's 
mt. They say, he has rum and sugar enough 
;ing to him, to make all the water in ue Thames 
imch. But I see my master's coming. 

lExeuni* 

iter STOCKWELLj/oBotoed 8y a Servant. 

',k. Where is Mr Belcour? Who brought this 
rom him i 

B 
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Sero* A waiter from the London Tavern, sir; be 
says, die young gentleman is just dressed, and will 
be with you directly. 
' Stock. Show him in- when he arrives. 

Serv. I shall, dr.— I'll have a peep at him fifst, 
however; Pve a great mind to see- this outhukbh 
qmrk. The sailor fellow says, hell make rare doingi 
amongst us. iAt&, 

Stock. You need not wait ; leave me. [ExU Siip 
vamt] Let me see. [ReoA, 

Sir, 
/ write to you under the hands of the fuUr^drester i 
as soon as I have made myself decent^ and slipped m 
some fresh clothes^ I mU have the honour ofpaifisg 
you my devoirs, 

YourSf 

Bblcoub. 

He writes at his ease ; for he's unconscious to whom 
his letter is addressed; but what a palpitation does 
it throw my heart into ; a father's heart ! Tls an tf- 
fecting interview ; when my eyes meet a son» whom 
yet they never saw, where shall I find constancy tc 
support it? Should he resemble his mother, I an 
overthrown. All the letters I have had from hin 
(for I industriously drew him into a correnK>ndeQa 
with me) bespeak him of quick and ready undor 
Standing. All the reports I ever received, give OM 
favourable impressions of his character, wi|d, per 
haps, as the manner of his country is, but, I trait, 
not frantic or unprincipled. 

Enter Servant. 
Serv, Sir, the foreign gentleman is come. 
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Enter another Servant. 
Serv. Mr Belcour. 

Enter Belcour. 

Stock. Mr BelcouTy I am rejoiced to see you ; you 
fue welcome to England! 

. Bd. I thank you heartily, good Mr Stockwell ; 
you and I have long conrersed at a distance ; now 
we are met; aod the pleasure this meeting gives me 
amply compensates for the perils I have run through 
in aceomphshii^ it. 

Stock What perils, Mr Belcour ? I could not have 
tbought you would have made a bad passage at this 
time o'year. 

BieL Nor did we : courier like, we came posting 
to your shores, upon the pinions o£ the swiftest gales 
that ever blew; 'tis upon English ground all my diffi- 
culties have arisen ; 'tis the passage from the river 
fide I c(Moplain of. 

Siockm Ay, indeed! What obstructions can you 
litive met between this and the river side ? 
. BeL Innumerable ! Your town is as full of defiles as 
Ae island of Corsica; and, I believe, they are as ob- 
idnately defended ; so much hurry, bustle, and con- 
frnon, on your quays ; so many sugar casks, porter 
bnttv, and common council men, in your streets, that 
unlets a man marched with artillery in his front, 'tis 
more than the labour of Hercules can effect, to make 
Mgkj tolerable way through your town. 

Stock. I am sorry you have been so incommoded. 

BeL Why, 'faith 'twas all my own fault ; accustomed 
to a land of slaves, and out of patience with the 
whole tribe of custom-house extortioners, boat«men, 
tide-waiters, and water-bailifls, that beset me on all 
rides, worse than a swarm of musquitoes, I proceeded 
m little too roughly to brush them away with my rat* 
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tan ; the sturdy rogues took this in dudgeon^ and be- 
ginning to rebely the mob chose different sides, ands 
furious scuffle ensued ; an the course of whidi, my 
person and apparel suffered so much, that I was ob- 
liged to step into the first tayern to refit, before I 
could make my approaches in any decent trim. 

Stock. All without is as I wish ; dear Nature, aid 
the rest, and I am happy. [Ande:] Well, Mr Belcoofi 
'tis a rough sample you have had of my coantrymen^ 
spirit ; but, I trust, you'll not think the worse of them 
for it 

BeL Not at all, not at all; I like them the bet- 
ter; were I only a visitor, I might, perhaps, wiA 
them a little more tractable ; but, as a fellow sub- 
ject, and a sharer in their freedom, I applaud their 
spirit, thoiigh I feel the effects of it in every bone of 
my skin. 

I^odi. That's well ; I like that well. How gladly 
I could fall upon his neck, and own myself his fiither ! 

lAdde. 

Bel. Well, Mr Stockwell, for the first time in my 
life, here am I in England ; at the fountain head of 
pleasure, in the land of beauty, of arts, and elegan- 
cie& My happy stars have given me a good estate, and 
the conspiring winds have blown me hither to spend it. 

Stock. To use it, not to waste it, I should hope ; to 
treat it, Mr Belcour, not as a vassal, over whom yoa 
have a wanton and despotic power, but as a sub- 
ject, which you are bound to govern, with a tempe- 
rate and restrained authority. 

BeL True, sir, most truly said ; mine's a commis- 
sion, not a right; I am the ofispring of distress, sod 
every child ot* sorrow is my brother : while 1 have 
hands to hold, therefore, 1 will hold them op^n to 
mankind. But, sir, my passions are my masters ; tbey 
take me where they will ; aad oftentimes they leave 
to reason and to virtue nothing but my wishes and my 
sfghs. 
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Siock. Comei come, the man, whocan accusci cor- 
Tects himself. 

Bel. Ah ! that's an office I am weary of; I irish a 
firiend would take it up. 1 would to Heaven you had 
leisure for the employ ; but, did you drive a trade to 
the four comers of the worldf you would not find the 
task so toilsome as to keep me free from faults. 

StacL Welly I am not discouraged ; this candour 
tdls me I should not have the fault of self-conceit to 
(xmibat ; that, at least, is not amongst the number. 

JBeL No ; if 1 knew Uiat man on earth who thought 
more humbly of me than I do of myself, I would take 
up his opinion* and forego my own. 

Sk)ck, And were 1 to chuse a pupil it should be one 
<if your complexion ; so if you*U come along with me, 
w^ll agree upon your admission, and enter on a 
course of lectures directly. 

BeL With all my heart. [Exeunt. 



SCENE III* 



A Room in Lady Rusfort's House 



Enter Lady Rusport and Miss Rusport; 

Ladi^ R. Miss Rusport, I desire to hear no more 
of Captain Dudley and his destitute family ; not a 
shilling of mine shall ever cross the hands of any of 
them ; because my sister chose to marry a beggar, am 
I bound to support him and his posterity? 

JHus R. I think you are. 

Lady R. You think I am ! and pray where do you 
find the law that tells you so ? 

Miss R* I am not proficient enough to quote cha|;* 

b2 
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ter and vcrae^ but I take charity to be a main dime 
in the great statute of Christianity. 

Lad}f R* I say charity, indeed ! I am apt to dunk 
the distresses of old Dudley, and of his daughter ints 
the bargain, would never break your heart, if dieit 
was not a certain young fellow of two and twcotf m 
the case; who, by the happy recommendation of i 
good person, and the brilliant appointments of m 
ensigncy, wUl, if I am not mistaken, cozen you otL 
of a fortune of twice twenty thousand pounds, m 
soon as ever you are of age to bestow it upon him. 
Mi$t R. A nephew of your ladyship's can neicr 
want any other recommendation with me ; and, if ay 
partiality for Charles Dudley is acquitted by theiat 
of the world, I hope Lady Kusport will not condam 
me for it. 

Lady R. I condemn you I I thank Heaven, VSm 
Rusport, I am no ways responsible for your conduct; 
nor is it any concern of mine how you di^XNe of 
yourself : you are not my daughter, and, when I msr* 
ried your father, poor Sir Stephen Rusport, I fouod 
you a forward spoiled miss of fourteen, far above be- 
ing instructed by me. 

Miss R, Perhaps your ladyship calls this instruc* 
tion. 

Lady R* You are strangely pert ; but 'tis no won- 
der: your mother, Vm told, was a fine lady: snd 
according to the modem style of education you were 
brought up. It was not so in my young days ; there 
was then some decorum in the world, some subordi- 
nation, as the great Locke expresses it. Oh ! 'twas 
an edifying sight, to see the regular deportment ob- 
served in our family; no giggling, no gossiping wn 
going on there ; my good father. Sir Oliver Round- 
head, never was seen to laugh himself^ nor ever al« 
lowed it in his children. 

Miss R» Ay ; those were happy times^ indeed. 
Ladif R» But, in this forward age, we havecoqu^tte 
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11 the egg-shell, and philosophers in the cradle ; girls 
if fifteen, that lead the fashion in new caps and new 
»pinions, that have their sentiments and their eensa- 
ions ; and the idle fops encourage them in it : O' my 
conscience, I wonder what it is the men can see in 
mch babies. 

Mis$ R. True, madam"; but all men do not over- 
look diematurer beaijties of your ladyship's age; wit- 
f^aa your admired Major Dennis O'l^^laherty ; there's 
an example of some discernment. I declare to you» 
irben your ladyship is by, the major takes no more 
notice of me than if I was part of the furniture of your 
chamber. 

La^ R. The Majpr, child, has travelled through 
vajriouB kingdoms and climates, and has more enlar- 
ged notions of female merit than falls to the lot of an 
English home-bred lover; in most otHer countries, 
no woman on your side forty would ever be named 
in a polite circle. 

Min R. Right, madam ; I've been told that in Vi- 
enna they have coquettes upon crutpbes, and Venusea 
in their grand climacteric ; a lover there celebrates 
the wrinkles, not the dimples, in his mist^ess't &ce. 
The Major, I think, has served in the imperial army. 
Lady R, Are you piqued, my young madam i Had 
my sister, Louisa, yielded to the addresses of one of 
Major O' Flaherty's person and appearance, she would 
bavlB had some excuse ; but to run away, as she did, 
at the age of sixteen too, with a man ot old Dudley'41 

sort 

Mw R. Was, in my opinion, the most venial tres- 
pass that ever girl ot sixteen committed. Of a noble 
ijaniily, an engaging person, strict honour, and sound 
understanding, what accomplishment was there want- 
ing in Captain Dudley, but that which the prodiga^ 
lity of his ancestors had deprived him of? 

Ladi^ R. They left him as much as he deserves ; 
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hasn't the old man captain's half-pay i And is not 
the son an ensign ? 

Miss R. An ensign ! Alas, ooor Charles ! Wodl- 
to Heaven he knew what my neart feels and sufei 
for his sake ! 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Ensign Dudley, to wait upon your hdjfshipb 

Lady R. Who ! Dudley ! What can have broug^ 
him to town ? 

Miss R. Dear madam, 'tb Charles Dudley, til 
your nephew. 

Lad^ R. Nephew ! I renounce him as my AOfAeir; 
Sir Ohver renounced him as his grandson ; Didn't tte 
poor dear good old man leave his fortune to me, ei* 
cept a smiEdl annuity to my maiden sister, who spoiled 
her constitution with nursmg him? And, depend upon 
it, not a penny of that fortune shall ever be dispoisd 
of otherwise than according to the will of the djonoi^ 

Enter Charles Dudley. 

So, young man, whence came you ? What brings yoa 
to town ? 

Charles. If there is any offence in my coming to 
town, your ladyship is in some degree responsibtefbr 
it, for part of my errand was to pay my duty here. 

Laify R, Coxcomb 1 And where is your &theif 
child ; and your sister? Are they in town too i 

Charles, They are. 

Ladjf R, Ridiculous! I don't know what peo« 
pie do in London, who have no money to spend i& 
It. 

Miss R, Dear madam, speak more kindly to your 
nephew ; how can you oppress a youth of his seofl* 
bility ? 

Lady R. Miss Rusport, I insist upon your retiriqg 
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o your apartment ; when I want your advice^ III send 

you* [Exit Miss Rusport. J 80, you have pu{ on 

1 red coat too, as well as your father ; *tis plain what 
ralue you set upon the good advice Sir Oliver used 
to give you ; how often has he cautioned you against 
the army ? 

Charles, Had it pleased my grandfather to enable 
me to have obeyed his caution, I would have done it ; 
but you well know how destitute I a^n; and 'tis not 
to be wondered at if I prefer the service of my king 
to that of any other master. 

Lad^ R. Welly well, take your own course ; 'tis 
00 concern of mine : you never consulted me. 

Charles- I frequently wrote to your ladyship, but 
could obtain no answer ; and, since my grandfather'9 
deathj this is the first opportunity I have had of wait« 
ing upon you. 

Lady R. \ must desire you not to mention the 
death of that dear good roan in my hearing ; my 8pi« 
rits cannot support it. 

Charks. I shall obey you : permit me to say, that, 
as that event has richly supplied you with the mate* 
Tiala of bounty, the distresses of my family can fur** 
aish you with objects of it. 

Ladj^ R. The distresses of your family, child, are 
quite out of the question at present ; had Sir Oliver 
been pleased to consider them, I should have been 
weU content ; but he has absolutely taken no notice 
of you in his will, and that to me must and shall be 
a law. Tell your father and your sister, I totally dis- 
approve of their coming up to town. 

Charles. Must 1 tell my father that, before your 
ladyship knows the motive that brought him hitner ? 
Allured by the offer of exchanging for a commission 
pn full pay, the veteran, after thirty years service, 
prepares to encounter the fatal heats of Senegambia ; 
but wants a small supply to equip him for the expe- 
dition. 
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Enter Servant. 
Serv. Major O'Flahertj, to wait on your Iadyriup» 

Enter Major. 

0*Fla. Spare your speeches, young man: donPt 
you think her ladyship can take my word for thtt? I 
hope, madam, 'tis evidence enoi^h of my being (rWi 
sent, when I have the honour or telling you so kj- 
self. 

Ladi^ R' Major O'Flaherty, I am rejmoed to m 
you. Nephew Dudley, you perceive I'm encagei 

Charks. I shall not intrude upon your laiaythip^ 
more agreeable engagements. I presume I have nj 
answer ? 

Lady R. Your answer, child ! What answer en 
you possibly expect? or how can your romantiefiH 
ther suppose that I am to abet him in all his idle nl 
extravagant undertakings? Come, Major, let me 
show you the way into my dressing-room ; and let oi 
leave this young adventurer to his meditation. [SxiL 

0*Fla* I follow you, my lady. Young gendemttif 
your obedient! Upon my conscience, as fine a young 
fellow as I would wish to clap my eyes on: he might 
have answered my salute, however—well, let it psn; 
Fortune, perhaps, tirowns upon the poor lad ; she's t 
damned slippery lady, and very apt to jilt us poor 
fellows, that wear cockades in our hats. Fare thee 
well, honey, whoever thou art. [Eai 

Charles. So much for the virtues of a puritan— oa 
upon it ; her heart is flint. 

Enter Miss Rusport. 

MUs R. Stop, stay a little, Charles ; whither ar 
you going in such haste ? 

Charles. Madam; Miss Rusport; what are yon 
commands ? 
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iss R. Why bo reserved i We had used to answer 
» other names than those of Charles and Char- 

iarles» What ails you ? You have been weeping. 
iss IL No, no; or if I have, your eyes are full too ; 
[have a thousand things to say to you: before 
^09 tell me, I conjure you, where you are to be 
i ; here» give me your direction ; write it upon 
mck of this visiting ticket-^have you a pencil ? 
tafies. I have ; but why should you desire to find 
It ? 'tis a poor little inconvenient place ; my sis- 
las no apartment fit to receive you in* 

Enter Servant. 
yv. Madam, my lady desires your company di« 

ftff i2. I am coming — well, have you wrote it ? 
I it me. O, Charles ! either you do not, or you 
DOt^ understand me. [Exeunt severally* 



ACT THE SECOND. 



scene I. 



A Room in Fulmer's House. 



FuLMER and Mrs Fulmer. 



Ful Why, how you sit, musing and mopinfi^ 
and desponding ! I'm ashamed oC ^Q>i^ ov\ 



rs 

Dg and dei^onding 



paruiennip i8 revocaojo ; i am noc your w( 
praised he my stars ! for what have we j 
nave we gulled but ourselves? which c 
trsdns has taken fire? even this poor ei 
your bookseller's shop seems abandonei 
chance customer drops in, who is tiiere, pi 
him to what he wants i 

Fid* FsLityt you know it is not upon slis 
that I despair ; there had used to be a Ir 
be picked up in this country, both for the 
dishonest: I have tried each walk, and a 
starve at last : there is not a {toint to wh: 
and faculty of man can turn, that I have n 
to ; but in vain, I am beat through ever]/ 
the compass. 

Mr9 FuL Ah! common efibrts all: s 
master-stroke, Mr Fulmer, if you wish t< 
iigure in this country. 

Ful. But where, how, and what? I hav 
for prerogative ; I have bellowed for freed< 
offered to serve my country ; I have engf 
tray it. A master-stroke, truly ! why, 11 
treason, writ treason, and, if a man can't 1 
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irithout fire ; someUimg might be ttnick out of him, 
if you bad the wit to find the way. 

FuL Haog him, an old dry-skmned curmudgeon^ 
you may an well think to get truth out of a courtier, 
qir <»ndour 0ut of a critic : I can make nothing of 
him ; besides, he's poor, and therefore not for our 
purpose. 

Mrs Ful> The more fool he ! Would any man be 
pocMr, that had such a prodigy in his possession ? 

FuL Hb daughter, you mean ; she is, indeed, un- 
commonly beautiful. 

Mrs Ful, Beautiful ! Why, she need only be seen, 
to have the first men in the kingdom at her feet. 
Egad, I wish I had the leasing of her beauty ; whet 
would some of our young nabobs giye ? 

FuL Hush ! here comes the Captain ; good girl, 
leave us to ourselves, and let me try what I can make 
fif him. 

Mrs FuL Captain, truly I i'faith Vd have a regi- 
ment, had I such a daughter, before I was three 
Hx>nths older. [Exk. 

Enter Captain Dudley. 

Ful* Captain Dudley, good morning to vou. 

JhieL Mr Fulmer, I have borrowed a oook from 
your shop; 'tis the sixth volume of my deceased 
friend Tristi1!an ; he is a flattering writer to us poor 
Soldiers ; and the divine story of Le Fevre, which 
Ittakes part of this book, in my opinion of it, does 
lumour, not to its author only, but to human nature. 

F\tL He's an author I keep in the way of trade, 
bat one I never relished : he is much too loose and 
profligate for my taste. 

JDtud. That's being too severe : I hold him to be a 
moralist in the noblest sense ; he plays, indeed, with 
the fancy, and sometimes, perhaps, too wantonly; 
but while he thus designedly masks his main atuck, 

c 
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he comes at once upon the heart ; refinesi amends it, 
softens it ; beats down each selfish barrier from aboat 
ity and opens every sluice of pity and benevolenee. 

Ful, Well, sir, I shall not oppose your opinioD;a 
favourite author is like a favourite mistresB; nd 
there, you know. Captain, no man likes to haT«Mi 
taste arraigned. 

Dud. Upon my word, sir, I don't know whit a 
man likes in that case ; 'tis an experiment I ncftf 
made. 

Ful. Sir! — Are you serious ? 

DucL 'Tis of little consequence whether you 
so. 

Ful, What a formal old prig it is ! [Aiide.y~l w^ 
prehend you, sir; you speak with caution | yoa an 
married? 

Dud. I have been. 

Fid. And this young lady, which accompania 
you — 

Dud, Passes for my daughter. 

FuL Passes for his daughter ! humph — [Ande>]^ 
She is exceedingly beautiful, finely accomplished, af 
a most enchanting shape and air. 

Dud. You are much too partial; she has tb< 
greatest defect a woman can have. 

JFW. How so, pray ? 

Dud. She has no fortune. 

Ftd. Rather say, that you have none ; and thal^i 
a sore detect in one of your years, Captain Dudley! 
you have served no doubt f 

Dud* Familiar coxcomb ! But V\l humour him. 

Ful. A close old fox ! but I'll unkennel hiin. 

[AddL 

Dud* Above thirty years Vye been in the service, 
Mr Fulmer. 

FuL I guessed as much ; I laid it at no less : whyj 
'tk a wearisouve tim^^ 'tis an. apprenticeship to a 
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ofession, fit only for a patriarch* But preferment 

ist be closely followed : you never could have been 

far behind hand in the chase, unless you had pal- 

bly mistaken your way. You'll pardon me ; but 

yegin to perceive you have lived in the world, not 

thit. 

I^ud. It may be so ; and you, perhaps, can give 

3 better counseL I am now soliciting a favour ; an 

change to a company on full pay ; nothing more; 

d yet I meet a thousand bars to that; though, 

thout boasting, I should think the certificate of 

rvices, which I sent in, might have purchased that 

iuteence to me. 

Fm. Who thinks or cares about them ?= Certificate 

services, indeed ! Send in a certificate of your 

r daughter ; carry her in your hand with you. 

Dud. Whatl Who! My daughter |. Carry my 

lighter 1 Well, and what then i 

huL Why, then your fortune's made, that's all. 

Dud* I understand you : and this you call know- 

tge of the world ! Despicable knowledge ; but, sir- 

I9 I will have you know-— [Threatening him* 

Ful. Help ! Who's within ? Would yoa strike me, 

? would you lift up your hand against a man in his 

n house i 

Dud' In a church, if he dare insult the poverty of 

oan of honour. 

FuL Have a care what you do ; remember there is 

:h a thing in law as an assault and battery ; ay, and 

;h trifling forms as warrants and indictments. 

Dud* Go, sir ; yon are too mean for my resent- 

Bt: 'tis that, and not the law, protects you. 

;nce! 

Ful* An old, absurd, incorrigible blockhead ! Pli 

revenged of him. [Aside. 
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Enter Charlu Dudlkt. 

Ckmrlei. What is the matter, mi Sore I beardai 
outcry as I entered the house. 

Dud* Not unlikely ; our landlord and his wife mt 
for ever wrangling. — Did you find your aunt Dadlej 
at home ? 

Charks. I did. 

Dud. And what was your reception ? 

Charles. Cold as our poverty and her pride ooaU 
mfdce it. 

Dud. You told her the pressing occasion I hsdbr 
a small supply to equip me for this exchange; fen 
she grantdl me the relief I asked ? 

Charles. Alas, sir I she has peremptorily refused iu 

Dud. That's hard ; that's hisrdy indeed I Mj peti- 
tion was for a small sum ; she has refused it, joa 
say : weil» be it so ; I must not complain. Did jps 
see the broker^ about the insurance on my life ? 

Charles. There again I am the messenger of iB 
news ; I can raise no monev» so fetal is the climstes 
alas 1 that ever my father should be sent to perish ia 
such a place ! 

Enter Louisa Duplet. 

Dud, Louisa, what's the matter? you seem frighted* 
Lou. I am, indeed : coming from Miss Rusp^iil 

met a young gentleman in the streets, who has beset 

me in the strangest manner. 

Charles. Insufl^erable ! Was he rude to you I 
Lou. I cannot say he was absolutely rude to mei 

but he was very importunate to speak to me, and once 

or twice attempted to lift up mv hat ; he followed me 

to the comer of the street, ana there I gave him the 

slip. 
Dud. You roust walk no more in the streets, chiM, 

without me, or your brother. 
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Lotf. O Charles ! Miss Rusport desires to see you 
ectl^ ; Lad^ Rusport is gone out, and she has 
aething particular to say to you. 
Charles. Have you any commands for me, sir? 
Dud None, my dear ; by all means wait upon Miss 
jBport Come, Louisa; I must desire you to go up 
your chamber, and compose yourself, [Exeunt* 

Enter Belcoub, after peeping in at the Door. 

Bel. Not a soul, as I'm alive. Why, what an odd 
t of a house is this! Confound the little jilt, she 
I fiurly given me the slip. A plague upon this 
odon, I shall have no luck in it : such a crowd, 
i such a hurry, and such a number of shops, and 
e so like the other, that whether the wench turned 
o this house or the next, or whether she went up 
irs or down stairs^ (for there's a world above and a 
rid below, it seems) I declare, 1 know no more 
in if I were in the Blue Mountains. In the name of 
the devils at once, why did she run away ? If 
»ry handsome girl I meet in this town is to lead me 
;h a wildgoose chase, I had better have stayed in 
i torrid zone : I shall be wasted to the size of a 
rar-cane. What shall I do ? give the chase up ? 
ig it, that's cowardly: shall i, a true-born son of 
oebus, su£fer this little nimble-footed Daphne to 
ape me ?— ** Forbid it, honour, and forbid it, love." 
«ti i Hush ! here she comes I Oh ! the devil ! What 
rdry thing have we got here? 

Enter Mrs Fulmer. 

Mrs FuL Your humble servant, sir. 

Bel. Your humble servant, madam. 

Mrs Ful. A fine summer's day, sir. 

BeL Yes, ma'am ; and so cool, that, if the calen^- 

r didn't call it July, I should swear it was Ja- 

ury. 

^rs Ful. Sir I 

c 2 
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Bel. Madam I 

Mr9 FuU Do you wish to speak to Mr FalnMri 
sir? 

BeU Mr Fulmer, madam i I bav'n't the honour of 
knowing such a person. 

Mrs FhL No ! 'Tis the Captain, I suppose, yoa ve 
waiting for. 

BeL I rather suspect it is the Captain's wife. 
Mrs Ful. The Captain has no wife, sir. 
BeL No wife ! I'm heartily sorry for it ; for dn 
ihe's his mistress ; and that I take to be the more dei- 
perate case of the two. Pray» madam^ wasn't Um 
a lady just now turned into your house ? 'Twas with 
her 1 wished to speak. 

Mr9 FuL What sort of a lady, pray ? 
BeL One of the loveliest sort my eyes eTOrbdidd; * 
young, tall, fresh, fair ; in short, a goddess. 

Mrs FuL Nay, but, dear, dear sir, now I am mm 
you flatter ; for, 'twas me you followed into the riup 
door this minute. 

BeL You I No, no, take my word for it, it wainot 
you, madam. 

Mrs FuL But what is it you laugh at ? 
BeL Upon my soul, I ask your pardon ; butitwai 
not you, believe me ; be assured it wasn't. 

Mrs FuL Welly sir, I shall not contend for the 
honour of being noticed by you ; I hope you think 
you wou'dn't have been the first man that has noticed 
me in the streets ; however, this I'm positiTO of, tbf| 
no living woman but myself has entered these doors 
this morning. 

BeL Why, then, I'm mistaken in the houses thst'i 
all ; for it is not humanly possible lean be so fitf ooi 
in the lady. [G^* 

Mrs FuL Coxcomb ! But hold — a thought oo- 
curs ; as sure as can be, he has seen Miss Dttdkf* 
A word with you, young gentleman ; come back. 
BeL Well, what's your pleasure i 
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Mrs Ful, You seem greatly captivated .with this 
»ung lady ; are yoa apt to fall in love thus at first 
5bt? 

BeL Oh, yes : 'tis the on^y way I can ever fall in 
ve ; any man may tumble into a pit by surprise, 
one but a fool would walk into one by choice. 
Mrs FuL You are a hasty lover, it seems ; have 
ou spirit to be a generous one? They, ^at will 
lease the eye, mustn't spare the purse. 

JBef Try me ; put me to the proof; bring me to an 
Qterview with the dear girl that has thus captivated 
ie« and see whether I have spirit to be grateful* 

Mrs Fid. But how, pray, am 1 to know the girl you 
lave set 3M)ur heart on ? 

BeL By an undescribable grace, that aceompanies 
ivery look and action that falls from her; there can 
le but one such woman in the world, and nobody can 
nistake that one. 

Mrs FuL Well, if I should stumble upon this angel 
n my walks, where am I to find you? What's your 
lame? 

BeL Upon my soul I can't tell you my name. 

Mrs FuL Not tell me ! Why so ? 

BeL Because I don't know what it is myself; as 
^et i have no name. 

Mrs FuL No name ! 

Bi^L None; a friend, indeed, lent me his; but he 
brbade me to use it on any unworthy occasion. 

Mrs Ful. But where is your place of abode i 

BeL I have none; I never slept a night in £ngland 
n my life. 

Mrs Ft^ Hey-day I 

Enter Fulmbr. 

FuL A fine case, truly, in a firee country; a pretty 
paa^ thbgs are come to^ if a man is t o be assaulted in 
Townhouse! 
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Mrs FuL Who has assaulted you, my dear i 

Ful. V\ iio ! why this Captain Drawcansir, this oil 
Dudley, my lodger; but I'll unlodge him ; Pll unhv- 
hour him, 1 wamnt. 

Mrs Fill. Hush ! Hush f Hold your tongue» mai; 
pocket the affront, and be quiet ; IVe a scheme on 
foot will pay you a hundred beatings. — Why, yoaaoN 
pri^e me, Mr Fulmer; Captain Dudley assault yoal 
Impossible. 

Fid Nay, I can't call it an absolute assault } but 
he threatened me. 

Mrs Ful. Oh, was that all? I thought how it wmild 
turn out— A likely thing, truly, for a person of hii 
obliging compassionate turn : no, no, poor Ciqptiia 
Dudley, he has sorrows and distresses enough ot'hii 
own to employ his spiriti^ without setting them againifc 
other people. — Make it up as fast as you can : witdi 
this gentleman out ; follow him wherever he goes^ vmI 
bring me word who and what he is ; be sure you doo^ 
lose sight of him ; Pve other business in hand. [Enf> 

Bel. Pray, sir> what sorrows and distresses have be- 
fallen this old gentleman you speak of? 

Fid. Poverty, disappointment, and all the distre** 
es attendant thereupon : sorrow enough of all ooOf 
science ; I soon found how it was with him, by his way 
of living, low enough of all reason ; but what 1 OTe^ 
heard this morniDg put it out of all doubt. 

BeL What dia you overhear this morning ? 

Ful. Why, it seems he wants to join his regiment, 
and has been beating the town over to raise a little 
money for that purpose upon his pay ; but the climate^ 
I find, where he is going, is so unhealthy that no- 
body can be found to lend him any. 

Bel. Why, then your town is a damned good-for- 
nothing town; and i wish I had never come into 
it 

Ful. That's what I say, sir ; the hard-heartednesi 
at 8ome folks is uoaccouotable. There's an old Lady 
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>rty a near relation of this gentleman's ; she 
lard by here, opposite to Stockweli's, the great 
lant; he sent to her a-begging, but to no pur- 
though she is as rich as a Jew, she would not 
ih him with a farthing. 
L Is the Captain at home ? 
L He is up stairs, sir. 

I, Will you take the trouble to desire him to 
lither ! i want to speak to him. 
L I'll send him to you directly. — I don't know 
to make of this young man ; but, if I live, I will 
lim out, or know the reason why. [^Exit. 

L I'ye lost the girl it seems ; that's clear : she 
he first object of my pursuit ; but the case of 
oor officer touches me ; and, after all, there may 
much true delight in rescuing a fellow creature 
distress, as there would be in plunging one into 
-But let me see : it's a point that must be ma« 
1 with some delicacy — ^Apropos ! there's pen and 
I've struck upon a method that will do* [IVrites,} 
ly, this is the very thing : 'twas devilish lucky l 
med to have these bills about me^ There, there, 
'ou well! I'm glad to be rid of you ; you stood 
ace of being worse applied, I can tell you. 

[^Encloses and seals the Paper. 

Fu^MBR brings in Dudley. 

L That's the gentleman, sir. — I shall make bold, 

ver, to lend an ear. 

id. Have you any commands for me, sir i 

L Your name is Dudley, sir ?— 

id, it is. 

L You command a company, I think. Captain 

ey? 

m/. I did : I am now upon half-pay. 

L You have served some time i 

id. A pretty many years; lojig enough to see 
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Bi 






•oitie people of more irerit and better interoktlii 
pyscliy made general officers. 

Bfi. Their merit I ma^ have some doubt of; tUr 
interest 1 can readily give credit to; there kMt 

Sromotion to be looked for, in your professbiii Ibe* 1^ 
eve. without friends, Captain ? r 

Dud. I believe so toe : have you any other bittinai ' 
witfi nie» may [ ask ? 

Bel. Your patience for a moment. 1 was inforaed 
you n'ere about to join your regiment in distant qun<- 
ter» abroad. 

Dud 1 have been soliciting an exchange to a oob- 
pany oi' full pay, quartered at James's Fort, in Sene* 
ffambia ; but, 1 am afraid, I must drop Uie undeitt- 
king. 

Bd» Why so, pray ? 

Dud, Why so, sir ? ' Tis a home question, for a per- 
fect stranger to put ; there is something very puti* 
cular in ail this. 

BeL If it is not impertinent, sir, allow me tank 
you what reason you have for despairing of succes? 

Dud, VV'hy, really, sir, ihine is an obvious reason, 
for a soldier to have — Want of money ; simply that 

BeL May 1 beg to know the sum you have ooci- 
sion for ? 

Dud* Truly, sir, I cannot exactly tell you on i 
sudden; nor is it, 1 suppose, of any great consequence 
to you to be informed : but I should guess, in the 
gro^s, that two hundred pounds would serve. 

BeL And do you find a difficulty in raising that 
sum upon your pay ? 'Tis done everv day. 

Dud. riic nature of the climate makes it difficult: 
I can get no one to ensure my life. 

BeL Oh ! that's a circumstance may make for von, 
as veil as against: in shot t. Captain Dudley, itso nap- 
pofis, that I can command the sum ot two hundred 
p(;un<l8 : sc ck no larther ; I'll accommodate you witk 
it upon easy leims. 
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^ud. Sir ! do I understand you rightly ? — I beg 
ir pardon ; but am I to believe that you are in 
lest? 

^/. What is your surprise? Is it an uncommon 
ig for a gentleman to speak truth I Or is it incre- 
le that one fellow creature should assist another > 
"hid. I ask your pardon — May I beg to know to 
na ?— Do you propose this in the way of busi- 
s? 

"iel. Entirely : I have no other business on earth. 
y^d. Indeed! youarenotabroker, Pmpersuaded? 
^el. I am not 

^ud. Nor an army agent, I think ? 
?e/. I hope you will not think the worse of me for 
Ig neither ; in short, sir, if you will peruse this pa* 
, it will explain to you who I am» and upon what 
08 I act ; while you read it, I will step home, and 
fa the money : and we will conclude the bargain 
lout loss of time* In the meanwhile, good day 
ou. [Exit hastilun 

"hid* Humph! there's something very odd in all 
^— let me see what we've got here — This paper is 
ell me who he is, and what are his terms : in the 
ae of wonder, why has he sealed it ? Hey-day ! 
It's here ? Two bank notes, of a hundred each I I 
*t comprehend what this means. Hold ; here's a* 
Aug ; perhaps that will show me. *' Accept this 
e ; pursue your fortune, and prosper." Am I in 
ream ? Is this a reality ? 

EfUer Major O'Flahertt.. 

ypia. 'Save you, my dear ! Is it you now that are 

)tain Dudley, I would ask? Whuh! What's 

hurry the man's in? If 'tis the lad that run out 
ike shop you would overtake, you mi^ as well 
f where you are ; by my soul he's as nimble as a 
•at, you are a fiiU hour's march in his reat-**Ay 
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In 

fiuthi you may as well turn back, and give over the 
pursuit. Well, Captain Dudley, if that's ytmtim It' 
there's a letter for you. Ready man ; read it; andfl l!^ 
have a word with you after you have done. I!' 

Dud. More miracles on root I So^ S0| fromUtf I 
Rusport. 

&Fla. You're right; it's from her ladyshi[». 

DucU Wellf sir, I have cast my eye over it; 'ts 
short and peremptory ; are you acquainted with tk 
contents ? 

(yFla. Not at all, rtiy dear ; not at all. 

Dud. Have you any message from Ru«port? 

CF/a. Not a syllable, honey : only when you've 
digested the letter, I've a little bit of a message to d^ 
liver you from myself. 

Dud. And may I beg to know who yourself is? 

0*Fla. Dennis O'Flaherty, at your service ; a poor 
Major of Grenadiers ; nothing better. 

Vud. So much for your«ame and title, sir; now 
be so good to favour me with your message. 

(yria. Why then, Captain, 1 must tell you, I have 
promised Lady Rusport you shall do whatever it u 
she bids you to do in that letter there. 

Dud. Ay, indeed ; have you undertaken so mudit 
Major, without knowing either what she cominand% 
or what I can perform ? 

O^Fla. That's your concern, my dear, not mine; 1 
must keep my word, you know. 

Dud. Or else, I suppose, you and I must measure 
swords ? 

O'Fla, Upon piy soul you've hit it. 

Dud. That would hardly answer to either of as; 
you and I have, probably, had enough of fighting in 
our time before now. 

O^Fla. Faith and troth, Master Dudley, you may 
say that ; 'tis thirty years, come the time» Uiat I have 
followed the trade, and in a pretty many countrieSir- 
Let me see— 'In the war before last 1 served in the 
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h brigade^ d'ye see ; there, after bringing off the 
Dch monarch, I left his service, with a British bul- 
in my body, and this ribband in my button-hole. 
t war I followed the fortunes of the German eagle» 
he corps of grenadiers ; there I had my bellyful 
ghting, and a plentiful scarcity of every thing else. 
;r six and twenty engagements, great and small^ 
3Dt off with this gash on my scull, and a kiss of 
Empress Queen's sweet hand, ( Heaven bless it !) 
ny pains. 8ince the peace, my dear, I took a little 

with the confederates there in Poland — But such 
her set of madcaps 1 — by the Lord Harry 1 never 
V what it was they were scuffling about, 
•wfl?^ Well, Major, 1 won't add another action to 
list ; you shall keep your promise with Lady Rus- 

; she requires me to leave London; 1 shall go in 
y days, and you may take what credit you please 
. my compliance. 

*Fui. Give me your hand, my dear boy ! this will 
Q her my own ; when that's the case, we shall be 
lers, you know, and we'll share her fortune be- 
n us. 

ud. Not so, Major ; the man, who marries Lady 
)ort, will have a fair title to her fortune withou- 
ion. But, I hope, your expectations of prevailt 
re founded upon good reasons. 
Fia. Upon the best grounds in the world ; first, I 
: she will comply, because she is a woman ; se- 
ly, 1 am persuaded she won't hold out long, bc- 
i she's a widow ; and, thircily, I make sure of her, 
ise 1 liave married five wives, {eii miliiaire, Cap- 

and never failed yet; and, lor what I know^ 
are all alive and merry at this very hour. 
td. Well, sir, go on, and prosper j if you pan in- 

Lady ilusport with hair your charity, 1 shall 

you deserve all her ioriune ; at present, I must 
our excuse : good morumg to you. {Exit, 

t'la. A good itensible man, and very muck of ^ 
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soldier; I did not care if I was better acquainted 
with him : but 'tis an awkward kind of country for 
that ; the English, i observe, are close friends, but 
distant acquaintance. 1 suspect the old lady has not 
been over generous to poor Dudley ; I shall give her 
a little touch about that: upon my soul, 1 know btC 
one excuse a person can have for giving nothing, and 
that iS| like myself, having nothing to give. [£nt* 



8CBKE lU 

Lady Busfort's House 

A Dressing Room* \ 

Miss Rusport and Lucy. 

Miss R. Well, Lucyy you've dislodged the oldlily 
at last; but methought you was a tedious timeaboQ^ 
it. 

Lucy* A tedious time, indeed ; I thought I shoaH 
never nave got her out of the house. 

MissR, But Where's Charles Dudley ? Rundown* 
dear girl, and be ready to let him in ; I think he'fltf 
long in coming as she was in going. 

Luci/, Why^ indeed, madam, you seem the more 
alert of the two, I must say. [E^ 

Miss R. Now the deuce take the girl, for puttiog 
that notion into my head : I am sadly afraid Dodlef 
does not like me; so much encouragement as I hsvj 
given him to declare himself, I never couldgeta worf 
from him on the subject ! This may be very honou'' 
able, but upon my life it's very provoking* By i^ 
way, 1 wonder how I look to-day : Oh 1 uiockingif I 
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bideoudy pale ! like a witch ! — This is the old ladjr'a 
glass, and she has left some of her wrinkles on it— - 
How frightfully have I put on my cap ! all awry 1 and 
my hair dressed so unbecoming I altogether, I'm a 
most complete fright— -— 

Enter Charles, unobserved, 

CharUi* That I deny. 

Miss R. Ah ! 

Charles. Quarrelling with your glass, cousin? Make 
it up, make it up, and be friends; it cannot compli- 
ment you more than by reflecting you as you are. 

MUs It Well, 1 vow, my dear Charles, that is de-» 
light fully said, and deserves my very best courtesy : 
your flattery, like a rich jewel, has a value, not only 
from its superior lustre« but from its extraordinary 
scarceness : i verily think, this is the only civil speech 
you ever directed to my person in your life. 

Charles* And I ought to ask pardon of your good 
sense for having done it now* 

miss R* Nay, now you relapse again : don't you 
know, if you keep well with a woman on the great 
•core of beauty, she'll never quarrel with you on the 
trifling article of good sense ? — But any thing serves 
to All up a dull, yawning hour with an insipid cou- 
Bin ; you have brighter moments, and warmer spirits, 
for the dear girl of your heart. 

Charles, Oh, fie upon you 1 fie upon you ! 

Miss R, You blush, and the reason is apparent ^— 
you are a novice at hypocrisy ; but no practice can 
make a visit of ceremony pass for a visit of choice; 
love is ever before its time ; friendship is apt to lag a 
little atter it. — Pray, Charles, did you make any ex* 
traordinary haste hither ? 

Charles. By your question, I see, you acquit me of 
the impertinence of being in love. 

Miss R. But why impertinence i WVij \5aft vck^^- 
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tinonce of being in love ? — You have one language 
fbr me, Charles, and another for the woman of yooi 
affectioti. 

Charles. You are mistaken — the woman of my aP 
fbction shall never hear any other language from me. 
than what I use to you, 

Mhs R, 1 am afraid then youHl never make yotff- 
self understood by her. 

Charles. It is not fit I should : there is no need o1 
love to make mc miserable ; 'tis wretchedness enoagt 
to be a beggar. 

Miss 11. A beggar do you call yourself! O Charles, 
Charles, rich in every merit and accompUshmeoty 
whom mry you not aspire to ? And why think yoato 
unworthily of our sexj as to conclude there is not one 
to be found with sense to discern your virtue, and 
generosity to reward it ? 

Charles, You distress me ; — I must beg to hear f» 
more* 

Miss R. Well, I can be silent.— Thus does he aN 
way serve me, whenever 1 am about to disclose my- 
self to him. [Aside* 

Charles. Why do you not banish me and my mis- 
fortunes for ever from your thoughts? 

Miss /i . Ay, wherefore do 1 not, since you never 
allowed me a place in yours ? — But, go^ sir; I have 
no right to stay you ; go where your heart directs you, 
go to the happy, the distinguished fair one. 

Charles. Now, by all that's good, you do me wrong; 
there is no such fair one for me to go to, nor have I 
an acquaintance among the sex, yourself excepted^ 
which answers to that description. 
Miss R. Indeed 

Charles. In very truth — there, then, let us drop 
the subject. — May you be happy, though 1 never can ! 

JVliss R. O Charles! give me your hand; if I have 
offended you, 1 ask your pardon : you have been long 



SCENE 11.] THE WEST INDIAN. 41 

acquainted with my temper, and kilow how to b^ar 
with its infirmities. 

Charles, Thus, my dear Charlotte, let us seal oar 
reconciliation ! — [Kissing her Hand.] Bear with thy 
infirmities ! By Heaven, ( know not any one failing 
in thy whole composition, except that of too great a 
partiah'tyfor an undeserving man. 

Miss R* And you are now taking the very course to 
augment that failing. — A thought strikes me : — I have 
a commission that you must absolutely execute for 
me; — I have immediate occasion for the sum of two 
hundred pounds; you know my fortune is shut up till 
I am of age ; take this paltry box, (it contains my ear- 
rings, and some other baubles I have no use for) carry 
it to our opposite neighbour, Mr Stockwell, (I don't 
know where else to apply) leave it as a deposit in his 
hands, and beg him to accommodate me with the 
lum. ' 

Charles. Dear Charlotte, what are you about to do ? 
How can you possibly want two hundred pounds ? 

Miss R. How can f possibly do without it, yoa 
nnean ? Doesn't every lady want two hundred pounds ? 
Perhaps I have lost it at play — perhaps I mean to 
win as much to it — perhaps I want it for two bun- 
ired different uses. 

Charles. Pooh 1 pooh ! all this is nothing ; don't I 
know you never play ? 

Miss R* You mistake ; I have a spirit to set, not 
only this trifle, but my whole fortune upon a stake ; 
therefore make no wry faces, but do as I bid you. 
You vMi find Mr Stockwell a very honourable gen- 
tleman. 

Enter Lucy, in Haste. 

Lucy. Dear madam, as I live, here comes the old 
ady in a hackney coach. ^, 
Miss R» The old chariot has given her a second 

j>2 
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tumble :— -away with you ! yoru know your way out^ 
without meeting her. Take the box» and do as I de- 
sire you. 

Charles, I must not dispute your orders. Farwdl! 
[Exeunt Charles and Miss Rusfort. 

Enter Lady Rusport, leaning on Ma j^n O'Fla- 

herty's Arm. 

O^Fla. Rest yourself upon my arm; never spare it! 
'tis strong enough ; it has stooq harder service than 
you can put it to. 

Luci/, Mercy upon me, what is the matter ? I am 
frightened out of my wits — Has your ladyship had an 
accident ? 

Ladi/ R* O Lucy, the most untoward one in na* 
turc : I know not how I shall repair it. 

O^Fla, Never ^o about to repair it, my lady ; even 
luild a new one ; 'twas but a crazy piece of business at 
best. 

Lucy. Bless me, b the old chariot broke dovm with 
you again ? 

Lady R. Broke, child ! I don't know what might 
have been broke, if, by great good fortune, this <wi« 
ging gentleman had not been at hand to assist me. 

Lucy, Dear madam, let me run and fetch you a cop 
of the cordial drops. 

Lady R. Do, Lucy. [Exit Lucy.] Alas, sir! evff 
since 1 lost my husband, my poor nerves have been 
shook to pieces ;— thereiiangs his beloved picture; 
that precious relic, and a plentiful jointure, is all thiS 
remains to console me for the best of men. 

O'Fia. Let me see — i' faith a comely personage; bj 

his fur cloak, I suppose he was in the Russian service: 

and by the gold chain round his neck, 1 should gafs^ 

he h;^d been honoured with the oider of St Calba* 

joe. 

Ladj^ ii. 1S0| Tvo', Vv^ m^^^\^^m>3cv^^ St Cathay 
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— that's the habit he wore in his mayoralty ; Sir 
len was Lord Mayor of London-— but he is gone, 
las left mCy a poor, weak, solitary widow, behind 

Fla, By all means, then, take a strong, able, 

y man to repair liis loss ; — if such a plain fellow 

2 Dennis O'Flaherty can please you, I think I 

venture te say, without any disparagement to the 

eman in the fur gown there 

dj/ R, What are you going to say ? Don't shock 

irs with any comparisons, I desire* 

Fla^ Not 1, by my soul ; I don't believe there's 

omparison in the case. 

Enter Lucy. 

ly R, Oh, are you come ? Give me the drops-— 
i in a flutter. 

"/a. Hark ye, sweetheart, what are those same 
? Have you any more left in the bottle ? I didn't 
f I took a little sip of them myself. 
?y. Oh, sir, they are called the cordial restora- 
lixir, or the liervous golden drops; they are 
or ladies' cases. 

'7«. Yes, yes, my dear, there are gentlemen as 
s ladies, that stand in need of those same golden 
; they'd suit my case to a tittle. 
iy R, Well, Major, did you give old Dudley my 
and will the silly man do as I bid him, and be- 

la. You are obeyed— he's on his march. 
ly R, That's well ; you have managed this mat- 
perfection ; I didn't think he would have been 
ijy prevailed upon. 

'Yflr. At the first word ; no difficulty in life ; 'twa» 
-y thing he was determined to do before I came; 
r met a more obliging gentleman. 
[^ 22. Well; 'tis no matter; so I am but rid of 
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0*Fla, You refused him? 

Lathf R. Most undoubtedly. 

0*fla, You sent him nothing ! 

Lady R, Not a shilling. 

0*Fla. Good morning to you— Your s 

Latfy R. Hey-day! what ails the man ? 
you going ? 

O^Fla, Out of your house, before the ; 
my bead — to poor Dudley, to share the littl 
that thirty years hard service has left m< 
was more, for his sake. 

Lady R. Very well, sir ; take your cours 
attempt to stop you ; I shall survive it ; 
break my heart, if I never see you more. 

O^Fla. Break your heart! No, o' my 
will it not.-— You preach, and you pray, an 
up your eyes, and all the while you ai 
hearted as a hyena— A hyena, truly I bj 
there isn't in the whole creation so savage 
as a human creature without pity ! 

Lady R. A hyenai truly! 
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ACT THE THIRD. 



SCENR I. 



A Boom in Stockwell^s Housei 



Stockwell and Belcour. 

Stacks. Gratify me so far, however, Mr Belcour, a» 
^ see Miss Rusport ; carry her the sam she wants, 
nd return the poor girl her box of diamonds, which 
Dudley lefl in my hands : you know what to say on 
le occasion better than I do ; that part of your com* 
ission 1 leave to your own discretion, and you may 
^ason it with what gallantry you think fit. 
Bel. You could not have pitched uporf a greater 
angler at gallantry than myself, if you had rum- 
laged every company in the city, and the whole 
aurt of aldermen into the bargain : — part of your er* 
iiid, however, I will do ; but whether it shall be with 
Q ill grace or a good one, depends upon the caprice 
f a moment, the humour of the lady, the mode of 
ur meeting, and a thousand undefinable small cir- 
umstances, that, nevertheless, determine us upon all 
be great occasions of life. 

8tock, 1 persuade myself you will find Miss Rusport 
^ ingenious, worthy, animated girl. 

■Be/. Why, I like her the better as a woman ; but 
'2me her not to me as a wife I No, if ever 1 marry, it 
^Ust be a stayed, sober, considerate damsel, with 
'ood in her veins as cold as a turtle's ; with such a 
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companion at my elbow, for ever whispering in my eir, | h 
Have a care of this naan, he's a cheat ; don't go neir 
that woman, she's ^ jilt ; overhead there's a scafiblil 
underfoot there's a well. Oh, sir ! such a wona 
might lead me up and down this great city witho^^ 
difficulty or danger ; but with a girl of Miss Ruspoi ' 
complexion, heaven and earth, sir ! we should 
duped, undone, and distracted, in a fortnight. 

Stock, Ha ! ha ! ha ! Why, you are become woih 
derous circumspect of a sudden, pupil : aad if yoi 
can find such a prudent damsel as you describe, 
have my consent— only beware how you chuse; 
cretion is not the reigning quality amongst the 
ladies of the present time; and, I think, in Misi' 
port's particular, I have given you no bad coonaAlii 

BeL Well, well, if you'll fetch me the jeweb, I IMHi 
lieve I can undertake to carry them to her: b^^ 
as for the money, I'll have nothing to do with thifc 
Dudley would be your fittest ambassador on that 
casion ; and, if I mistake not, the most agreeabb 
the lady. fl 

Stock. Why, indeed, from what I know of the 
ter, it may not improbably be destined to find its 
into his pockets. [j' 

BeL Then, depend upon it, these are not the 
trinkets she means to dedicate to Captain Dudley 
As for me, Stockwell, indeed, wants me to marry;' 
till I can get this bewitching girl, this ino 
out of my head, 1 can never think of any other 
man. 



h 



Enter a Servant, and delivers a Letter* 

Hey-day 1 Where can I have picked up a corre 
ent already i 'Tis a most execrable manuscrii 

Let me see Martha Fulmer — Who is Mart 

mer ? — Pshaw I 1 won't be at the trouble of dec;, 
ing her damned pothooks, — Hold, hold, hold; 
have we got bete ^ 
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Dear Sir, 

I have discovered the lady you toere so much 
iiienmth, and can procure you an interview tvUh her^ 
fou can be as generous to a pretty girl as you were to 
paltry old captain^ How did she find that out ? 
— y u need not despair; come to me immediately ; the 
Ry ft novo in my house^ and expects you* 

Yours, 

Martha Fulmer, 

tSipu dear, lovely, and enchantbg paper ! which I 
t about to tear into a thousand scraps^ deroutly I 
:reat thy pardon: I have slighted thy contents, 
ich are delicious ; slandered thy characters, which 
I divine ; and all the atonement I can make, is im- 
eitlj to obey thy mandates. 

Enter Stockwell. 

Stock* Mr Belcour, here are the jewels ; this let- 
encloses bills for the money ; and, if you will de- 
Sr it to Miss Rusport, you'll have no further trouble 
that score. 

Bel* Ah ! sir, the letter, which I have been reading, 
qualifies me for delivering the letter which you 
re been writing ; 1 have other game on foot ; the 
eliest girl my eyes ever feasted upon is started in 
w, and the world cannot now divert me from pur- 
■g her. 

Stock. Hey-day ! What has turned you thus on a 
Iden? 

Bel. A woman; one tliat can turn and overturn 
and my tottering resolutions every way tAie mil. 
, sir, if this is folly in me^ you must rail at nature : 
I must chide the sun, that was vertical at my 
ii, and would not wink upon my nakedness, but 
iddled me in the broadest, hottest glgre of his me- 
in beams. 
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Ik 
Stoch Mere rhapsody : raere childish rhapsody:!. 

the libertine's familiar plea Nature made as,'tiiP 

true, but we are the responsible creatures of our on ff 

faults and follies. I<^ 

Bel, Sir! ■" 

Stock, Slave of every^face you meet, some busy 
has inveicled you ; some handsome protligate (tbe 
town is full of them); and when, once fairly banknipl 
in constitution as well as fortune, nature no longer 
serves as your excuse for being vicious, necessity, po-' 
hapSy will stand your friend, and you'll reform. 

BeL You are severe. 

Stock* It fits me to be so — it well becomes a father 
—-I would say, a friend — How strangely 1 forgot mj* 
self! — How difficult it is to counterfeit indifferencei 
and put a mask upon -the heart ! — I've struck bin 
hard, he reddens. 

Bel, How could you tempt me so ? Had youtrt 
inadvertently dropped the name of father, I tetfftoa 
friendship, short as it has been, would scarce hart 
held me — But even your mistake I reverence— Girt 
me ^our hand — 'tis over. 

Stock. Generous young man I — Letnaeembraceyoa 
«— -How shall 1 hide my tears ^ I have been to blame; 
because 1 bore you the affection of a father, I rashly 
took up the authority of one. I ask your pardon-r 
pursue your course ; I have no right to stop it- 
What would you have me to do with these things^ 

BeL This, if I might advise ; carry the money to 
Miss Rusport immediately ; never let generosity wait 
for its mateiials ; that part of the business presses. 
Give me the jewels : I'll find an opportunity of deli- 
vering them into her hands : and your visit may pavi 
the way for my reception. [Exit 

Stock, Be it so ; good morning to you. Farewell 
advice ! Away goes lie, upon the wing for pleasure 
What various passions he awakens in me ! He paias 
vet plc;^scB me •> «ift\i^Ms^^tt'Quds^ yet grows upon m; 

5> 
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His very failings set him off— for ever trespass- 
•r ever atoning^ I almost think he would not be 

feet, were he free from fault Just such a 

itless, headlong thing was I, when I beguiled 
)ther into love* [£nV, 



SCENE II* 



Fulmer's House* 



Enter Fulmer and Mrs Fulmer. 

I. 1 tell you, Patty, you are a fool, to think of 
ng him and Miss Dudley together : 'twill ruin 
thingy and blow your whole scheme up to the 
at once. 

's Ful. Why, sure, Mr Fulmer, I may be allowed 
ir a chicken of my own hatching, as they say. 
first sprung the thought, but 1, pray ? Who first 
ived the plot ? Who proposed the letter, but 

!; And who dogged the gentleman home ? Who 
L out his name, fortune, connection: that he 
W^est Indian, fresh landed, and full of cash ; a 
o our heart's content ; a hot-brained, headlong 
, that would run into our trap, like a wheatear 
•a turf? 

rs FuL Hark ! he's come; disappear, march; and 
the field open to my machinations. 

lExit Fulmer, 

Enter Belcour* 

/. O, thou dear minister to my happiness^ let m^ 
ace ihec I Why, thoiiart my polar atar^vn^ ^to*^. 
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pitious constellation, by which I navigate my im- 
patient bark into the port of pleasure and deli^ 

Mrs Pul. Oh, you men are sly creatures ! Do yoi 
remember now, you cruel, what you said to me thii 
morning ? 

BeL All a jest, a frolic; never think on't| buy it 
for ever in oblivion : thou ! why, thou art all Ofer 
nectar and ambrosia, powder of pearl and odour d 
roses ; thou hast the youth of Hebe, the beauty d 
Venus, and the pen of Sappho ; but, in the named 
all that's lovely, where's the lady ? I expected to iai 
her with you* 

Mrs Fid. No doubt you did, and these raptuiei 
were designed for her ; out where have you Imteredi 
the lady's gone — you are too late; girls, of hersorti 
are not to be kept waiting, like negro slaves in your 
sugar plantations. 

Bel Gone ! whither is sh ^ gone ? tell me, thtf I 
may follow her. 

Mrs FuL Hold, hold, not so fast, young gentlemob 
this is a case of some delicacy ; should Captain Dai* 
ley know that I introduce you to his daughter, he 
is a man of such scrupulous honou r - ■ ■ ■ 

BeL What do you tell me ! is she daughter tote 
old gentleman I met here this morning ? 

Mrs Ful, The same ; him you were so generooi 
to. 

BeL There's an end of the matter then at once; it 
shall never be said of me, that I took advantage of 
the father's necessities to trepan the daughter. 

Mrs Ful. So, so, I've made a wrong cast; botx 
won't lose him thus-— —Ha 1 ha ! ha 1 

BeL What is it you laugh at i 

Mrs FuL Your absolute inexperience ; have fOB 
lived so very little time in this country, as not to koov 
that, between young people of equal ages, the term of 
sister often is a cover for that of mistress? '^"" "*^"^ 
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a that sense of the word, sister to young Dud« 
consequently daughter to my old lodger. 

ndeed ! are you serious ? 

7ul Can you doubt it ? I must have been pret- 

i88ured of that before 1 invited you hither. 

That's true ; she cannot be a woman of ho- 

d Dudley is an unconscionable young rogue^ 
of keeping one fine girl in pay» by raidng 

tions on another ; he shall therefore give her 
is a dear, bewitching, mischievous little 

id- he shall positively give her up. 

^lU. Ay, now the freak has taken you again ; I 

her up ! Out-bid him ; nev^r dream of out- 

£him. All things, then, will be made easy 
et me see, some little genteel present to be* 
: what have you got about you ? Ay, search ; I 
}w it to advantage, there's no time to be lost, 
lang it, confound it; a plague upon't, say I ; 
a guinea left in my pocket ; I parted frpm 
e stock here this morning, and have forgot 
f myself since. 

'W. Mighty well ; let it pass, then : there's an 
ink no more of the lady, that's all. 
!)istraction ! think no more of her i let me 
le, and provide myself; I'll be back with you 
»tant« 

^ul. Pooh, pooh ! that's a wretched shift; have 
bing of value about you ? there are more 
ways of purchasing a lady's favours ; rings, 
jewels ! 

ewels i Gasdo, I protest, I had forgot : I have 
^jewels: but they won't do, 1 must not p^rt 
m ; no, no, they are appropriated ; they are 
my own. 

pfit/. Let me see, let me see ! Ay, now, this 
mething like : pretty creatures^ how they 
these would ensure success. 



52 THE WEST INDIAK. [A( 

BeL Indeed! 

Mrs FuL These would make her yourov 
ever. 

BeL Then the deuce take them, for belong 
another person; I could find in my heart to giv( 
the girl, and swear I've lost them. 

Mrs FuL Ay, do, say they were stolen Ottt c 
pocket. 

BeL No, hanf? it, that's dishonourable ; hei 
me the paltry things, I'll write yoa an order 
merchant, for double their value. 

Mrs FuL An order! No order for me! b 
upon merchants with their value receivedi an 
days grace ; their noting, protesting, and inc 
and all their counting-house formalities ; T 
not) ling to do with them ; leave your diamor 
me, and give your order for the value of thei 
owner ; the money would be as good as the 1 
I warrant you- 

BeL Hey ! how ! I never thought of thai 
breach of trust ; 'tis impossible : I never can i 
therefore give me the jewels back again* 

Mrs FuL Take them ; I am now to tell 3 
lady is in this house. 
BeL In this house ? 

Mrs FuL Yes, sir, in this very house ; bul 
that ? you have got what you like better : yc 
your trinkets; go, go; ohl you are a man of 
jBpirit, are you not I 

BeL Provoking creature ! bring me to the 

the dear girl, and dispose of me as you thin 

Mrs FuL And of the diamonds too ? 

BeL Damn them, 1 would there was no 

bauble in nature ! But, come, come, dispat 

had the throne of Delhi I should give it to \ 

Mrs FuL Swear to me then, that you will ke 

bounds ; remember, she passes for the sister 
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^^dley. Oh ! if you come to your flights and your 
llapsodies, she'll be o£Pin an instant. 

BeL Never fear me. 

Mrs Fui. You must expect to hear her talk of her 
either, as she calls him, and her brother, and your 
H>unty to her family. 

BeC Ay, ay, never mind what she talks of, only 
>iiDg her. 

Mrs FuL You'll be prepared upon that head ? 

3eL I shall be prepared, never fear : away with 

Mrs FuL But, hold, I had forgot : not a word of 
the diamonds ; leave that matter to my m^nage- 
liient. 

JBeL Hell and vexation ! Get out of the room, or i 
lihall run distracted. [Exit Mrs Fulmer.] Of acer« 
taip, Belcour, thou art bom to be the fool of woman ! 
■ore DO man sins with so much repentance, or repents 
with io little amendment, as I do. 1 cannot give away 
another person's property, honour forbids me ; and I 
positivelyi cannot give up the girl ; love, passion, 
constitution, every thing protests against that. How 
aludl I decide ? 1 cannot bring myself to break a trust, 
and I am not at present in the humour to baulk 
my inclinations. Is there no middle way ? Let me 
consider— —There is, there is : my good genius has 
presented me with one: apt, obvious, honourable. 
The girl shall not go without her baubles : I'll not go 
without the girl ; Miss Rusport sha'n't lose her dia- 
monds ; I'll save Dudley from destruction, and every 
party shall be a gainer by the project. 

Enter Mrs Fulmer, introducing Miss Dudley. 

Mrs Ful. Miss Dudley, this is the worthy gentle- 
man you wish to see ; this is Mr Belcour. 

Lou. As I live, the very man that beset me in the 
streets I {Aside, 

b2 
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Bel. An angel, by this light! Oh, I am gone, past 
all retrieving ! [J^ 

Lou. Mr8 Fulmcr, sir, informs me, you are the gen* 
ileman from whom my father has received sudi ci- 
vilities. 

Bel. Oh, never name them. 

Lou. Pardon roe, Mr Belcour, they must be both 
Bamcd, and remembered ; and if my father m 
here 

Bel. I am much better pleased with his represen* 
titive. 

Lou. That title is my brother's, sir; I have nodaia 
to it, 

Bel, I believe it. 
' Lou, But as neither he nor my father were forto- 
tisite enough to be at home, I could not resist thCop^ 
portunity — 

BeL Nor I neither, by my sou1> madam : let tf 
improve it, therefore. I am in love with youtodift* 
traction ; I was charmed at the first glance ; I tt^ 
tempted to accost you ; you fled ; 1 followed ; bat 
was defeated of an interview ; at length I have ob- 
tained one, and seize the opportunity of casting my 
person and my fortune at your feet. 

Lou, You astonish me ! Are you in your sensesi 
or do you make a jest of my misfortunes ? Do yott 
ground pretences on your generosit}', or do you 
make a practice of this folly with every woman yoa 
meet ? 

Bel, Upon my life, no : as you are the handsomest 
woman 1 ever met, so you are the first to whom I 
ever made the like professions : as for my generosit}', 
madam, I must refer you on that score to this good 
lady, who, I believe, has something to offer in my be- 
halfl 

Lou, Don*t build upon that, sir ; I must have bet- 
ter proofs of your generosity, than the mere divesi- 
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Dt of a little superfluous dross, before I can credit 
i sincerity of professions so abruptly delivered. 

[Exit hasiUy, 
Seh O ! ye gods and goddesses^ how her anger 
imates her beauty ! [^Going ouL 

Mfrs FuL Stay, sir ; if you stir a step after net, t 
lounce your interest for ever ; why, you*li ruin 
2ry thing. 

BeL Well, I must have her, cost what it will : I 
i she understands her own value though ; a little 
perfluous dross9 truly ! She must have better proofs 
my generosity ! 

Mrs Fid. 'Tis exactly as I told you ; your money 
e calls dross ; she's too proud to stain her fingers 
th your coin ; bait your nook well with jewels; try 
at experiment, and she's your own. 
BeL Take them ; let them go ; lay them at her 
St : I must get put of the scrape as I can ; my pro- 
nsity 18 irresistible : Ithere ; you have them ; they 
e yours; they are hers ; but, remember, they are a 
jst ; I commit them to her keeping, till I can buy 
em ofi» with something she shall tlunk more valu- 
le ; now tell me» when sliall I meet her ? 
Mrs FuL How can 1 tell that ? Don't you see what 
I alarm you have put her into ? Oh ! you're a rare 
le ( But go your ways for this while ; leave her to 
y management, and come to me at seven this even*^ 
g ; but remember not to bring empty pockets with 
lu. Ha ! ha ! ha ! [Exeunt severall^^ 

SCENE III* 

Lady Rusport's House. 

Enter Miss Rvsfort, Jbllotved by a Servant. 

Miss R. Desire Mr Stockwell to walk in. 

[Exit Servant. 
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Enter Stockwell* 

Stock* Madam, your most obedient servant: I in 
honoured with your commands, by Captain Dudley; 
and have brought the money with me, as you direct- 
ed ; I understand the sum you have occasion for ii 
two hundred pounds. 

Miss R, It is, sir ; I am quite confounded at yoor 
taking this trouble upon yourself, Mr StockwdU. 

Stock. There is a bank note, madam, to the amount: 
your jewels are in safe hands, and will be delifered 
to you directly* If I had been happy in being better 
known to you, I should have hoped you would not 
have thought it necessary to place a depodt in of 
hands for so trifling a sum as you have now required 
me to supply you with. I have only to request, mft> 
dam, that you will allow Mr Belcour, a young geo^ 
man, in whose happiness I particularly interest mf' 
self, to have the honour of delivering you the box of 



Miss R, Most gladly; any fiiend of yours cannot 
fail of being welcome here. 

Stock. I flatter myself you will not find him totally 
undeserving your good opinion ; an education not of 
the strictest kind, and strong animal spirits, are apt 
sometimes to betray him into youthful irregularities; 
but a high principle of honour, and an uncoaunoa 
benevolence, in the eye of candour, will, I hope, atone 
for any faults, by which these good qualities are not 
impaired. 

Miss R. I dare say Mr Belcour's behaviour wants 
no apology : we have no right to be over strict in can- 
vassing the morals of a common acquaintance. 

Stock. I wish it may be my happiness to see Mr 
Belcour in the list, not of your common, but particu- 
lar acquaintance — of your friends, Mis* Kuspor— I 
dare not be more explicit. 
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iss R. Nor need you, Mr Stock well : I shall be 
ous to deserve his friendship ; and, though I have 
since unalterably placed my aficctions on ano- 
I trust, I have not leit myself insensible to the 
s of Mr Beicour ; and hope, that neither you 
ie will, for that reason, think me less worthy 
good opinion and regards. 
ock. Miss Rusport, I sincerely wish you happy: 
e no doubt you have placed your affection on a 
Ting man ; and I have no right to combat your 
;e* {^ExeunU 

Enter Belcour, preceded ly a Servant. 

ro. I ask your honour's pardon ; I thought my 
g lady was here : who shall I inform her would 
: to her } 

?/• Beicour is my name, sir ; and pray beg yout 
to put herself in no hurry on my account; for 
toner see the devil, than see her face. [Exit Ser- 
r.] In the name of all that's mischievous, why did 
cwell drive me hither in such haste ? A pretty 
?, truly, I shall make ! an ambassador without 
mtials ! Blockhead that 1 was, to charge myself 
her diamonds ; officious, meddling puppy ! Now 

are irretrievably gone : that suspicious jade, 
ler^ wouldn't part even with a sight of them, 
^h I would have ransomed them at twice their 
f. Now must I trust to my poor wits, to bring 
ff: a lamentable dependence. Fortune be my 
r : Here comes the girl — If she is noble-minded, 
s is said to be, she will forgive me ; if not, 'tis 

cause ; for 1 have not thought of one word in 
icuse. 

Enter Miss Rusport. 

\ss R» Mr Beicour, I'm proud to see you : your 
ly Mr Stockwell; prepared me to expect this 
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honour ; and I am happy in the opportunity of being 
knoven to you. 

BeL A fine girl, by my soul ! Now what a cuned 
hang dog do 1 look like ! [Anit, 

Miss R. You are newly arrived in this coun&y^ 
sir? 

Bel, Just landed, madam ! just set ashore, with t 
large cargo of Muscavado sugars, rum puncheonif 
mahogany slabs, wee sweetmeats^ and green paro- 
quets. 
Miss R, May I ask you how you like London, ttrf 
BeL To admiration : I think the town and the \ 
townsfolk are exactly suited ; ^tis a great, rich, oyo^ 
grown, noisy, tumultuous place : the whole moming 
18 a bustle to get money, and the whole afternoon iis 
hurry to spend it. 

Miss R. Arc these all the observations you hM 
made? 

BeL No, madam ; I have observed the women trs 
very captivating, and the men very soon caught 

Miss R Ay, indeed ! Whence do you draw thifc 
conclusion ? 

BcL From infallible guides ; the first remark lool* 
lect from what I now see, the second from whtti 
now feel. 

Miss R. Oh, the deuce take you ! But to waive tUs 
subject ; I believe, sir, this was a visit of business, not 
complifnent ; was it not ? 

BeL Ay, now comes on my execution. 
Mis^ R* You have some foolish trinkets of mine^ 
Mr Belcour; hav*n*t you ? 

Bel iNo, in truth ; they are gone in search of a trin- 
ket still more foolish than tht^mselves. [Aside* 
Miss R. Some 'iiaraonds I mean, sir ; Mr Stock- 
well informed me you were charged with them. 

BeL Oh, yes, madam; but 1 have the most tre^ 
cherous memory in life—Here they are ! Pray pot 
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em up ; they're all right ; you need not examine 
em* - [Gives a Box* 

Miss R. Hey-day ! right, sir ! Why these are not 
y diamonds ; these are quite different ; an^d^ as it 
lould seem, of much greater value. 

Bel. Upon my life I'm glad on't ; for then I hope 
DU value them more than your own. 

Miss it As a purchaser 1 should, but not as an 
wner ; you mistake ; these belong to somebody else. 

BeL 'Tis y ours, I'm afraid, that belong to somebody 
•e. 

Miss R. What is it you mean ? I must insist upon 
3ur taking them back again. 

BcL Fray, madam, don't do that ; I shall infalli- 
ly lose them ; 1 have the worst luck with diamonds 
r any man living. 

Miss R. That y«u might well say, was you to give 
le these in the place of mine ; but, pray, sir, what is 
he reason of all this ? Why have you changed the 
Bwelfi ? And where have you disposed of mine ? 

j3e/. Miss Rusport, 1 cannot invent a lie tor my 
}St ; and, if it was to save it, I cou'dn't tell one : I am 
in idle, dissipated, unthinking fellow, not worth your 
u>t}ce : in short, I am a West Indian ; and you must 
ry me according to the charter of my colony, not 
fj a jury of English spinsters : the truth is, I have 
^en away your jewels ; caught with a pair of 
iparkling eyes, whose lustre blinded theirs, I served 
jTOur property as 1 should my own, and lavished it 
iway ; let me not totally despair of your forgiveness : 
[ frequently do wrotig, but never with impunity ; if 
irour displeasure is added to my own, my puni^ment 
vill be too severe. When I parted from the jewels^ 
[ had not the honour of knowing their owner. 

Miss R. Mr Belcour, your sincerity charms me; 
'. enter at once into your character, and 1 make all 
he ^owances for it you can desire. I take your 
eweb for the present, because I know there is no 
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Other way of reconciling you to yourself; but, if I 
give way to your spirit in one point, you must yield 
to mine in another : remember, I will not keep more 
than the value of my own jewels : there is DoneedH 
be pillaged by more than one woman at a timeisii; 

Enter Servant, and delivers a Letter. V 

Ic 
Does your letter require such haste ? 

Serv, I was bade to give it into your own hand^ 
madam* 

Miss R. From Charles Dudley, I see — have I yotf 
permission ? Good Heaven, what do I read ! Mr Bel* 
cour, you ar^ concerned in this * [Bmlk 

Dear Charlotte, 

In the midst of our distress, Promdent 
has cast a ben^actor in our way, after the most tMO* 
peeled manner : a young West Indian, richt and wtik$ 
warmth of heart peculiar to his climate, has rescued wf 
Jatherfrom his troubles, satisfied his wants, andenaUd 
him to accomplish his exchange : when I relate to jfi^ 
the manner in which this was done, you will be charmed: 
I can only now add, that it was by chance xve found oti 
that his name is Belcour, and that he is a friend of Xr 
StockweWs, I lose not a moment* s time in making ^w 
acquainted with this fortunate event, for reasons wUck 
delicacy obliges me to suppress ; bui, perhaps^ ify^ 
have not received the money on your jewels, you w/ff 
not think it necessary now to do it. I have the honour 
to be, 

Dear madam, 

MostJaithfuUy yours^ 

Charles Dudiet* 

Is this your doing, sir ? Never was generositjr ^ 
^vorthily exerted. 

BeL Or so greatly overpaid. 

Miss R, After what you have now done for this no* 
|lle| but indigeut family, let me not scruple to un* 






I, 



RNE ni.] THE WEST INDIAN. 61 

id the whole situation of my heart to you. Know 
en, sir, (and don't think the worse of me for the 
^kness of my declaration,) that such is my attach- 
ent to the son of that worthy officer, whom you re- 
eved, that the moment I am of age, and in posses- 
>n of my fortune, i should hold myself the happiest 
' women, to share it with young Dudley. 

Bel, Say you so, madam ! then let me perish if I 
^*i love and reverence you above all womaiikind ; 
id, if such is your generous resolution, never wait 
11 you are of age ; life is too short, pleasure too fugi- 
re. Pll equip you for your escape— I'll convey you 
» the man of your heart, and away with you then to 
le first hospitable parson that will take you m. 

MUs R. But, had I spirit to accept your offer, 
hich is not improbable, wouldn't it be a mortifying 
ting, for a fond girl to find herselr mistaken, and sent 
ick to her home, like a vagrant?-— and such, for 
hat I know, might be my case. 

BeL Then he ought to be proscribed the society of 
aokind for ever — —Ay, ay, 'tis the sham sister that 
lakes him thus indifferent ; 'twill he ^ meritorious 
See to take that girl out of the way. 



Enter a Servant, 

Senh Miss Dudley, to wait on you, madam* 
Bel. Who? 
Serv. Miss Dudley, 

Miss K. What's the matter, Mr Belcour ? Are you 
ighted at the name of a pretty girl ? — ^'1 is the sister 
him we were speaking of-— Pray admit her. 

[Exit Servant. 
Be!. The sister! — So, so; he has imposed on her 
o— this is an extraji dinary visit, truly. Upon my. 
ul, the assurance of some iclks is not tQ be ac« 
uotedfor, :;r. 



Miss R. Why, you answer as if you were 
of justice. O' my conscience, 1 believe 
caught; Pve a notion> she has tricked yi 
your heart. 

BeL I beh'eve she has, and you out of yoi 
for, to tell you the truth, she's the very pen 
them to. 

Miss R. You gave her my jewels I liom 
my jewels ! admirable ! inimitable i Oh th 

i'ade ! — but, hush ! here she comes ; I don't 
! shall k^ep my countenance. 

Enter Louisa. 

My dear, I'm rejoiced to see you ; how do ; 
J beg leave to introduce Mr Delcour, a ve 
friend of mine. I believe, Louisa, you havi 
before ? 

Lou. I have met the gentleman. 

Miss R. You have met the gentleman !- 
and you have met the lady ; in short, you 
each other, why, then, don't you speak to ei 
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woman's wit, they say, is never at a loss— -Nor you 
neither? Speechless both — Why, you was merry 
enough before this lady came in. 

Lou. I am sorry I have been any interruption to 
jrour happiness, sir. 

BcL Madam! 

Miss R. Madam I Is that all you can say i Bat 
Dome, my dear girl, I won't tease you — apropos ! I 
most show you what a present this dumb gentleman 
lias made me— --Are not these handsome diamonds ? 

Lou. Yes, indeed, they seem very fine ; but I am 
10 judge of-these things. 

ifiss R* Oh, you wicked little hypocrite ! you are 
BO judge of these things, Louisa; you have no 
liamonds, not you. 

Lou, You know I havVt, Miss Rusport: you 
know those things are infinitely above my reach. 

Miss i2. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Bel, She does tell a lie with an admirable counte- 
nance, that's true enough. [Aside. 

Lou, What ails you, Charlotte ? — What imperti- 
nence have I been guilty of, that you should find it 
Mcoflsary to humble me at such a rate ?— If you are 
bppy, long may you be so : but, surely, it can be no 
addition to it to make me miserable. 

Miss R. So serious ! there must be some mystery in 
tUk— Mr Belcour, will you leave us together f You 
Me, I treat you with all the familiarity of an old ac- 
quaintance already. 

Be/. Oh, by all means ; pray command me. Miss 
Bttsport, 1 am your roost obedient ! By your conde- 
Kension in accepting these poor trifies, I am under 
tiiemal obligations to you. — To you. Miss Dudley, I 
ihall not oifer a word on that subject ; — you despise 
finery ; you have a soul above it ; 1 adore your spirit ; 
I was rwier unprepared for meeting you here, but I 
ibn hope for an o^^portunity of making m^^e\l\>«xx>^'c: 
blown to you, VEiXit . 
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Miss R. Louisa Dudley, you surprise me; Inenr 
saw you act thus before : can't you bear a little is- 
nocent raillery before the man of your heart 

Lou. The man of my heart, madam ? Be dosKiA 
I never was so visionary to aspire to any man whom 
Miss Rusport honours with her choice. 

Miss R, My choice, my dear ! Why, we are pla^ 
iog at cross- purposes : how entered it into yourheii 
that Mr Belcour was the man of my choice ? 

Lou. Why, didn't he present you with those £if 
monds ? 

Miss R, Well ; perhaps he did — and pray, Loidfl^ 
have you no diamonds ? 

Lou. I diamonds, truly ! Who should give me dii* 
monds ? 

Miss R. Who, but this very gentleman I ^ropoi! 
here comes your broihiT— **- 

£«^er Charles. 

I insist upon referring our dispute to him : yourwV 
ter and 1, Chario, have a quarrel ; Belcour, the hero 
of your letter, lias just letl us — somehow or other^ 
Louisa's bright eyes have caught him ; and the poor 
fellow's fallen desperately in iove with her— (don't 
interrupt me, hussy ) — Well, that's excusable enough, 
you'll say , but the jest of the story is, that this 
hare-brained spark, who does nothing like other peo- 
ple, has given her the very identical jewels, which 
you pieujied for me to Mr Stockwell ; and will you 
believe, that this little ciemure slut made up a face, 
and squeezed out three or four hypocritical tears, be* 
cause i rallied her about it ? 

Charles I'm all astonishment ! Louisa, tell vne* 
without re erve, has Mr Belcour given you any dia« 
monds ? 

Lou, None, upon my honour. 

Charles, Has he made any professions to you ? 

Lou. He has; but altogether in a style so whimsi- 
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and capricious, that the best which can be said of 
n is to tell you, that they seemed more the result 
;ood spirits than good manners. 
liss R* Ay, ay, now the murder's out; he's in 
i with her, and she has no very great dislike to 



f *« ^^— — — . - , ^ ^_^ — — 

; trust to my observations, Charles, for that : as 
he diamonds, there's some mistake about them. 




tly ; ten to one you'll find him over the way, at 

Stockwell's. 

'harles. I confess, Pra impatient to have the case 

red up ; I'll take your advice, and find him out : 

i bye to you. 

ius R. Your servant : my life upon it, you'll find 

;our a man of honour. Come, Louisa, let us ad- 

n to my dressing-room ; iVe a little private busi« 

I to transact with you, before the old lady comes 

o tea, and interrupts us. lExeunt. 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



SCENE I. 



A Room in Fulmer's House. 



Enter Charles Dudley and Louisa. 

harks. Well, Louisa^ I confess the force of what 
say ; I accept Miss Rusport's bounty ; and, when 
see my generous Charlottei tellhei—- *— V^^iXVka.'i^ 

v2 
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a care, there is a selfishness even in gratitude, when 
it is too profuse ; to be overthankfu) for any one fa- 
vour, is in efiect to lay out for another ; .the best re> 
turn I could make my benefactress would be> ne?er 
to see her more. 

Lou. I understand you. 

Charles. We that are poor, Louisa, should be cau- 
tious ; for this reason, I would guard you against Bel- 
cour $ at least, till 1 can unravel the mystery of Miss 
Husport's diamonds : I was disappointed of finding- 
him at Mr Stockwell's, and am now going in search 
of him again : he may intend honourably ; but I con*: 
fess to you, I am staggered ; think no more of him, 
therefore^ for the present ; of this be sure, while I 
have life, and you have honour, I will protect yoa or 
perish in your defence. [Exili 

Lou. Think of him no more ! Well, Pll obey ; but 
if a wandering uninvited thought should creep by 
chance into my bosom, must I not give the harmlesi 
wretch a shelter ? 

Enter Belcour. 

BeL Alone, by all that's happy i 

Lou, Ah I 

BeL Oh ! shriek not, start not, stir not, loveliesC 
creature! but let me kneel, and gaze upon your 
beauties. 

Lou, Sir ! Mr Belcour, rise ! What is it you do ? 

Bel, See, 1 obey you ; mould me as you will, be- 
hold your ready servant ! New to your country, ig- 
norant of your manners, habits, and desires, I put 
myself into your hands for instruction ; make roe 
only such as you can like yourself, and I shall be 
happy. 

Lou. I must not hear this, Mr Belcour ; go ; should 
he, that parted from me but this minute, now retuni, 
1 tremble for the consequence. 
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Bel, Fear nothing ; let him come : I love you, ma- 
lam ; he'll find it bard to make me unsay that. 

Lou* You terrify me; your impetuous temper 
Tightens me ; you know my situation ; it is not gene- 
3US to pursue me thus. 

JBel' True ; I do know your situation, your real 
ne. Miss Dudley, and am resolved to snatch you 
'om it ; 'twill be a meritorious act : the old Captain 
liall rejoice. Miss Rusport shall be made happy ; and 
ven he, even your beloved brother, with whose re» 
entment you threaten me, shall in the end applaud 
nd thank me. Come> thou art a dear enchanting 
}r], and Fm determined not to live a minute longer 
rithout thee. 

ZjOu. Hold ! are you mad ? I see you are a bold 
issuming man, and know not where to stop* 

Sel. Who that beholds such beauty can ? By Hea- 
ren, you put my blood into a flame. Provoking girl ! 
is it within the stretch of my fortune to content you > 
^Vhat is it you can further ask, that I am not ready 
10 grant i 

Lou. Yes, with the same facility, that you bestow- 
ed upon me Miss Rusport's diamonds. For shame l 
for shame ! was that a manly story i 

Bel. So ! so ! these devilish diamonds meet me 
every where — Oh! I could tear my tongue out for 
sajing a word about the matter ! 

Lou. Go to her then, and contradict it ; till thafe 
18 done, my reputation is at stake. 

Bel. Her reputation ! Now she has got upon that^ 
ihe'll go on for ever. — What is therfe I will no. do 
far your sake \ I will go to Miss Rusport. 

Lou. Do so ; restore her own jewels to her, which, 
t suppose, you kept back for the purpose of presettt- 
Ing others to icr of a greater value; but for tbefu« 
ture, Mr Bjlorur, when you would do a gallant ac*^ 
(ion to that lady, don't let it be at my expence. 
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Bel. I see where she poiots : she is willing eooogb 
to give up Miss Rusport*s diamondsy now she fiMf 
she shaU be a gainer by the exchange. Be it so ! 'ti 
what I wished.— Well, madani> 1 will return to Mil 
Rusport her own jewels, and you shall have othfln 
of tenfold their value. 

Lou. No, sir, you err most widely ; it is my god 
opinion, not my vanity, which you must bribe. 

Bel. Why, what the devil would she have now i-r 
Miss Dudley, it is my wish to obey and please yoa; 
but I have some apprehension that we mistake eadi 
other. 

Lou. I think we do : tell me, then, in few wordii 
what it is you aim at. 

Bei. In few words, then, and in plain honestji I 
must tell you, so entirely am I captivated with yoOf 
that had you but been such as it would have become 
me to have called my wife, I had been happy in 
knowing you by that name ; as it is, you are wel- 
come to partake my fortune, give me in return your 
person, give me pleasure, give me love ; free, duen- 
cumbered, antimatrimonial love. 

Lou. Stand oif^ and let me never see you more ! 

Bel. Hold, hold, thou dear, tormenting, tantalizii:|& 
girl J Upon my knees, I swear you shall not stir m 
you have consented to my bliss. 

Lou Unhand me, sir: O, Charles! protect me, 
rescue me, redr'ess me ! [Esii» 

Enter Charles Dudley* 

Charles. Draw, villain, and defend yourself. 

Bel Villain! 

Charles. The man, who wrongs that lady, is a vil- 
lam — Draw ! 

Bel. Never fear me, young gentleman ; brand io< 
fi>r a coward, if I baulk you. 
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Cliarles. Yet hold \ let me not be too hasty : your 
une, I think, is Belcour I 
Bel' Well, sir. 

Charles. How is it, Mr Belcour, you have done 
is mean, unmanly wrong ; beneath the m&sk of 
merosity, to give this fatal stab to our domestic 
iace ? You might have had my t!ianks, my blessing; 
ke my defiance no^r. 'Tis Dudley speaks to you; 
e brother, the protector of that injured lady. 
J3eL The brother ? give yourself a truer title. 
Charles^ What is't you mean ? 
Bel, You question me too late ; the name of Bel 
ur and of villain never met before ; had you en* 
lired of me before you uttered that rash word, you 
ight have saved yourself or me a mortal error : now, 
', I neither give nor take an explanation : so, come 
il iThe/jighU 

Enter Louisa, and aftervoards O' Flaherty. ' 

IjOU. Hold, hold, for Heaven's sake hold ! 
ifFla. Hell and confusion ! WhatS all this uproar 
r \ Can't you leave off cutting one another's throats^ 
id mind what the poor girl says to you ? You*ve 
3ne a notable thing, hav'n't you both, to put her 
ito such a flurry ? 1 think, o' my conscience^ she's 
le most frighted of the three. 
Charles, Dear Louisa, recollect yourself; why did 
)u inierfere? 'tis in your cause 
Bel. Now could I kill him for caressing her. 
0*Fla, O, sir, your most obedient ! You are the 
mtlbman 1 had the honour of meeting here before $ 
)u was then running off at full speed, like a Cdl- 
uck, now you are tilting and driving like a bed- 
mite, with this lac> here, that seems as mao as your- 
If: 'tis pity but your country had a little moreem« 
oyment for you both. 

BeL Mr Dudley, when you have recovered the 
dy, you know where I am to be found. lExiU 
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(PFla* Welly then, can't vou stay where you 
and that will save the trouble of looking dter; 
Yon volatile fellow thinks to give a man the mee 
by getting out of his way : by nay soul, 'tis a rot 
about method that of his. But I think he called 
Dudley: hark ye, young man, are you son of 
friend, the old captain ? 

Charles. I am. Help me to convey this lad 
her chamber, and I shall be more at leisure to an 
your questions. 

G'FuL, Ay will I : come along, pretty one ; ifyo 
had wrong done you, young man, you need looi 
farther for a second ; Dennis O'Flaherty's your 
for that: but never draw your sword before a 
man, Dudley ; damn it> never while you live ( 
your sword oefore a woman* [& 



SCENE II* 

Lady Husport's House. 

Enter Lady Rusport and SERVANTr 

Serv, An elderly gentleman, who says his nan 
Varland, desires leave to wait on your ladyship. 

JLaa^y R, Show him in ; the very man I wish to 
Varland, he was Sir Oliver's solicitor, and priv; 
all his afiairs : he brings some good tidings ; s 
fresh mortgage, or another bond come to light ; 1 
start up every day. 

Enter Varland. 

Mr Varland, I'm glad to see you ; you are heai 
weicomey honest Mt Vaclaivd \ you and 1 hav'n't 
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since our late irreparable loss : how have you pass- 
ed your time this age ? 

Piar, Truly, my lady, ill enough : 1 thought I must 
have foUowed good Sir Oliver. 

Lady. Alack-a-day, poor man ! Well, Mr Varland, 
you find me here overwhelmed with trouble and fa« 
tigue ; torn to pieces with a multiplicity of affiiirs ; a 
great fortune poured upon me, unsought for and un- 
expected : 'twas my good father's will and pleasure 
it should be 8o» and I must submit. 

Var, Your ladyship inherits under a will made in 
the year forty-five, immediately after Captain Dud- 
ley's marriage with your sister. 

Lady R, I do 8o, Mr Varland; I do so. * 

Var, I well remember it ; I engrossed every syl- 
lable ; but I am surprised to find your ladjrship set 
so little store by this vast accession. 

Ladif i2. Why, you know, Mr Varland, I am a mo* 
derate woman ; I had enough before; a small mat- 
ter satisfies me i and Sir Stephen Rusport (Heaven 
be his portion !) took care I shouldn't want that 

Var, Very true, very true ; he did so ; and I am 
overjoyed to find your ladyship in this disposition ; 
^or, truth to say, I was not without apprehension the 
i^ews I have to communicate would have been of some 
prejudice to your ladyship's tranquillity. 

Lady 22. New8» sir ! what news have ^ou lor me ? 

Varm Nay nothing to alarm you ; a trifle, in your 
present way of thinking ; 1 have a will of Sir Oliver's 
you have never seen. 

Lady R. A will ! impossible ! how came you by 
it, pray ? 

Var. I drew it up, at his command, in his last ill- 
ness : it will save you a world of trouble : it gives 
hii whole estate from you to his grandson, Charles 
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Lady R, To Dudley ? his estate to Charles Dad" 
]ey ? I can't support it ! I shall faint I You have killed 
jne^ \ou vile man ! I never shall survive it ! 

Var. Look ye there now : I protest, I thought jfoa 
'would have rejoiced at being clear of the incum* 
brance 

L(/ y R. 'Tis false ; ^tis all a forgery, concerted 
between you and Dudley; why else did I never hear 
ol it before ? 

Var. Have patience, ray lady, and PU tell you: 
By Sir Oliver's direction, I was to deliver this wiS 
into no hands but his grandson Dudley's : the yoong 
gentleman happened to be then in Scotland ; I vn 
dispatched thither in search of him : the hurry and 
fatigue of my journey brought on a fever by the wajf 
which confined me in extreme danger for sevm 
days; upon m> recovery, I pursued my jounieyy 
found youn^' Dudley had left Scotland in the inte^ 
im> an<) an now directed hither : where, as iioonai 
I can fmd him, doubtless, 1 shall discharge my coQ* 
science, and fulfil my commission. 

Lady R. Dudley tlicn, as ' yet, knows nothing of 
this will ? 

Vat\ Nothing ; rhat secret rests with me. 

Lady R, A thought occurs : by this fellow's talk- 
ing ot his conscience, 1 hhould guess it was upon 
sale. lAside.2 — Come, Mr Variand, it* *tis as yott 
say,- 1 must submit. 1 was somewhat flurried at first, 
and forgot myself ; I ask your pardon : this is no 
place to :aik of business ; step with me into my room; 
we will there compare the will, and resolve accord- 
ing!) Jh ! would your fever had you, and I had 

your paper ! [ExeuiU 

JLnier Miss Rusport, Chakles, awrfOTLAHERW* 
Miss R, So, so ! My lady and her lawyer havert! 
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*ed to close confabulation : now, Major, if you are 
« generous man I take you for, grant me one 
voun 

(/Flam 'Faith will I, and not think much of my ge- 
^rosity neither; for, though it may not be in my 
)wer to do the favour you ask, look you, it can 
3Yer be in my heart to refuse it* 

CharleS' Could this man's tongue do justice to his 
loughts, how eloquent would he be ! [Aside* 

Miss R. Plant yourself, then, in that room : keep 
Liard for a ^ew moments upon the enemy's motions, 
I the chamber beyond ; and, if they should attempt 
sally, stop their march a moment, till your friend 
ere can make good his retreat down the back-stairs. 

(yPla. A word to the wise 1 I'm an old campaigner ; 
lake the best use of your time ; and trust me for ty-« 
\g the old cat up to the picket. 

Miss R. Hush! hush ! not so loud* 

Charles. 'Tis the office of a centinel^ Major, you 
ave undertaken, rather than that of a field-officer* 

O^Fla. 'Tis the office of a friend, my dear boy ; 
od, therefore, no disgrace to a general* [Exit. 

Miss R* Well, Charles, will you commit yourself 
) me for a few minutes ? 

Qmrlet* Most readily ; and let me, before one goes 
y» tender you the only payment I can ever make for 
our abundant generosity. 

Miss R. bold, hold ! so vile a thing as money must 
lot come between us. What shall I say ! O, Charles 1 
\ Dudley ! What difficulties have you thrpwn upon 
16 ! Familiarly as we have lived, I shrink not at 
'hadt I am doing : and, anxiously as I have sought 
^k opportmiity, my fears almost persuade me to 
todon it* 

Charles. You alarm me ! 

Miss R. Your looks and actions have been so dis* 
tkU and at this moment are so deterring, that, was it 
tforthehopethatdulicacy, and not disgust, inspires 
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this conduct in you, I should sink with shame a 
prehension ; but time presses ; and I must spea 
plainly too—Were you now in possession o 
grandfather's estate, as justly you ought to b( 
were you inclined to seek a companion for life^ 
you, or should you not, in that case, honour yi 
worthy Charlotte with your choice ? 

Charles. My unworthy Charlotte ! So jud 
Heaven, there is not a circumstance on earth i 
Me as your happiness, so dear to me as your ] 
but to bring poverty, disgrace, reproach from : 
ridicule from all the world, upon a generous b 
tress ; thievishly to steal into an open, and u 
ved, ingenuous heart, O Charlotte I dear, u 
girl, it is not to be done ! 

Mm R. Nay, now you rate too highly tt 
advantages fortune alone has given me over yo 
otherwise could we bring our merits to any bi 
Come, my dear Charles, I have enough ; ma 
enough still more, by sharing it with me : sole 
of my father's fortune, a short time will put ii 
disposal ; in the meanwhile you will be sent 
your regiment ; let us prevent a separation, by 
out this very night for that happy country, 
marriage still is free : carry me this moment 
cour's lodgings. 

Charles, Belcour's ? — The name is ominous; 
murder in it : bloody, inexorable honour ! 

Miss R. D'ye pause ? Put me into his handi 
you provide the means for our escape : he is tb 
generouS; the most honourable of men. 

Charles. Honourable! most honourable ! 

Miss R, Can you doubt it ? Do you demur i 
you forgot your letter? Why, Belcour 'twi 
priompted me to this proposal, that promised I 
p\y the meansi that nobly offered his unasked 
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Enter O'Flaherty, hasiily. 

C^Fla* Run, run ; for holy St Anthony's sake, to 
korse, and away ! The conference is broke up, and 
lie old lady advances upon a full Piedmontes* trot, 
irithin pistol-shot of your encampment. 

Miss R» Here, hercy down the back*stairs! O 
Charles, remember me! 

Oiarles. Farewell ! Now, now I feel myself a cow- 
ird« [£xif. 

Miss R, What does he mean I 

€^Fltu Ask no questions, but begone : she has 
booled the lad's courage, and wonders he feels like a 
coward. There's a damned deal of mischief brewing 
between this hyena and her lawyer : egad I'll step be- 
hind this screen, ani Usten : a good soldier must some- 
dines fight in ambush, as well as open field. [Rehires* 

Enter Varland. 

Var. Let me consider — Five thousand pounds^ 
prompt payment, for destroying this scrap of paper, 
not worth five farthings ; 'tis a fortune easily earned ; 
yes; and 'tis another man's fortune easily thrown 
Away; 'tis a ffood round sum, to be paid down at 
once for a bribe; but 'tis a damned rogue's trick in 
me to take it. 

O'jF/a. So, so ! this fellow speaks truth to himself 
though he lies to other people — but, hush ! [^ Aside* 

Var, 'Tis breaking the trust of my benefactor;-* 
tha'ts a foul crime ; but he's dead, and can never re- 

g roach me with it : and 'tis robbing young Dudley of 
IB lawful patrimony; that's a hard case; but he's 
alive, and knovirs nothing of the matter, 

0*Fla, These lawyers are so used to bring off the 

rogueries of others, tliat they are never without an 

excuse for their own. [^Aside* 

Var, Were I assured now that Dudley woidd give 
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me half die money for producing this will, that Lady 
Rusport does for concealing it, I would deal with 
him, and be an honest man at half price ; I wish eveiy 

gentleman of my profession could lay his hand oo 
is hearty and say the same thing. 

O^Fla A bargain, old gentleman I Nay, never start, 
nor stare ; you wasn't afraid of your conscience, nerei 
be afraid of me. 

Var. Of you, sir! who are you, pray ? 

G*Fla. PlI tell you who I am : you seem to wiik 
to be honest, but want the heart to set about it; nov 
I am the very man in the world to make you so ; fiv, 
if you do not give me up that paper this very insuutf, 
by the soul of me, felloW, I will not leave one whde 
bone in your skin that shaVt foe broken. 

Var. What right have you, pray» to take thb pq^ 
from me ? 

(yFla. What right have you, pray, to keep it finom 
young Dudley ? I don't know what it contains, but I 
am apt to think it will be safer in my hands than in 
yours ; therefore give it me without more words, and 
save yourself a beating: do now; you had best 

Var. Well, sir, I may as well make a grace of ne« 
cessity. There ; I have acquitted my conscience, at 
the expense of five thousand pounds* 

G*Fui. Five thousand pounds ! Mercy upon me! 
When there are such temptations in the law, can we 
wonder if some of the corps are a disgrace to it ? 

Var. Well, you have got the paper; if you are an 
honest man, give it to Charles Dudley. 

G*Fla. An honest man ! look at me, friend, I am a 
soldier, this is not the livery of a knave ; I am an Iriab- 
man, honey; miheis not the country of dishonoor* 
Now, sirrah, be gone; if you enter these doors, or give 
Lady Rusport the least item of what has passed, 1 will 
cut oft* both your ears, and rob the pillory of its due. 

Var. I wish I was once fairly out of his sight. 

[EsewU. 
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SCENE III* 

A Room in Stockwsll's House. 

Enter Stockwill. 

Stock. I must disclose myself to Belcour ; this no^ ^ 
le Instance of his generosity, which old Dudley ha^ 
een relating, allies me to him at once : concealment 
ecomes too painful ; I shall be proud to own him for 
y «on But, uefif he's here; 

£nter Belcovr, and throtos himself upon a Sqfa, 

Bel. O my cursed tropical constitution ! Would to 
leaven I had been dropped upon the snows of Lap- 
uid, and never feit the blessed influence of the sun, 
o 1 had never burnt with these inflammatory passions ( 

Stock. So, BOf you seem disordered, Mr Belcour. 

BeL Disordered, sir I Why did I ever quit the soil 
n which I grew ; what evil planet drew me from that 
Farm, sunny region, where naked nature walks with- 
mt disguise, into this cold, contriving, artificial coua- 
27? 

Stock, Come, sir, you've met a rascal ; what o' that { 
general conclusions are illiberal, 

Belm No, sir, I have met reflection by the way ; I 
lave come from folly, noise, and fury, and met a si« 
[cnt monitor— Well, weU, a villain ! 'twas not to be 
sardoned— pray never mind me, sir. 

Stock* Alas! my heart bleeds for him. 

Bd. And veti I might have heard him : now, plague 
ipon that blundering IrishmaD, for comins in as he 
lid ; the hurry of the deed might palliate we event : 
Idiberate execution has less to plead— Mr Sto 
[ am bad company to you. 

Stock. Oh, sir, make no excuse ; if you think I can 
render vou any service, it may be worth yojar trial 

a 9 
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to confide in me ; if not) your secret is safer in yoor 
own bosom. 

BeL That sentiment demands my confidence: pny, 
sit down by ma. You must know, I have an afnur of 
honour on my hands with young Dudley; andthougk 
I put up with no man's insulty yet I wish to take awiy 
no man's life. 

Siock. I know the young man^ and am apprised of 
your generosity to his father ; what can have bredi 
quarrel between you ? 

Bel. A foolish passion on my side, and a banghty 
provocation on his. There is a girl, Mr Stockwdl, 
whom I have unfortupately seen, of most uncommoa 
beauty ; she has withal an air of so much natoni 
modesty, that, had I not had good assurance of ber 
being an attainable wanton, I declare I should as soon 
|iave thought of attempting the chastity of Diana. 

Enter Servant. 

Stoeh Hey-day, do you interrupt us ? 

Serv. Sir, there's an Irish gentleman will take do 
denial: he says, he must see Mr Belcour directly, 
upon business of the last consequence. 

BeL Admit him. 'Tis the Irish officer, that parted 
us, and brings me young Dudley's chidllenge ; I should 
have made a long story of it, and he'll tell yqu in three 

words* 

t- 

Enter O'Flahertt. 

O^Fla. 'Save you, my dear ; and you, sir, I haves 
little bit of a word in' private for you. 

Bel, Pray deliver ypuir commands : this gentlemaii 
is my intimate frlencl. 

O'Fia. Why, then, Ensign Dudley will be glad to 
measure swords with you, yonder, at th^ London Ti* 
yern, in Bishopsgate street, at nine o'clock»-*yoa 
Icno ' tiie place ? 
' Bel* I do V a>^& ffl^^^V g\:k^^is^ >X3^^ v^^^^cuatment. 
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G'Fla. Will you be of the party, sir I we shall want 
^ fourth hand. 

Stock* Savage as the custom is» I close with your 
projposal ; and, though I am not fiiUy informed of the 
occasion of your quarrel, I shall rely on Mr Belcour's 
honour for the justice of it, and willingly stake my 
life in his defence. 

0*Fla. Sir, you are a gentleman of honour, and I 
shall be glad of being better known to you— But, 
hark ye, Belcour, I had like to have forgot part of my 
errand ; there is the money you gave old Dudley : 
you may tell it over, 'faith 'tis a receipt in full ; now 
the lad can put you to death with a safe conscience, 
and when he iias done that job for you, let it be i| 
warning how you attempt the sister of a man of ho<^ 
nour. 

Bei, The sister ? 

0*Fia. Ay, the sister; 'tis English, is it not ? Qv 
Irish ; 'tis all one ; you understand me, his sister, or 
Louisa Dudley, that's her name, I think, call her 
which you will. By St Patrick, 'tis a foolish piece of 
business, Belcour, to go about to take away a poor 
girl's virtue from her, when there are so many to be 
met with in this town, who have disposed of theirs to 
your hands. [Exit 

Stock. Why, I am thunderstruck ! what is it you 
have done, and what is the shocking business in 
which I have engaged ? If I understand him right, 'tfii 
the sister of young Dudley you've been attempting : 
you talked to me of a professed wanton; the girl he 
speaks of has beauty enough indeed to inflame your 
^aires, but she has honour, innocence, and simpli- 
city, to awe the most licentious passion ; if you hhvt 
done that, Mr Belcour, I renounce you, I abandon 
you, I forswear all fellowship or friendship with you 
tor ever. 

J5W. Have patience for a moment; we do indeed 
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speak of the same pereoD, but she is not innocent, she 
is not young Dudley's sister. 

Steck. Astonishing ! who told you this ? 

BeL The woman where she lodges, the person who 
put me on the pursuit, and contnved our meedngk 

Stock. What woman? What perurn ? 

BeL Fulmer her name is, I warrant you I did not 
proceed without good grounds* 

Stocks Fulmer, Fulmer ? Who waits i 

Enter a Servant. 

Send Mr Stukely hither directlT ; I begin to see nf 
way into this dark transaction. Mr Belcour, Mr Ben 
Gour, you are no match for tht cunning and contri* 
ranees of this intriguing town. 

Enter Stukblt. 

Pr'ythee, Stukely. what is the nameof the womanasd 
her husband, who were stopped upon suspicion of lelli 
ing stolen diamonds at our next*aoor neighbour's, the 
jeweller ? 

Stuke> Fulmer. 

Stoch So ! 

BeL Can you procure me a sight of those dia- 
monds? 

Stuke. They are now in my hand ; I was desiidi 
to show them to Mr Stockwell. 

Stock. Give them to me»-what do I see ?— as I live^ 
the very diamonds Miss Rusport sent hither, sod 
which 1 entrusted to you to return. 

Bel. Yes, but I betrayed that trust, and gave tbem 
Mrs Fulmer, to present to Miss Dudley. 

Stock. With a view, no doubt, to bril>e ber to com« 
pliance? 

Bel I own it« 
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ck. For shame> for shame ;«— and 'twas this wo- 
\ intelligence you relied upon for Miss Dudley^s 
cter? 

/. 1 thought she knew her ; by Heaven> I would 
died sooner than have insulted a woman of vir« 
>r a man of honour^ 

}ck, I think you would ; but mark the danger of 
;ious courses ; you are betrayed, robbed, abused, 
but for this providential discovery, in a fair way 
ing sent out of the world, with all your follies on 
head. — ^Dear Stukely, go to my neighbour, tell 
I have an owner for the jewels ; and beg him to 
the people under custody, to the London Ta« 
and wait for me there. — [Exii Stukely.] I see 
I a trap laid for you, which you have narrowly 
ed : you addressed a woman of honour, with a4 
K>se mcense of a profane admirer, and you have 
I upon you the resentment of a man of honour^ 
hinks himself boi^id to protect her. Well, sir^ 
lust atone for this mistake* 
k To the lady, the most penitent submission X 
lake is justly due ; but, in the execution of an 
f justice, it never shall be said, my soul was 
td by the least particle of fear. I have received 
llenge from her brother ; now, though I would 
ny fortune, almost ray life itself, to purchase 
Bppiness, yet I cannot abate her one scruple of 
mour; — 1 have been branded with the name of 
. 

ck» Ay, sir, you mistook her character, and he 
3k yours ; isrror begets error. 
• Villain, Mr Stockwell, is a harsh word. 
ck. It is a harsh word, and should be unsaid. 
. Come, come, it shall be unsaid. 
ck. Or ebe, what follows ? Why, the sword it 
I ; and to heal the wrongs you have done to the 
ition of the sister, you make an honourable 
is, by murdering the brother. 
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BeL Murdering! 

Stock. 'Tis thus religioa writes and speab tk 
word ; in the vocabulary of modem honour, theie h 
no such term.-— Bat» come, I don't despair of satiiQ^ 
ing the one, without alarming the other ; that donel 
have a discovery to unfold, that you will dien, IbofC^ 
be fitted to receive. Ssmi. 



ACT THE FIFTH. 



3CBNE I* 

Stockwell's House. 

Captain Dudley, Louisa, and Stukelt. 

Dud. And ix^ those wretches, Fulmer and bi 
wife, in safe custody \ 

Sluice. They arc io good hands; I accompaut 
them to the tavern, where your son was to tei tf 
then went in search of you. You may be surc^ K 
Stockweli will enforce the law against them as ftr 
it Will go. ' 

Dud^ What mischief might their cursed madm 
tions have produced, but for this timeljT discoveij 

Lou. Still I am terrified; I tremble with apprebi 
sion, lest Mr Be\co\iT*% Via!^ex.\stS)%\\.^> «nd Chaili 
spirit, snould not wwiX Iloi wv «».^^»»a8C\wi>\s^^ 
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both to extremes, before the mistake can be 
elled. 

J^. Mr Stockwell is with them, madam, and 
are nothin^^ to fear ;— you cannot suppose he 
I ask you hither, for any other purpose, but to 
rate their reconciliation, and to receive Mr Bel* 
{ atonement. 

d. No, no, Louisa, Mr StockwelPs honour and 
ition guard you against all danger or offence, 
ell knows we will endure no imputation on the 
ir of our family ; and he certainly has invited us 
:eive satisfaction on that score in an amicable 

It. 'Would to Heaven they were returned ! 
ike. You may expect them every minute; — and 
nadam, agreeably to your wish, they are here. 

[ExiL 

' Charles; aftertoards Stockwell and O'Fla- 

. HEUTT. 

u. O Charles, O brother ! how could you serve 
» ? how could you tell me, you were going to 
Rusport^s, and then set out with a design of 
ng Mr Belcour? But where is he; where is 
antagonist ^ « 

ck» Captain, I am proud to see you ; and you, 
Dudley, do me particular honour. We have 
adjusting, sir, a very extraordinary and danger-, 
distake, which, I take for granted, my friend 
ilj has explained to you. 
:d* He has-— I have too good an opmion of Mr 
lur, to believe he could be guilty of a designed 
Lt to an innocent girl ; and 1 am much too well 
kinted with your character, to suppose you could 
bim in such design ; I have no doubt, therefore^ 
lings will be set to rights in a very few words, 
we have the pleasure of seeing wx ^^1^^"^% 
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Stock. He has only stepped into the compting* 
house, and will wait upon you directly. You vnllDot 
be over strict, madam, in weighing Mr Belcom^i 
conduct to the minutest scruple ;— -his manners, p«» 
sions, and opinions, are not as yet assimilated to thb 
climate ; he comes amongst you a new character, an 
inhabitant of a new world, and both hospitality, u 
well as pity, recommend him to our indulgence. 

Enter Belcour— fiotvf to Miss Dudley. 

BeL I am happy, and ashamed, to see you;— no 
man in his senses would offend you ; I forfeited mioe, 
and erred agdinst the light of the sun, when I ove^ 
looked your virtues ; but your beauty was predomi- 
nant, and hid them from my sight ;-— I now perceive 
I was the dupe of a most improbable report, and 
humbly entreat your pardon. 

Lou, Think ^o more of it ; 'twas a mistake. 

Bd. My life has been composed of little else, 'twas 
founded in mystery, and has continued in error :— I 
was once given to hope, Mr Stockwell, that you was 
to have delivered me from these difficulties, but either 
I do not deserve your confidence, or 1 was deceived 
in my expectations. 

Stock. When this lady has confirmed your pardon, 
I shall hold you deserving of my confidence. 

Lou» That was granted the moment it was asked. 

Bel, To prove my title to his confidence, honour 
me so far with yours, as to allow me a few minutes 
conversation in private with you. 

[^She turns to her Father. 

Dud. By all means, Louisa ; — come, Mr Stockwell, 
let us go into another room. 

Charles. And now. Major O'Flaherty, I claim yoor 
promise, of a sight of the paper, that is to unravel this 
conspiracy of my aunt Kusport's. I think 1 have 
waited with great ^aXiexvce* 
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(yPla, I have been endeavouring to call to mind 
lat it was I overheard ; I have got the paper, and 
U give you the best account 1 can of the whole 
insaction, [ExeunU 

BcL Miss Dudley* I have solicited this audience>to 
peat to you my penitence and confusion : How shall 
atone? What reparation can I make to you and 
rtue? 

Lou. To roe there's nothing due, nor any thing de- 
anded of you but your more favourable opinion for 
le future if you shpuld chance to think ef me : 
poh the part of virtuci I am not empowered to speak ; 
It if hereafter, as you range through life, you snould 
irprise her in the person of some wretched female, 
>or as myself, and not so well protected, enforce 
>t your advantage, complete not your licentious 
iumph ; but raise her, rescue her from shame and 
rrow, and reconcile her to herself again. 
BeL I will, 1 will* As I now cease to view you in 
at false light I lately did, can you cease also to 
fleet upon the libertine addresses I have paid jou, 
td look upon me as your reformed, your rational 
linirer I 

Lou* Are sudden reformations apt to last ? and how 
m I be sure the first fair face you meet will not en<* 
are affections so unsteady, and that I shall not lose 
>u lightly as I gained you ? 
BeL 1 know 1 am not worthy your regard ; I know I 
a tainted with a thousandiaults, sickof a thousand 
UiejS ; but there's a healing virtue in your eyes, that 
akea recovery certain : 1 cannot be a villain in your 
ms. 

Lou. That you can never be: whomever you shall 
>nour with your choice, my life upon't, that woman 
ill be happy. 

Bel* Oh, seal it with your hand, then, loveliest of 
Dmen ; confirm it with your heart : make mc ho- 
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nourably happy, and crown your penitent, not with 
your pardon only> but your love. 
Lou, My love I 

Enter O'Flahertt ; afterwards Dudley and 
CharleSi with Stockwell. 

O'Fla. Joy, joy, joy ! sing, dance, leap, laugh for 
joy. Ha* done making love, and fall dovni on your 
Imecs to every saint in the calendar, for they are all 
pn your side, and honest St Patrick at the head of 
them, 

Charles, O Louisa, such an event ! by the laddett 
chance in life, we have discovered a will of my graacU 
father's, made in his last illness, by which he cuts off 
my aunt Rusport with a small annuity, and leaves 
me heir to his whole estate, with a fortune of fifteeq 
thousand pounds to yourself* 

£ou* What is it you tell me ? O sir, instruct me 
to support this unexpected turn of fortune ! 

[Xb fier Father* 

Dud. Name not fortune, 'tis the work of Provi- 
dence ; 'tis the justice of Heaven, that would notsuf- 
fer innocence to bjc oppressed, nor your base aunt to 
prosper in her cruelty and cunning. 

[^A Servant whispers Belcour, and he goes out* 

(yPla. You shall pardon me, Captain DuSev, but 
you must not overlook St Patrick neither^ for, by my 
soul, if he had not put it into my head to slip behind 
the screen, when your righteous aunt and the lawyer 
were plotting together, 1 don't see how you would 
ever have come at the paper there, that Master Stock- 
well is reading. 

Dud* True, my good friend, you are the father of 
this discovery ; but how did you contrive to get thii 
frill from the la^vyer ? 
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ffFk. By force, my dear, the only way of getting 
any thing from a lawyer's clutches. 

Stock. Welly Major, when he brings his action of 
a3saidt and battery against you, the least Dudley can 
do is to defend you with the weapons you have put 
into his hands. • 

Charles. That I am bound to dO| and afler the hap- 
piness I shall have in sheltering a father's age from 
the vicissitudes of life» my next delight will be in 
offering you an asylum in the bosom of your coun* 

(PFla^ And upon my soul, my dear, 'tis high time 
I was there, for tis now thirty long years since I set 
foot in my native country, and by the power of St 
Patrick I swear I think it's worth all the rest of the 
Irorid put together. 

Dud, Ay, Major, much about that time have I been 
beating the round of service, and 'twere well for us 
both to give over; we have stood many a tough 
gale, and abundance of hard blows, but Charles shall 
My us up in a little private, but safe harbour, where 
we'll rest from our labours, and pes^cefully wind up 
the remainder of our days* 

0*Fla* Agreed, and younnay take it as a proof of 
my esteem, young man, that Major O' Flaherty ac- 
cepts a favour at your hands, for, by Heaven, I'd 
fMX>ner starve, than say I thank you, to the man I de- 

Sise : but I believe you are an honest lad, and Vta 
adyou've trounced theold cat, for, on my conscience, 
I beueve I must otherwise have married her myself, to 
have let you in for a share of her fortune* 
l^ock. Hey-day, what's become of BelcoQr ? 
Lou. One of your servants called^him out just now, 
and seemingly on some earnest occasion. 

Siock. I hope, Miss Dudley, he has itoned to you 
as a gentleman ought ? 
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Lou. Mr Belcour, sir, will always do what a gen- 
tleman ought, and in my case I fear only (you will 
think he has done too muclu 

Stoch. What has he done i and what can be too 
much I Pray HeaTen, it may be as I wish i {Adie. 

Dud. Let us hear it, child. 

Lou* With confusion for my own unworthiness, I 
confess to you he has offered me 

Stock. Himself? 

Lou. 'Tis true. 

Stock. Then I am happy ; all my doubts, my careii 

are over, and I may own him for my son. Why, 

these are joyful tidings ; come, my good friend, assist 




you 
fame. 

Dud. 'Twere vile ingratitude in me to doubt his 
merit — What says my child i 

OTla. Begging your pardon now, ^tis a frivolous 
sort of a question that of yours, for you may see plaiih 
ly enough by the young lady's looks, that she says t 
great deal, Uiough she speaks never a word. 

CharkS' Well, sbter, i believe the Major has fairly 
interpreted the state of your heart ? 

Lou. I own it; and what must that heart be, whidi 
love, honour, and beneficence, like Mr Belcour's, can 
make no impression on ? 

Stock. 1 thank you : MHiat happiness has this hour 
brought to pass ! 

0*Fla. Why don't we all sit down to supper, then, 
and make a night on't ? 
' Stock* Hold, here comes Belcour. 

jPnter Belcour, introducing Miss Rusport. 
JPeL Mr Dudleyi here is a fair refugeoi whe pro* 
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perly comes under your protection | she is equipped 
n>r Scodand, but your good fortune^ which I have re* 
lated to her, seems inclined to save you both the 
joumey->-Nay, madam, never go back! you are 
amongst friends. 

Charles. Charlotte! 

Miss R. The same : that fondi officious girl, that 
haunts you every where : that persecuting spirit 

Charles* Say rather, that protecting angel ; such 
you have been to me. 

Miss R' O, Charles, you have an honest, but proud 
heart. 

Charles, Nay, chide me not, dear Charlotte. 

BeU Seal up her lips, then; she is an adorable 
girl ; her arms are open to you ; and love and happi- 
ness are ready to receive you. 

Charles, Thus, then, I claim my dear, my destined 
wiie. {^Embracing her. 

Enter Ladt Rusport. 

Lady R* Hey-day ! mighty fine ! wife, truly ! 
mighty well ! kissing, embracing — did ever any thing 
equal this ^ Why, you shameless hussy !— -But I won't 

condescend to waste a word upon you You, sir, 

you, Mr Stockwell; you fine, sanctified, fair-deal- 
ing man of conscience, is this the principle you 
trade upon > is this your neighbourly system, to keep 
a house of reception for runaway daughters, and 
young beggarly fortune-hunters ? 

G^Fla. Be advised now, and don't put yourself in 
such a passion; we were all very happy till you 
came. 

Ladi^ R, Stand away, sir; hav Vt I reason to be 
in a passion ? 

O'Fla. Indeed, honey, and you have, if you knew 
all. 
Lady R. Come, madam, I hare found out your 
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haunts; dispose yourself to return home with me. 
Young marfy let me never see you within my doon 
again : Mr Stockwell, I shall report your behaviouTi 
depend on it. 

Stock. Hold, madam, I cannot consent to lose 
Miss Rusport's company this evening, and I am per- 
suaded you won't insist unon it ; 'tis an unmotherijr ' 
action to interrupt your oaughter's happiness in this 
manner, believe me it is. 

L(ufy R» Her happmess, truly! upon my word! 
and I suppose it's an unmotherly action to interrupt 
her rum; for what but ruin must it be to marry t 
beggar; I think my sister had a proof of that, sir, 
when she made choice of you. 

[To Captain Dudlit. 

Dud, Don't be too lavish of your spirits, Lady 
Rusport. 

O^Fla. By my soul, you'll have occasion for a sip 
of the cordial elixir by and by* 

Stock, It don't appear to me, madam, that Dud- 
ley can be called a beggar. 

Lady R. But it appears to mc, Mr Stockwell ; I 
am apt to think a pair of colours cannot furnish set* 
tlement quite sufficient for the heir of Sir Stephen 
Rusport. ^ 

Miss R. But a good estate, in aid of a commission, 
may do something. 

Ladt/ R. A good estate, truly ! where should he 
get a good estate, pray ? 

Stock. Why suppose now a worthy old gentleman, 
on his death-bed, should have taken it in mind to 
leave him one— — 

Ladi/ R, Hah ! what's that you say i 

O^Fla. O ho ! you begin to smell a plot, do you{ 

Stock. Suppose there should be a paper in the 
world, that runs thus— >*^ I do hereby give and be« 
queath all my estates^ real and personal, to Charles 
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Dudley, son of mj late daughter Loukay &c. &c« 

Lady R» Why, I am thunderstruck ! by what con- 
trivance, what villainy, did you get possession of 
that paper? 

Sioch There was no villainy, madam, in getting 
possession of it ; the crime was in concealing it, none 
m bringing it to light. 

Lady R. Oh, that cursed lawyer, Varland! 

O^Fut, You may say that^ 'faith;. he is a cursed 
lawyer; and a cursed piece of work I had to get the 
paper from him : your ladyship now was to have paid 
him five thousand pounds for it ; I forced him to give 
it me of his own accord, for nothing at all, at all. 

Lady R. Is it you that have done tliis ? am I foiled 
by your blundermg contrivances, after all ? 

0*Fla. 'Twas a blunder, 'faith, but as natural a one 
.as if I had made it o' purpose. 

Charles. Come, let us not oppress the fallen ; do 
right even now, and you shall have no cause to com- 
plain. 

Lady R. Am I become an object of your pity, 
then? Insufferable! confusion light amongst you! 
marry, and be wretched : let me never see you more. 

[Exit. 

Miss R. She is outrageous ; I suffer for her, and 
blush to see her thus exposed.' 

Charles. Come, Charlotte, don't let this angry wo- 
man d^turb our happiness : we will save her, in spite 
of herself; your father^s memory shall not be stained 
by the discredit of his second choice* 

Miss R. I trust implicitly to your discretion, and 
am in all things yours. 

BeL Now, lovely, but obdurate, does not this ex- 
ample soilen ? 

Lou. What can you ask for more i Accept my 
handy accept my willing heart* 



H 
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BeL O, bliss imatterable ! brother, father, frieodi 
and you, the author of this general jo y 

(TFla. Btessing of St Patrick upon us all ! 'tis a 
night of wond^ul and surprising ups and downs : I 
wish we were aU fairly set down to supper, and there 
was an end on*t. 

Stock. Hold for a moment ! I have yet one word 
to interpose— Entitled by my friendship to a ▼oictia 
your diisposal, I have approved your match ; there 
yet remains a father's consent to be obtained* 

BeL Have I a father ? 

Stock. You have a fiither. — Compose yourself— 
vou have a father, who observes, who knows, who 
loves you. 

BeL Keep me no longer in suspense; my heart Is 
softened for the affecting discovery, and nature fits me 
to receive his blessing. 

Stock. I am your father ! 

BeL My father 1— Do I live ? 

Stock. I am your father. 

BeL It is too much ray happiness overpowers 

'• me—- to gain a friend, and find a father, is too much. 
I blush to think how little I deserve you. 

[Tkei/ embrace* 

Dud. See, children, how many new relations spring 
from this night's unforeseen events, to endear us to 
each other. 

O^Fla. O' my conscience, I think we shall be all 
related by and by. 

Stock* How happily has this evening concluded, 
and yet how threatening was its approach !— Let us 
repair to the supper room, where L will unfold to yea 
every circumstance of my mysterious story. — Yes, 
Belcour, 1 have watched you with a patient, but en- 
quiring, eye, and 1 have discovered, through the veil 
of some irregularities, a heart beaming with bene- 
volence and animated nature ; fallible indeed, but 
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not iacorrigible; and your election of this excellent 
young lady makes me glory in acknowledging* you 
to be my son: 

Bel* I thank you» and in my turn, glory in the fa- 
ther I have gained. Sensibly impressed with grati- 
tude for su(£ extraordinary dispensations, I beseech 
you, amiable Louisa, for the time to come, whenever 
you perceive me deviating into error or ofience, bring 
only to my mind the Providence of this night, and £ 
iriil turn to reason, and obey. [ExeunU 
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REMARKS. 



This is an opera^ in which plot, incident, and 
c^liaracter are not subservient to the harmony of 
^^vreet sounds ; but where sound and sense happily 
^^nite, to give entertainment to that taste^ which is 
^«fined both in the one and the other. 

None but a churlish spectator can behold this 
"Village group, without sharing in all their various 
interests and sensations — their family quarrels, petty 
intrigues, diminutive gallantries, clownish stupidi- 
ties, rural festivities, sparkling anger, flaming love, 
«nd all those freaks of pain, pleasure, or absurdity, 
which passion deals out in the circle of a village, as 
well as in the precincts of a metropolis. 

" Love in a Village" was first performed in I76S; 
and is entitled to particular notice, because it has 
ever since been a favorite opera, and will certainly 
preserve to future times the station it has obtained 
upon the English stage. 

fiickerstaff, the author, has borrowed part of this 
production from a work, entitled, the '' Village 
Opera," by Charles Johnstone, and also from the 
«' Gentleman Dancing Master," by Wycherley, one of 
the most indifferent among that poet's dramas ; and 
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yet to him are present auditors indebted for that very 
pleasant scene^ where Lucinda imposes her lover up- 
on her father in a counterfeit character^ with the vain 
efforts of her aunt to point out the deception. 

It is great praise to the author of this opera, that 
music has neither made his lovers insipid, nor the 
other characters dull. Young Meadows and Rosetta 
excite sympathy, and their friends and acquaintance 
produce mirth ; yet happily, not that species of mer- 
riment, which makes an enlightened auditor sigh 
whilst he laughs. 

Justice Woodcock's humour is perfectly natural ; 
and such is likewise the ill humour of his sister, the 
old maid. 

Hawthorn, the rustic sportsman, is nicely distin- 
guished from the coarse, clownish Hodge ; and the 
underplot of Eustace with the Justice's daughter is 
more amusing than secondary fables generally are; 
while Madge, forsaken, is a perfect description of 
the ill-fated state of many a rural servant maid. 

The dialogue is easy and appropriate ; and if the 
songs are not distinguished by much poetical skill, 
they are pleasing through simplicity and rational 
entiment. 

Perhaps the denouement might have been delayed 
with better effect ; for though Sir William Meadows 
heard of the situation of his son, it was not requisite 
that he should likewike know Rosetta was in the 
same house. The fable, thus conducted, the final 
discovery of events would have been postponed till 
the conclusion of the piece. 



REMARSS. 



The famed Miss Brent was the original Rds^iBk; 
the equally famed Miss Catley succeeded her ; and 
they each enriched the managers^ and enraptured 
their audience, almost as much as Mrs Billington has 
since done in any of her most favourite character!. 
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LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 



ACT THE FIRST. 

I 

SCENE I. 

A Garden, 



HoSETTA £r;tc^ LuciNDA are discovered at Work, seated 
upon Two Garden Chairs, 



AIR I. 

Ros. Hope ! thou nurse of young desire, 
Fairy promiser of joy ; 
Painted vapour, glow-worm Jire, 

Temp'rate sweet, that ne'er can cloy : 

Ludn. Hope! thou earnest of delight. 
Softest soother of the mind ; 
Balmy cordial, prospect bright, 
Surest /riena the wretched Jind ; 

Both. Kind deceiver, flatter still. 

Deal out pleasures unpossest ; 
With thy dreams my fancy JiU, 
And m wishes wake me blest, 

Lttcin, Heigho— ^Rosetta ! 

Bos. Well, child, what do you say ? 
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Lucin. Tis a devilish thing to live in a village an 
hundred miles from the capital, with a preposterous 
gouty father, and a superannuated maiden aunt— i 
am heartily sick of my situation. 

Ros, And with reason— But 'tis in a great measure 
your own &ult: here is this. Mr. Eustace, a man of 
character and fiunilv; he likes. you, you like him; 
you know one another's minds, and yet you will DO^ 
resolve to make yourself happy with him. 

AIE II. 

Whence can you inherit 

So slavish a spirit 9 
Confin'd thus and chain'd to a kg! 

rlom fondled, nam chid. 

Permitted, forbid : 
'Tis leading the life of a dog. 

For shame, you a hver ! 

More firmness discover. 
Take courage, nor here longer mope ; 

Resist and be free, 

Run riot like me. 
And, to perfect the picture, elope. 

Lucin, And this is your advice ? 

Ros. Positively. 

Lucin. Here's my hand; positively ni follow it^ 
I have already sent to my gentleman, who is now in 
the country, to let him know he may come hither this 
day ; we will make use of this opportunity to settle 
all preliminaries — And then«»But take notice, when- 
ever we decamp, you march off along with us. 

Ros. Ob ! madam, your servant; I have no incli* 
nation to be 'left behind, I assure you— -But you say 
you got acquainted with this spark, while you were 
with your mother, during her last illness at Bath, so 
tfiat your father has never seen him ? , 
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Luvin. Never in his life^ my dear ; and I am con- 
fident he entertains not the least suspicion of my ha- 
ving any such connexion : my aunt, indeed^ has her 
doubts and surmises ; but, besides that my father 
will not allow any one to be wiser than himself, it is 
an established maxim between these affectionate re- 
lations, never to agree in any thing. 

Ros, Except being absurd : you must allow they 
sympathize perfectly in that But, now we are on 
the subject, I desire to know what I am to do with 
this wicked old justice of peace, this libidinous father 
of yours ? He follows me about the house, like a 
tame goat. 

Lucin, Nay, I'll assure you he has been a wag in 
his time — you must have a care of yourself. 

Ros, Wretched me ! to fall into such hands, who 
have been just forced to run away from my parents 
to avoid an odious marriage-^— You smile at that 
now ; and I know you think me whimsical, as you 
have often told me ; but you must excuse my being 
a little over delicate in this particular. 

AIR in. 

My heart's my own, my will is free, 

And so shall be my voice ; 
No mortal man shauwed with me, 

Till first he's made my choice. 

Let parents rule, cry nature's laws. 

And children still obey ; 
And is there then no savins clause, 

Against tyrannic sway f 

A 

Lnctn. Well, but my dear mad girl 

Ros, Lucinda, don't talk to me-^Was your father 
to go to London, meet there by accident with an old 
fellow, as wrong headed as himself, and in a fit of 
absurd friendship agree to marry you to that old fel- 
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low's son, whom you had never seen, without oon- 
siilting your inclinatians, or allowing you a negativei 
in case he should not prove agreeable— 

Luein, Why, I should think it a little hard, I con- 
fess— yet, when I see you in the character of a cham- 
bermaid— — 

Ros. It is the only character, my dear, in which I 
could hope to lie concealed ; and I can tell yoo, I 
was reduced to the last extremity, wheai, in conse- 
quence of our old boarding-schod friendship, I ap- 
plied to you to receive me in this capacity : for we 
expected the parties the very next week. 

Lucin. But had not you a message from your in- 
tended spouse, to let jfou know he was as little in- 
clined to such ill-concerted nuptials as you were? 

Ros, More than so ; he wrote to advise me, by all 
means, to contrive some iQethod of breaking them 
off, for he had rather return to his dear studies at Ox- 
ford ; and after that, what hopes could I have of be- 
ing happy with him ? 

Lucin. Then you are not at all uneasy at the strange 
rout you must have occasioned at home ? I warrant, 
during this month you have been absent' 

Ros, Oh ! don't mention it, my rbar ; I have bad 
60 many admirers since I comment <^d Abigail, that 
I am quite charmed with my situation — But bold, 
who stalks yonder into the yard, that the dogs are so 
glad to see ? 

Lucin. Daddy Hawthorn, as I live! He is come to 
pay my father a visit : and never more luckily, for be 
always forces him abroad. By the way, what will jou 
do with yourself, while I step into the house to see 
after my trusty messenger, Hodge ? 

Ros, No matter ; I'll sit down in that arbour, and 
listen to the singing of tlie birds : you know I am 
fond of melancholy amusements. 

Lucin, So it seems, indeed: sure, Rosetta,noneof 
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jour admirers had power to touch your heart ! you 
are not in love^ I hope ? 

Ros. In love 1 that's pleasant : who do yoa suppose 
I should be in love wiw, pray ? 

Ludn. Why, let me see What do you think of 

Thomas, our gardener ? There he is, at the other end 
of the walk— He's a pretty young man, and the ser- 
Tants say he's always writing verses on you. 

Ros. Indeed, Lucinda, you are very silly. 

Ludn. Indeed, Rosetta, that blush makes you look 
very handsome. 

Ros, Blush ! I am sure 1 don't blush. 

Ludn. Ha, ha, ha! 

Ro$. Pshaw, Lucinda, how can yo^ be so ridicu- 
lous? 

Ludn, Well, don't be ang^, and I have done— 
But suppose you did like him, how could you help 
yourself? 

AIR IV. 

When once Love's subtle pdson gains 

A passage to ihejemate breast. 
Like lightning rushing through the vdns, 

Each wish, and every thoughts pqssest. 
To heal the pangs our minds endure, 

Reason in vain its skill applies ; 
Nought can afford the heart a cure. 

But what ts pleasifig to the eyes. QExeunt 

SCENE II. 

Another Part of the. Garden. 

Enter Young Meadows^ • 

Y. Mead. Let me see — on the fifteenth of June, at 
half an hour past five in the morning— [Ta^iag out a 
Pocket-book.] — I left my father's house, unknown to 
any one, having made free with a coat and jacket of 
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our gardener's, which fitted me, by way of a disguise: 
-—so £ays my pocket-book ; and chance directing me 
to this village, on the twentieth of the same montbi I 
procured a recommendation to the worshipful Jiutioe 
Woodcock, to be the superintendant of his pumpkins 
and cabbages, because I would let my fatner see I 
chose to run any lengths rather than submit to what 
his obstinacy would have forced me, a' marriige 
against my inclination, with a woman I never savi 
\Puis up the book, and takes up a Waiering-pot,]'^ 
Here 1 have been three weeks, and in that time I im 
as much altered as if I changed my nature withmj 
habit 'Sdeath, to fall in love with a chamber-maid ! 
And yet, if I could forget that I am the son and heir 
of Sir William Meadows — But that's impossible. 

AIR V. 

O ! had I been by Fate decreed 

Some humble coiiage srvain, 
In fair Rosetta*s sight to feed 

My sheep upon the plain. 
What bliss had I been born to taste. 

Which now I ne'er must know I 
Ye envious powers ! why have ye placed 

My fair one's lot so low ? 

Ha! who was it I had a glimpse of as I pass'd bj tliat 
arbour ? Was it not she sat reading there ? The trem- 
bling of my heart tells me my eyes were not mistaken. 
Here she comes. 

Enter RostTXA. 

Eos, Lucinda was certainly in the right of it, and 
yet I blush to own my weakness even to myself— 
Marry, hang the fellow, for not being a gentleman. 

y. Mead, I am determined I won't speak to her— 
[Turning to a liose^tree, and plucking the Flowers,}^ 
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Now or never is the time to conquer myself; besides, 
I have some reason to believe the girl has no aversion 
to me : and, as I wish not to do her an injury, it 
would be cruel to Sili her head with notions of what 
can never happen. ^Hums a Tune,]] Pshaw ! rot these 
roses, how they prick one's fingers ! 

-rAoj. He takes no notice of me ; but so much the 
better, I'll be as indifierent as he is. I am sure the 
poor lad likes me ; and if I was to give him any en- 
couragemei^ I suppose the next thing he talked of 
would be buying a ring, and being asked in church- 
Ob, dear pride, I thank you for that thought 

y. Mead. Ha ! going without a word ! a look ! — I 
can't bear that — Mrs Rosetta, I am gathering a few 
roses here, if you please to take them in with you. 

Ros. Thank you, Mr Thomas, but all my lady's 
flower>pots are full. 

F. Mead. Will you accept of them for yourself, 
then ? [Catching hold of her,] What's the matter? you 
look as if you were angry with me. 

Ros. Pray, let go my hand. 

Y. Mead, Nay, pr'ythee, why is this ? you sha'n't 
go^ I jiave something to say* to you. 

Ros, Well, but I must go, I will go ; I desire, Mr 
Thomas*— 



AIR VI. 

Gentle youth, ah, tell me fvhy 

Still you force me thus tofiy ; 

Cease, oh ! cease, to persevere, 

Speak not what I must not hear ; 

To my heart its ease restore ; 

Go, and never see me more, QExit. 

Y. Mead, This girl is a riddle — That she loves me, 
i think there is no room to doubt; she takes a thou- 
sand opportunities to let me see it : and yet when I 

B 
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speak to her, she w31 hardly mve me an answer ; « 
if I attempt the smallest familiarity, is gone in an i 
stant — I feel my passion for her grow every day mo 
and more violent ■ ■ Well, would I marry he 
would I make a mistress of her if I could ? Ti 
things, called prudence and honour, forbid eitbi 
What am I pursuing, then ? A shadow. Sore n 
evil genius laid this snare in my way. Howerc 
there is one comfort, it is in my power to fly fiomi 
if so, why do I hesitate ? I am distracted, onable I 
determine any thing. 

AIR VII. 

Still in hopes to get ike better 

Of my stubborn flame I try ; 
Swear this moment to forget her. 

And the next my oath deny. 
Now prepared with scorn to treat her, 

Ev'ry charm in thought I brave; 
Boast my freedom, flu to meet her, 

And confess myself a slave, \J^ 



SCENE III. 



A Hall in Justice Woodcock's House, 

Enter Hawthorn, with a Fowling-piece in kit Bodt 
and a Net with Birds at hts Girdle, 



AIR v:iL 

There was a folly miller once, 

Uv'd on the river Dee ; 
He work'd and sung from morn tiUni[^» 

No lork wore bUiKe Owwi V» 



KE III.] LOVE IN A VILLAOIt. 15 

And ihii the burden of his song 

For ever used to be, 
I care for nobody, no, not I, 

If no one cares for me. 

IMC, here, house ! what, all gadding, all abroad ? 
se, I say, hilli ho ho ! 

» Wood, [Without,^ Here's a noise ! here's a rack- 
William! Robert! Hodge! why does not some- 
y answer ? Odds my life, I believe the fellows 
e lost their hearing ! 



Enter Justice Woodcock. 

Master Hawthorn ! I guessed it was some such 
leap—Are you there ? 

lawth. Am I here ? Yes : and if you had been 
^re I was three hours ago, you would find the 
d effects of it by this time ; but you have got the 
' unwholesome London fashion of lying a bed in 
oming, and there's gout for you-— Why, sir, I 
e not been in bed five minutes after sun-rise these 
ty years, am generally up before it ; and I never 
L a dose of physic but once in my life, and that 

in compliment to a cousin of mine, «n apothe- 
r, that had just set up in btsiness, 
\ Wood. Well, but Master Hawthorn, let me tell 
, you know nothing of the matter; for I say sleep 
ecessary for a man ay, and I'll maintain it 
lawth. What, when I maintain the contrary ?— - 
»k you, neighbour Woodcock, you are a rich man, 
lan of worship, a justice of peace, and all that ; 

learn to know the respect that is due to the 
ad from the infirm; and allow me that superiority 
ood constitution gives me over you-— Health is the 
atest of all possessions ; and 'tis a maxihi with me, 
t an hale cobler is a better man than a sick king. 
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J. Wood. Well, well, you are a sportsman. 

Harvlh, And so would you too, if you would 
take my advice. A sportsman ! why there is do< 
thing like it : I would not exchange the satisfactioa 
I feel while I am beating the lawns and thickets 
about my little farm, for all the entertainments and 
pageantry in Christendom. 



AIR IX. 

Let gay mie*s and great 

Make the most of their fate ; 
From pleasure to pleasure they run : 

Well, who cares a jot ? 

I ertvy them not, 
While I have my dog and my gun. 

For exercise, air, 

To the ^fields I repair,, 
With spirits unclouded and light ; 

The blisses I^find, 

No stings leave behind, 
But health and diversion unite. 

Enter Hodge. 

Hodge, Did your worship call, sir ? 

J. Wood, Call, sir! where have you and the rest of 
these rascals been ? but I suppose I need not ask— 
You must know there is a statute, a fair for hiring 
servants, held upon my green to-day ; we have it 
usually at this season of the year, and it never fails to 
put all the folks hereabout out of their senses. 

Hodge, Lord, your honour, lookout, and see what 
a nice show they make yonder ; they had got pipers 
and fiddlers, and were dancing at I came along, for 
dear life — I never saw such a mortal throng in our 
village in all my born days again. 

Hafuth, Why Hike this now, this is as it should be, 
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«7. Wood. No, no, 'tis a very foolish piece of busi- 
ness ; good for nothing but to promote idleness and 
the getting of bastards : but I shall take measures for 
preventinff it another year, and 1 doubt whether I am 
not sufficiently authorized ahready; for by an act 
passsed Anno undecmo CaroKprimt, which impowers 
a justice of peace, who is lord of the mano r 

Hawth. Come, come, never mind tha^act ; let me 
tell you this is a very proper, a very useful meeting ; 
I want a servant or two myself, I must go see what 
your market affords ; and you shall go, and the girls, 
my little Lucy, and the other young rogue, and we'll 
make a dav on't as well as the rest 

J, Wood, I wish, master Hawthorn, 1 could teach 

you to be a little more sedate : why won't you take 
pattern by me, and consider your dimity .^— Odds 

heart, 1 don't wonder you are not a rich man ; you 

laugh too much ever to be rich. 

Hawth. Right, neighbour Woodcock! health, 

good-humour, and competence, is my motto : and 

if my executors have a mind, they are welcome to 

make it my epitaph. 



AIR X. 

The honest heart, whose thoughts are clear 

From fraud, disguise and guile, 
Need neither Fortune's frowning fear, 

Nor court the harlot's smile. 

The greatness that would make us grave. 

Is but an empty thing ; 
What more than mirth would mortals have 9 

The cheerful man's a king. [[Exeunt 



b2 
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SCENE IV, 

The Hall 

Enter Lucinda mid Hodge. 

Luoin, Hist, hist, Hodge! 

Hodge, Who calls ? here am I. 

Ludn. Well, have you been ? 

Hodge, Been ! ay J ha' been far enough, an' that 
be all : you never knew any thing fall out so ch)fisly 
in your born days. 

Ludn, Why, what's the matter ? 

Hodge, Why, you know, I dare not take a horse 
out of his worship's stables this morning, for fear it 
should be missed, and breed questions ; and our M 
nag at home was so cruelly beat i'th'hoofs, that, poor 
beast, it had not a foot to set to ground ; so I was fain 
to go to Farmer Ploughshare's, at the Grange, to bor- 
row the loan of his bald filly ; and, would you think 
it ? afler walking all that way — de'el from me, if the 
cross-grain'd toad did not deny me the favour. 

Ludn, Unlucky ! 

Hodge, Well, then I went my ways to the King's 
head in the village, but all their cattle were at 
plough : and I was as far to seek below at the turn- 
pike : so at last, for want of a better, I was forced to 
take up with Dame Quicket's blind mare. 

Ludn, Oh, then you have been ? 

Hodse, Yes, yes, I ha' been. 

Lucm, Pshaw ! Why did you not say so at once ? 

Hodge, Ay, but I have had a main tiresome jaunt 
on't, for she is a sorry jade at best. 

Ludn, Well, well, did you see Mr Eustace, and 
what did he say to you ? Come, quick — have you 
e'er a letter. 



&C£NE IV.] LOTS IN A VILLAGE 19 

Hodge, Yes, he gave me a letter, if I ha'na lost it. 

Lucin. Lost it, man ! 

Hodge. Nay, nay, have a bit of patience: adwawns, 
you are always in such a hurry — [Rummaging his 
Pocket sA I put it somewhere in this waistcoat pocket. 
Oh, here it is. 

Lucin. So, give it me. [Reads the Letter to herself. 

Hedge. Lord-a-mercy ! how my arm aches with 
beating that plaguy beast ; I'll be nang'd if I wpn'im 
ratlier ha' thrash'd half a day, than ha' ridden her. 

Lucin, We]], Hodge, you have done your business 
Vtrry well, 

Hodge. Well, have not I now } 

Lucm. Yes — Mr Eustace tells roe in this letter, 
that he will be in the green lane, at the other end of 
the village, by twelve o'clock — You know where he 
came before ? 

Hodge. Ay, ay. 

Lucin. Well, you must go there; and wait till he 
arrives, and watch your opportunity to introduce 
him, across the fields, into the little summer-house, 
on the left side of the garden. 

Hodge. That's enough. 

Luctn. But take particular care that nobody sees 
you. 

Hodge. I warrant you. 

Lucm. Nor lor your life drop a word of it to any 
mortal. 

Hodge. Never fear me. 

Luctn. And, Hodge 

AIR XI. 

Hodge. Well, it'ell, say no more ; 

Sure you told me before ; 
I see ilieftdl length of my tether; 
Do you think Fm a fool, 
Thai I need go to school? 
I can spell you and put you togetlier* 
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A word io the wise 
WUl alwaifs n^fice ; 
Addmiggert, go talk to ^omr parrot ; 
I'm not such an elf. 
Though I my it mt/self, 
Bui I know a sheef^s headjrom a carroL 

QExit 
Lucin* How severe is my case ! Here 1 am obliged 
to carry on a clandestine correspondence with a man 
in all respects my equal, because the oddity of mj 
father's temper is such, that I dare not tell him 1 have 
ever yet seen the person I should like to marry— fiat 
perhaps he has quality in his eve, and hopes, one day 
or other, as I am his only child, to matdi we with a 
title-— vain imagination i 

AIR xn. 

Cupid, god of soft persuasion. 
Take the helpless lover's part : 

Seize, oh seize, some kind occasion. 
To reward afaithftd heart. 

Justly those we tyrants caU, 
Who the body would etithral. 
Tyrants of more cruel kind. 
Those who would enslave the mind. 

What is grandeur ? foe to rest; 

Childish mummery at best ; 

Happy I, in humble state ; 

Catch, ye fools, the glittering bail. [[Exit 
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SCENE V. 

A Field rvilh a SliU. 

r Hov>GE,follofved by Margery ; and in gome 
Time after, enter Young Meadows. 

'odge. What does the wench follow me for? Odds 

, folks may well talk^ to see you dangling afler 

jvery where* like a tantony pig : find some other 

, can't you ; and don't keep wherretting me with 

' nonsense. 

[arg. Nay, pray you, Hodge, stay, and let me 

k to you a bit. 

'odge. Well ! what sayn you ? 

'^arg. Dear heart, how can you be so barbarous ? 

is tliis the way you serve me after all ? and won't 

keep your word, Hodge ? 

^odge. Why, no 1 won't, I tell you ; I have 

iged my mind. 

larg. Nay, but surely, surely — Consider, Hodge, 

are obliged in conscience to make me an honest 

lan. 

'odge. Obligated in conscience !— How am I ob- 

ed? 

larg. Because you are ; and none but the basest 

»gues woukl bring a poor girl to shame, and af- 

ards leave her to the wide world. 

Wge. Bring you to shame! Don't make me speak, 

ge, don't make me speak. 

^arg. Yes do, speak your worst 

Wgc. Why then, if you f;o to that, you were fain 

ave your own village, down in the West, for a 

ird you had by the clerk of the parish, and I'll 

g the man shall say it to your face. 

fflrg. No, no, Hodge, 'tis no such thing, 'tis a base 

fFarmer Ploughshare's — But I know what makes 

false-hearted to me, that you may keep company 
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with young madam's waiting woman, and I am sure 
she's no fit body for a poor man's wife. 

Hodge. How should you know what she's fit for? 
She's fit for as much as you mayhap ; don't find fault 
with your betters, Madge — {Seeing Young Mea- 
dows.] O, Master Thomas ! 1 have a word or two 
to say to you : — Pray did not you go down to the 
village one day last week» with a basket of something 
upon your shoulder ? 

r. Mead. Well, what then ? 

Hodge. Nay, not much, only' the ostler at the 
Green-man was saying as how there Was a passenger 
at their house as see'd you go by, and said be know'd 
you : and axt a mort of questions — So I thought I'd 
tell you. 

Y. Mead. The devil ! ask questions aboi^ me*! I 
know nobody in this part of the country ; there must 
be some mistake in it^— Come hither, Hodge. [£jrfvff/L 

Marg. A nasty ungrateful fellow, to use me at this 
rate, after being to him as I have. Well, well, I wish 
all poor girls would take warning by my mishap, and 
never have nothing to say to none of them. 

AI& Zlll. 

How happy were my days till now ! 

I ne'er did sorrow feel, 
I rose with joy to milk my cow. 

Or take my spinning-wheeL 

My heart was lighter than ajly, 

Like any bird J sung. 
Till he petended love, and I 

Believed his Jlattering tongue. 

Oh the fool, the silly fool, 

Who trusts what man may he / 

/ wish T was a maid again. 
And in my own country. 
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SCENE VI 



A Green, with ilie Prospect of a Fillitge, and the Re- 
presentation qf a Statute or Tair, 

Enler Justice Woodcock, Hawthorn, Mrs De- 
borah Woodcock, Lucfnda, Rosetta, Young 
Meadows^ Hodge, and several Country Pko- 

PLF.. 

Hodge. This way, your worship, this way. Why 
don't you stand aside there ! Here's his worship a- 
coming. 

Cmmtr. His Worship ! 

J. Wood. Fye, fye, what a crowd's this ! Odd, I'll 
put some of them in the stocks. [Striking a Fellow.] 
Stand out of the way, sirrah. 

Hawth. For shame, neighbour. Well, my lad, are 
you willing to serve the king ? 

Countr. Why, can you list ma ? Serve the king, 
master ! no, no, 1 pay the king, that's enough for 
roe. Ho, ho, ho! 

Hawth. Well said. Sturdy-boots. 

J. Wood. Nay, if you talk to them, they'll answer 
you. 

Hawth. I would have them do so, I like they 
should. — Well, madam, is not this a fine sight ? I did 
not know my neighbour's estate had been so well 
peopled. Are all these his own tenants? 

mrs Deb. More than are good of tliem, Mr Haw- 
thorn. I don't like to see such a parcel of young 
hussies fleering with the fellows. 

Hawth. There's a lass. [Beckonifi^ to a Country 
GiRL.l Come hither, my pretty maid. What brings 
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you here? \ Chucking her under ike Chin,] Do you 
come to look for a service ? 

C GirL Yes, an't please you. 

Hawth, Wei], and what place are you for ? 

C. GirL All work, an't please you. 

J, Wood. Ay, ay, I don't dcubt it; any work 
you 11 put her to. 

Mrs, Deh, She looks like a brazen one — Go, hussy. 

Han/lh, Here's SLtiother, [Caic/dng a Girl thai goes 
hy,] What health, what bloom ! — This is nature's 
work ; no art, no daubing. Don't be ashamed, child ; 
those cheeks of thine are enough to put a whole 
drawing-room out of countenance. 

Hodge. Now, your honour, now the sport will 
come. The gut-scrapers are here, and some among 
them are going to sing and dance. Why there's not 
the like of our statute, mun, in five counties; others 
are but fools to it. 

Servanl^man, Come, good people, make a ring, 
and stand out fellow-servants, as many of you as ^re 
willing, and able to bear a bob. We'll let my mas- 
ters and mistresses see we can do something at least; 
if they won't hire us, it sha'n't be our fault. Strike 
up the Servant's Medley. 



AIR XIV. 



Housemaid. 

/ prai/ ye gentles, list to me, 

I'm young, and strong, and clean, you see ; 

I'll not turn tail to any she 

For work that's in the county. 
Of all your house the charge I takt, 
I fvashy I scrub, I brew, I bake ; 
And more can do than here I'll speak. 
Depending on your bounty. 
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Footman. 

Behold a blade, rvho knotvs his trade 

In chamber, hall, and entry ; 
And rvhat tho' here I now appear, 

I've served the bed of gentry, 
A footman would you have, 
I can dress, and comb, and shatre ; 
For I a handij lad am; 

On a message I can go. 

And slip a billet-doux, 
With your humble servant, madam, 

Cook-Maid. 

Who wants a good cook, my hand they must cross ; 
For plain wholesome dishes Vm ne*er at a loss ; 
And what are your sottps, your ragouts, and your sauce. 
Compared to English roast beef? 

Carter. 

If you want a young man, with a true honest heart. 
Who knows hotv to manage a plough and a cart, 
Here's one for your purpose, come lake me and try ; 
Yau'll say you ne'er met with a better nor I. 
Gee ho, Dobbin, ^'C. 

Chorus. 

My masters and mistresses, hither repair ; 
What servants you want you'll find in ourfoir ; 
Men and maids filjbt^ all sorts of stations there be ; 
And, as for the wages, n-e sha'n't disagree, [Exeunt. 
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ACT THE SECOND. 



SCENE L 



A Parlour in Justice Woodcock's House. 

LuciNDA and Eustace. 

Lucin. Well, am not T a bold adventurer, to bring 
you into my father's house at noon-day ? Though, to 
say the truth, we are safer here than in the ganlen; 
for there is not a human creature under the roof be- 
sides ourselves. 

Eust, Then why not put our scheme into execu- 
tion this moment ? I have a post chaise ready. 

Lucin, Fye I how can you talk so lightly ? I pro- 
test I am afraid to have any thing to do with you, 
your passion seems too much founded on appetite; 
and my aunt Deborah says — 

EusL What ! by all uie rapture my heart now 
feels 

Lucin. Oh, to be sure, promise and vow ; it sounds 
prettily, and never fails to impose upon a fond female 

AIR XV. 

We women like weak Indians trade, 
Whoxe judgment tinsel show decoys: 

Dupes to our folly we are made. 
While artfiU man the gain enjoys : 

We give our treasure to oe paid, 
A paltry J poor return I tn toys. 
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Eust, Well, I see you've a mind to divert yourself 
^ith me ; but I wish I could prevail on you to be a 
little serious. 

Lucin, Seriously then, what would you desire me 
to. say ? I have pi-omised to run away with you ; 
vriiich is as great a concession as any reasonable lo- 
ver can expect from his mistress. 

Eust. Yes; but my dear provoking angel, you 
have not told me when you will run away with me. 

Lucin. Why that^ 1 confess, requires some conti« 
deration. 

Eust, Yet remember, while you are deliberating, 
the season, now so favourable to us, may elapse, 
never to return. 

AIR XVI. 

Think, my fairest, how delay 

Danger every moment brings ; 
Timefiies swift, and will away ; 

Time that's ever on its wings ; 
Doubting and suspence at best. 

Lovers tale repentance cost ; 
Let us, eager to be bfest. 

Seize occasion ere 'tis lost. 

Enter Justice Woodcock and Mrs Deborah 

Woodcock. 

/. Wood. Why, here is nothing in the world in 
this house but caterwauling from morning to night 
— ^nothinff but caterwauling. Hoity toity! What 
have we here } 

Lucin, My father and my aunt ! 

Eust. The devil ! What shall we do } 

Lucin. Take no notice of them, only observe me. 

Speaks aloud to Eustace.^ Upon my word, sir, I 

don't know what to say to it, unless the Justice was 
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at home ; he is just stepped into the village with some 
company ; but, if you will sit down a moment, I dare 
swear he will return [Pretends to see the Justice.}-- 
Oh ! sir, here is my papa ! 

/. Wood. Here is your papa^ hussy ! Who's thb 
you have got with you } Hark you, sirrah^ who tie 
joii, ye dog ? and what's your business here? 

EusL Sir, this is a language I am not used ta 

/. Wood, Don't answer me, you rascal — I am a jus- 
tice of the peace ; and if I hear a word out of your 
mouth, ril send you to jail, for all your laced hat 

Mrs Deb. Send him to jail, brother, that's right 

J. Wood. And how do you know 'tis right? How 
should you know any thing's right ? — Sister Deborah, 
you are never in the right. 

Mrs Deb. Brother, this is the man I have been 
telling you about so long. 

J. Wood. What man, goody Wiseacre ? 

Mrs Deb, Why, the man your daughter has an 
intrigue with ; but I hope you will not believe it now, 
though you see it with your own eyes — Come, hussy, 
confess, and don't let your father make a fool of him- 
self any longer. 

Lucin, Confess what, aunt? This gentleman is a 
music-master : he goes about the country te<icl)in^ 
ladies to play and sing ; and has been recommended 
to instruct me ; I could not turn him out when he 
came to offer his service, and did not know nhat 
answer to give him till I saw my papa. 

J. Wood. A music-master! 

Eust, Yes, sir, that's my profession. 

Mrs Deb. It's a lie, young man ; it's a lie. Bro- 
ther, he is no more a music- master, than I am « 
music-master. 

J. Wood. What, then you know better tliau li.e 
fellow himself, do you ? and you will be wiser than 
all the world ^ 



/ 



SC£N£ I.] LOVE IN A VILLAGE. (^ 

Mrs Deb, Brother, he does not look like a music- 
master. " 

J. Wood, He does not look ! ha ! ha ! ha ! Was 
ever such a poor stupe ! Well, and what does he look 
like then ? But I suppose you mean he is not dressed 
like a music- master, because of his rufBes, and this 
bit of garnishing about his coat— which seems to be 
copper top— Why, you silly wretch, these whipper- 
snappers set up for gentlemen, now-a-days, and give 
themselves as many airs as if they were people of 
quality. — Hark you, friend, I suppose you don't come 
within the vagrant act? You have some settled habi- 
tation ?-!- Where do you live ? 

Mrs Deb, It's an easy matter for him to tell you 
a wrong place. 

J, Wood. Sister Deborah, don't provoke me. 

Mrs Deb, I wish, brother, you would let me exa- 
mine him a little. 

J, Wood, You sha'n't say a word to him, you 
sha'n't say a word to him. 

Mrs Deb, She says he was recommended here, 
brother ; ask him by whom ? 

/. Wood, No, I won't now, because you desire it 

Lucin. If my papa did ask the question, aunt, 
it would be very easily resolved. 

Mrs Deb, Who bid you speak, Mrs. Nimble 
Chops? I suppose the man has a tongue in his head 
to answer for himself. 

/. ' Wood, Will nobody stop that prating old wo^ 
man's mouth for roe ? Get out of the room. 

Mrs Deb, Well, so I can brother ; I don't want t6 
stay : but remember, 1 tell you, you will make your- 
self ridiculous in this affair ; for through your own 
obstinacy, "you will have your daughter run away 
with before your face. 

J, Wood, My daughter ! Who vnll run away with 
my dauffhter ? 

Mrs Deb. That fellow will. 
*N C ft 
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/. Wood. Go, go, you are a wicked censorious 
woraan. 

Lucin, Why sure, madam, you must think me 
very coming indeed. 

/. Wood. Ay, she judges of others by herself; I 
remember; when she was a girl^ her mother dared 
not trust her the length of her apron string : she was 
clambering upon every young fellow's back. 

Mrs Deb, I was not 

/. Wood. You were. 

Lucin. Well, but why so violent ? 

AIR XYII 

Believe me, dear aunt. 

If you rave thus and rani, 
You'u never a lover persuade; 

The men will alijly. 

And leave you to die. 
Oh, terrible chance ! an old maid. 

How happy the lass, 

Must she come to this pass. 
Who ancient virginity 'scapes ? 

'Twere better on earth. 

Have Jive brats at a birth. 
Than in hell be a leader of apes. 

\^Exit Mrs Deb. 

J. Wood, Well done, Lucy, send her about her 
business ; a troublesome foolish creature ! docs she 
think I want to be directed by her ?— Come hither, 
my lad, you look tolerable honest 

Eust. i hope, sir, I shall never give you cause to 
alter your opinion. 

J. Wood. No, no, I am not easily deceived ; I am 
generally pretty right in my conjectures. — You must 
know, I had once a little notion of music myself, and 
learned upon the fiddle ; I could play the Trumpet 
Minuet, and Buttered Peas, and two or three tunes. 
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I remember when I was in London^ about thirty years 
ago, there was a song^ a great favorite at our club at 
Nando's coffee-house ! Jack Pickle used to sing it 
for us ; a droll fish : but 'tis an old thing I dare 
swear you have heard it often. 

AIR XVIII. 

f^'ken I foUorved a lass thai tvasjroward and shif. 
Oh ! I stuck to her stuff, till I made her comply ; 
Oh I I took her so hvvigfy round the waist. 
And I smack' d her lips, and held her fast : 

When hugg*d qnd hauVd, 

She squeaC^d and squalVd : 
But though she vow* d all I did was in yain. 
Yet I pleased her so well that she barest again : 

Then hoiiy, toity/ 

Whisking, frisking, 
Green was her gonm upon the grass ; 
Oh I such were the joys of our dancing days. 

Bust. Very well, sir, upon my word. 

/. Wood No, no, I forget all those thing now ; 
but I could do a little at them once: — Well, stay and 
eat your dinner, and we'll talk about your teaching 
the girl — Lucy, take your master to your spihnet, 
and show him what you can do — I must go and 
give 8ome orders ; Then hoity, toity, ^v. \^Exit. 

Lucin. My sweet pretty papa, your most obedient 
humble servant ; ha ! ha ! ha ! was ever so whimsical 
an accident ! Well, sir,' what do you think of this ? 

Eust, Think of it ! I am in amaze. 

Lucin, O your awkwardness! I was frightened 
out of my wits, lest you should not take the hint; 
and if I had not turned matters so cleverly, we should 
have been utterly undone. 

Eust. 'Sdeath ! why would you bring me into the 
house ? we could expect nothing else : besides, since 
they did surprise us, it would have been better to 
have discovered the truth. 
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Lucm. Ye8« and never have seen one another 
afterwards ! I know my fiither better than you do ; 
he has taken it into his head, I have no inclination 
for a husband ; and, let me tell you, that is our best 
aecuri^ ; for If once he has said a thing, he will not 
be easuy persuaded to the contranr. 

Eust, And pray what am I to do now ? 

Lucin. Why, as I think all danger is pretty well 
over^ since he has invited you to dinner with him, 
stay ; only be cautious of your behaviour; and, in 
the mean time, I will consider what is next to be done, 

EusL Had not I better go to your father ? 

Lucin, Do so, while I endeavour to recover myself 
a little out of the flurry this afiair'has put me in. 

EusL Well; but what sort of a parting is this, with- 
out so much as '''your servant," or ''good bye to you T 
No ceremony at all ? Can you afford me no token to 
keep up my spirits till I see you 4igain f 

Lwin, Ah, childbh! 

EusL My angel I 



AIR XTX. 

Bust. Let rakes and liheriines resipid 
To sensual pleasures, range ; 
Here all the sex's charms IJind, 
And ne*er can cod or change^ 

Lucin. Let vain coquets and prudes conceal 
What most their hearts desire ; 
With pride my passion I reveal. 
Oh ! may it ne'er expire. 

Both. The sun shall cease to spread its lighit 
The stars their orbits leave ; 
And fair creation sink in night, 

When I wy dear deceive, [[Exeunt 
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SCENE 11. 

A Garden. 

Enter Rqsetta. 

Ro5, If ever poor creature was in a pitiable conOi 
tion^ surely I am. The devil take this iellpw^ J can- 
not get him out of my head ; and yet I would fain 
persuade myself I don't care for him.-— well, but 
surely I am not in love ? — Let me examine my heart 
a little : I saw him kissing one of the maids the other 
(lay — ^1 could have boxed his ears for it — and have 
done nothing but find fault and quarrel with the girl 
ever since. Why was I uneasy at his toying with ano- 
ther woman? — what was it to me? — Then I dream 
of him almost every night — but that may proceetl 
from his being generally uppermost in my thoughts 
all day : — O ! worse and worse ! — Well, he is certainly 
a pretty lad ; he has something uncommon about 
him, considering his rank: — And now let me only put 
the case, if he was not a servant, would I , or would I 
not, prefer him to all the men J ever saw ? Why, to 
be sure, if he was not a servant— In short, I'll ask 
myself no more questions, for the further I examine, 
the less reason I shall have to be satisfied. 

AIR XX. 

Hon bless'd the maid, whose bosom 
No headnirong passion knotvs ; 

Her days in joys she passes, 

Her flights in calm repose. 
Where'er herjuncy leads her, 
No pain or fear ifivades her; 

Bui pleasure, 

Wilhout measure. 
From every object fiorvs. 
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Enter Youko Meadows. 

Y. Mead. Do you come into the garden^ Mn Ro- 
setta^ to put my lilies and roses out of countenanoe ; 
or to save me the trouble of watering my flowers, by 
reviving them ? The sun seems to have hid himself a 
littl^ to give you an opportunitjr of supplying bit 
place. 

Eoi. Where could he get that now ? he never read 
it in the Academy of Compliments. 

Y, Mead, Come, don't affect to treat roe withooo- 
tempt ; I can suffer any thing better than that ; io 
short, I love you ; there is no more to be said : I am 
angry with myself for it, and strive all I can against 
it : but, in spite of myself, I love you. 

AIR XXI. 

In vain I every art essay, 

To pluck the venom'd shaft away 

That rankles in my heart ; 
Deep in the cetttrejixed, and bound, 
My efforts but enlarge the wound, 

Andjiercer makes the smart, 

Ros, Really, Mr Thomas, this is very improper 
language ; it is what I don't understand ; I can't suf- 
fer it, and, in short, I don't like it. 

y. Mead, Perhaps you don't like me. 

Ros, Well, perhaps I don't 

Y, Mead, ISiay, but 'tis not so ; come, confess you 
love me. 

Ros, Confess ! indeed I shall confess no such thing: 
besides, to what purpose should I confess it ? 

Y, Mead. Why, as you say, I don't know to what 
purpose ; only it would be a satisfaction to me to 
hear you say so ; that's all. 
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Roi. Why« if I did love jom, I can assure you, 
you would never be the better for it—Women are 
apt enough to be weak : we cannot always answer for 
our indinationgy but it is in our power not to give 
\ way to them ; and if I was so silly— J say, if I was 
so mdiscreet, which 1 hope I am not, as to entertain 
an improper r^;ard, when people's circumstances are 

Suite unsuitable, and there are obstacles in the way 
lat cannot be surmounted— 

F. Mead. Oh ! to be sure, Mrs Rosetta, to be sure : 
you are entirely in the right of it-— I — know very 
well, you and I can never come together. 

Mot. Well, then, since that is the case, as I assure 
3rou it is, I think we had better behave accordingly. 

y. Mead, Suppose we make a bargain then, never 
to speak to one another any more ? 

jRos. With all my heart 

y. Mead, Nor look, nor, if possible, think of one 
another ? 

BxM. I am very willing. 

Y. Mead. And, as long as we stay in the house 
together, never to take any notice ? 

Ro8. It is the best way. 

F. Mead. Why, 1 believe it is— Well, Mrs Ba^ 
setu— 

AIR XXU. 

$^ Ros. Be gone^^I agree; 

From this moment v^ re free : 
Already the matter Pve sworn : 
Y. Mead. Yet Ik me complain 

Of the fates that ordain, 
Ee» a trial so hard to be borne. 

Rob. When things are notJU, 

W We should calmly submit ; 

? No cure in reluctance wejind. 

»* Y.lfead. Then thus I obey, 
1 Tear your image away. 

And banish you quite Jrom my imnd. 
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Pos, C'^side.'2 Well, now I think I am somewhat 
easier : I am glad I have come to this explanation 
with hiro, because it puts an end to things at once. 

Y, Mead, Hold, Mrs Rosetta, pray stay a roonierit 
— The airs tliis girl gives herself are intolerable:— I 
find now the cause of her behaviour ; she despises the 
meanness of my condition, thinking a gardener below 

the notice of a lady's waiting woman ! 'Sdeath, I 

have a good mind to discover myself to her. \jlside. 

Ros. Poor wretch ! he does not know what to make 
of it ; I believe he f j heartily mortified ; but I must 
not pity him. \jiifide. 

Y. Mead, It shall be so ; I will discover myself to 
her, and leave the house directly — Mrs Rosetta— 
[Start wg back,] Pox on it, yontler's the justice come 
into the garden. 

Ros. O lord ! he will walk round this way : — pray 
go about your business ; I would not for Uie world 
he should see us together. 

Y, Mead, The devil take him ! he's gone across the 
parterre, and can't hobble here this half hour ; 1 must 
' and will have a little conversation with you. 

Ros, Some other time. , 

Y, Mead, This evening, in the green-house at the 
lower end of the canal ; I have something to com- 
municate to you of importance. Will you meet me 
there ? 

Ros, Meet you I 

Y. Mead, Ay ; J have a secret to tell you ; and I 
swear from that moment there shall be an end of 
every thing betwixt us. 

Ros. Well, well, pray leave me now. 

Y, Mead. You'll come then ? 

Ros. I don't know, perhaps I may. 

Y. Mead, Nay, but promise. 

Ros. What signifies promising: I may break my 
promise — but I tell you I will. 

Y, Mead, Enough — Yet before I leave j'ou, letmc 
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desire you to believe I love you more than ever mad 
loved woman : and that^ when I relinquish you^ 1 
give up all that can make my life supportable. 

AIR XXIII. 

Oh ! how shall I in language weak 

My ardent passion tell ; 
Or form my fait* ring tongue to speak 

That cruel word farewell ! 
Farewell — bttt know, though thus we part, 

My thouglUs can never stray : 
Go where I will, my constant heart 

Must with my charmer stay. [[Exit. 

Ros. What can this be that he wants to tell me ? I 
bave a strange curiosity to hear it^ methinks*— well-*i* 

Enter Justice Woodcock. 

J, Wood. Hem ; hem ; Rosetta I 

Ros. So^ I thought the devil would throw him in 
my way; now for a courtship of a different kind; but 
rU give him a surfeit — Did you call me, sir? 

J. Wood. Ay, where are you running so fast ? 

Ros. I was only giving into the .house, sir. 

J. Wood, Well, but come here; come here, I say. 
[Looking about.] How do you do, Rosetta ? 

Ros. Thank you, sir, pretty well. 

/. Wood. Why, you look as fresh and bloomy to-day 
. — Adad, you little slut, I believe you are painted. 

Ros. O ! sir, you are pleased to compliment. 

J. Wood. Adad, I believe you are— let me try 

Ros. Lord , sir ! 

/. Wood. What brings you into this garden so of- 
ten, Rosetta ? J hope you don't get eating green fruit 
and trash ; or have you a hankering after some lover 
in dowlas, who spoils my trees, by engraving true-* 
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ferctiT knots on them, with year horn and buck- 
handled knives ? I see your name written anon the 
cieling of the servants' ball, with the sinoKe of t 
candle ; and I suspect — 

Ros, Not me, I hope, sir, — No, sir; I am of an- 
other guess mind, I assure you ; ibr^ I have heanl 
say men are false and fickle — 

J, Wood, Ay, that's your flaunting, idle young fel- 
lows ; so they are : and they are so damn'd impudent 
I wonder a woman will have any thing to say to 
them ; besides, all they want is sonaething to brag 
of, and tell again, 

JRos. Why, I own, sir, if ever 1 was to make a 
slip, it should be with an elderly gentleman — about 
seventy, or seventy-five years of age. 

/. iVood, No, child, that* s out of reason ; though 
I have known many a man turned of threescore with 
a hale constitution. 

Ros. Then, sir, he should be troubled with the 
gout, have a good strong, substantial, winter cough 
— and I should not like him the worse — if he Iiad t 
small touch of the rheumatism. 

J, Wood, Pho, pho, Rosetta, this is jesting. 

Ros, No, sir, every body has a taste, and I have 
mine. 

J, Wood, Well, but, Rosetta, have you thought of 
what I VMS saying to you ? 

Ros, What was it, sir ? 

J Wood Ah ! you know, you know well enough, 
hussy. 

Ros. Dear sir, consider what has a poor servant 
to depend on but her character ? And, I have heard, 
you gentlemen will talk one thing before, and ano^ 
ther after. 

J. Wood. I tell you a^ain, these are the idle, 
flashy young dogs : but when you have to do witbs 
staid, sober man — 

Jios, And a magistrate, sir^' 
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•7. Wood^ Right ; it's quite a different thin g - 1 
Well^ shall we, Rosetta, shall we ? 

Ros. Really, sir, I don't know what so say td it 

AIR XXIV. 

Young I am, and sore afraid : 
WouuL you hurt a harmless maid f 
Lead an innocent astray ? 
Tetnpt me not, kind sir, I fray. 
Men too often we believe : 
And should you my faith deceive, 
Ruinjirsl and thenjorsake, 
Sure my tender heart would break 

J, Wood, Why, you silly girl, I won't do you any 
hann» 

Ros, Won't you, sir ? 
/. Wood. Not I. 

Ros, But won't you, indeed, sir ? ^ 
J, Wood. Why, I tell you I won't. 
Ros, Ha, ha, ha I 
«/. Wood. Hussy, hussy. 

Ros, Ha, ha, ha I — Your servant, sir, your geWant. 

[Exit. 
J. Wood. Why, you impudent, audacious— 

Enter Hawthorn. 

Hawth, So, so, justice at odds with gravity I his 
MTorship playing at romps ! — Your servant^ sir. 

/. Wood, Haw : friend Hawthorn I 

Hafvih* I hope T don't spoil sport, neighbour : I 
thought I had the glimpse of a petticoat as I came 
in here. 

/. Wood. Oh ! the maid— Ay, she has been ga- 
thering a sallad — But come hither. Master Haw. 
thorn, and I'll show you some alterations I intend to 
make in my garden. 
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Bawih, Noy no, I am no judge of it ; besides, I 
Want to talk to you a little more about tbis^Tdl 
me. Sir Justice, were you helping your mud taga- 
ther a sallad here, or consulting her taste in your 
improvements, eh ? Ha, ha, ba ! Let me see, all 
among the roses ; egad, I like your notion : but yoa 
look a little blank upon it : you are afthamed of the 
business^ then, are you ? 

Alft XXV. 

Oons / neighbour, ne'er blush, for a trifle like this/ 
What harm with a fair one to toy and tokiss f 
The greatest and gravest — a truce with grimace!^ 
Would do the same thing, were they in the same fiact. 

No age, no profession, no station is free ; 
To sovereign beauty mankind bends the knee : 
That power resistless, no strength can oppose, 
We all love a pretty girl under the rose. 

J, Wood. I profess. Master Hawthorn, this is all 
Indian, all Cherokee language to me ; I don't un- 
derstand a word o£ it 
k Hawth. No, may be not : well, sir, will you read 
tliis letter, and try whether you can understand 
that ? it is just brought by a servant, who stays for 
an answer. 

J, Wood, A letter, and to me ! [Taking a Letter.] 
Yes, it is to me ; and yet I am sure it comes from 
no correspondent that I know of. Where are my 
spectacles? not but I can see very well without 
them. Master Hawthorn : but this seems to be a 
sort of a crabbed hand. • 

Sir, 

/ am ashamed of giving you this trouble; but I 
am informed there is an unthinking boy, a son of mne, 
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vcMV disguised and in ^our service, in the capaciitf of a 
gardener : Tern is a little wild, but an honest lad, atui 
no fool either, though I am his fat her that say i^.-— — 
Tom — ohy this is Thomas^ our gardener ; J always 
thought that he was a lietter man's child than he ap- 
peared to be» ttMMigh I never mentioned it 

Hawlh. VV^^ well> wt, pray let's hear the rest of 
the letter* 

J. Wood. Stay, where is the place ? Oh, hei 



/ am come in quest qfmy runaway, and write this at an 
mil isi your wlage, while I am swallowing a morsel of 
dinner : because not having the pleasure of your ac* 
guainiance I did not dare to intrude, without giving 

you notice (Whoever this person is» he under- 

stands good manners.)—-—/ beg leave to wait on you, 
sir : but desire you would keep my arrival a secret, 
particularly from the young man, 

William Meadows. 

I'll assure you, a very well-worded, civil letter. Do 
you know any thing of the person who writes it, 
neighbour ? 

Hawth, Let me consider — Meadows — by dad, I 
believe it is Sir William Meadows of Northampton- 
shire ; and now I remember^ I heard some time ago, 
that the heir of that family had absconded, on account 
of a mam'ag^ that was cfisagreeable to him. It is a 
good many years since I l)ave seen Sir William, but 
we were once well acquainted ; and if you please, 
sir, I will go and conduct him to the house. 

J. Wood, Do so. Master Hawthorn, do so, 

Bat, pray, what sort of a man is this Sir William 
Meadows ? Is he a wise man ? 

Hawth, There is no occasion for a man that has 
five thousand pounds a year to be a conjurer ; but I 
suppose you ask that question, because of this story 

D 2 
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About his son; taking it for granted^ that wise 
parents make wise children. 
• J. Wood. No doubt of it, Master Hawthorn, no 
doubt of it— I warrant we shall find now, that this 
young rascal has fallen in love with some minx, 
against his father's consent^Whj, sir^ if I had as 
many children as King Priam had, that we read of at 
school^ in tlie destruction of Troy, not one of them 
should serve me so. 

Hatvth. Well, well, neighbour, perhaps not : bat 
we should remember we were young ourselves ; and 
I was as likely to play an old don such a trick in my 
day, as e'er a spark in the hundred : nay, between 
you and me, I had done it once, had the wendi 
been as willing as I. 

AIR xxvt. 

My Jydly was the fairest thing ! 
tier breath disclosed the sweets of spring; 
And if for summer you would seek, 
'Twos painted in her eye, her cheek ; 
Her swelling bosom, tempting ripe, 
Of fruitful autumn was the type ; 
But when my tender tale I told, 
I found her heart was winter cold^ 

J. Wood. Ah, you were always a scape-grace rat- 
tle-cap. 

Hawth. Odds heart, neighbour Woodcock, don't 
tell me, young fellows will be young fellows, though 
we preach till we're hoarse again : and so there's an 
end on't . \^Exetmt» 
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SCENE lit. 

Justice Woodcock's HaU. 

Hodge and Margery. 

Hodge. So, mistress, who let you in? 

Marg. Why, I let myself in. 

Hodge. Indeed! Marry come up! why, then, 
pray let yourself out again. Times are come to a 
pretty pass : — I think you might have had the man- 
ners to knock at the door first— What does the 
wench stand for? 

Marg* I want to know if his worship's at home? 

Hodge. Well, what's your business with his wor- 
ship ? 

' Marg. Perhaps you will hear that — Look ye, 
Hodge, it does not signify talking, I am come, once 
for all, to know what you intends to do; for I won't 
be made a fool of any longer. 

Hodge. You won't ? 

Marg. No, that's what I won't, by the best man 
that ever wore a head. . 1 am the make^game of the 
whole village upon your account ; and I'll try whe- 
ther your master gives you toleration in your doings. 

Hodge. You will ? 

Marg. Yes, that's what I will ; his worship shall 
be acquainted with all your pranks, and see how 
you will like to be sent for a soldier. 

Hodge. There's the door ; take a friend's advice, 
and go about your business. 

Marg. My business is with his worship, and I 
won't go till I sees him. 

Hodge. Look you, Madge, if you make any of 
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your orations here, never stir if I don't set the dogs 
at you— Will yoa begone ? 

Marg. I won't 

Hodge. Here, Towzer. l^fV/iUtling.'2 Whu, whu, 
wbu! 

AIE UVII. 

Was ever jxtai* fellow so plagued with a vixen f 

^ Zounds I Miidge, don't provoke me ; bnU ndtd 

what I say ; 
You've chose a wrong person fir playing your tricks m, 
So pack up your alls, afid be trudging away : 
You had better be quiet, 
And not breed a riot ; 
Sblood, must I stand pating with you here all dof ? 
Vve got other matters to mind ; 

Mayhap you may think ine an ass ; 
But to the contrary you'll find : 

J fine piece of work, by the mass / 

Enter Rosetta. 

Ros. Sure I heard the voice of discord here— as I 
live, an admirer of mine ; and, if I mistake not, a 

rival — I'll have some sport with them How now, 

fellow-servant, what's the matter ? 

Hodge, Nothing, Mrs Rosettaj only this young 
woman wants to speak with his worship. — Madge, 
follow me. 

Marg. No, Hodge, this is your fine raadam : but 
I am as good flesh and blood as she, and have as 

clear a skin too, tho'f I mayn't go so gay : and now 

she's here, I'll tell her a piece of my mind, 

Hodge. Hold your tongue, will you ? 

Marg, No, I'll speak if I die for it 

Ros, What's the matter, I say ? 

Hodge. Why nothing, I tell you ; — Madge 
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Mnrg, Yes, but it is something, it's all along of 
she^ and she may be ashamed of herself. 

Ros. Bless me, child, do you direct your discourse 
to me? 

Marg, Yes, I do, and to nobody else ; there was 
not a kinder soul breathing than he was till of late. 
I had never a cross word from him till he kept you 
company ; but all the girls about say there is no such 
thing as keeping a sweetheart for you. 

Ros. Do you hear this, friend Hodge ? 

Hodge. Why, you dou*t mind she, I hope ; but if 
that vexes her, I do like you, I do ; my mind runs 
upon nothing else ; and if so be as you was agreea- 
ble to it, I would marry you to-night, before to- 
morrow. 

Marg, You're a nasty monkey, you are paijured, 
you know you are, and you deserve to have your 
eyes tore out. 

Hogde, Let me come at her — I'll teach you to 
call names and abuse folks, 

Marg. Do strike me ; you a man ! 

Ros. Hold, hold-— we shall have a battle here pre- 
sently, and I may chance to get my cap tore off— 
Never exasperate a jealous woman ; 'tis taking a mad 
bull by the horns — Leave me to manage her. 

Ifodge. You manage her ! I'll kick her. 
- Res. No, no, it will be more for my credit to get 
the bettet of her by fair means — I warrant I'll bring 
her to reason. 

Hodge. Well, do so then— But may I depend 
upon you ? when shall I speak to the parson ? 

Ros. We'll talk of that another time — Go. 

Hodge. Madge, good bye. \^Exit. 

Ros. The brutality of this fellow shocks me ! — 
Oh, man, man — ^you are all alike — A bumpkin here, 
bred at the barn-door ! had he been brought up in 
a court, could he have been more fashionably vicious? 
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show me the lord^ 'squire^ colonel^ or captain of tbem 
all^ can outdo him. 

AIR XXVIII. 

Cease, gay seducers, pride to take 

In triumphs o'er the fair / 
i^f nee clowns as well can act the rake 

As those in higher sphere. 

IVhere then to shun a shameful JaU 

Shall helpless beauty go ? 
In ev'ry rank, in ev'ry slate. 

Poor woman Jinds a foe, 

Marg. I am ready to burst ; I can't stay in the 
place any Ion er. 

Bos, Holdj child— come hither. 

Marg. Don't speak to me don't you. 

Ros, We]\, but I have something to say to you of 
consequence, and that shall be ror your good ; I 
suppose this fellow promised you marriage ? 

Marg, Ay, or he should never have prevail'd 
upon me. 

Ros. Well, now you see the ill consequence of 
trusting to such promises : when once a man hath 
cheated a woman of her virtue, she has no longer 
hold of him ; he despises her for wanting that wbidi 
he hatli robb'd her of ; and, like a lawless conqueror, 
triumphs in the ruin he hath occasioned. 

Marg, Nan ! 

Ros, However, I hope the experience you have 
got, though somewhat dearly purchased, will be of 
use to you for the future ; and as to any designs I 
have upon the heart of your lover, you may make 
yourself easy, for, I assure you, I shall be no dan- 
gerous rival ; so go your ways, and be a good girl 
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Marg, Yes — I don't very well understand her talk, 
but I suppose that's as much as to say she'll keep him 
to herself : well, let her — who cares ? I don't fear 
getting better nor he is any day of the year, for the 
matter of that ; and I have a thought come into my 
head that may be will be more to my advantage. 

AIR XXIX. 

Since Hodge proves ungrateful, nofurtJier I'll seek, 
But go up to town in a waggon next week ; 
A service in London is no such disgrace, 
And Register's office will get me a place : 
Bel Blossom went there, and soon met with a friend ; 
Folks say in her silks she's now standing on end ! 
Then why should not I the same maxim pursue. 
And better my fortune as other girls do ? [|Exit 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in Justice Woodcock's House, 

Enter Rosetta and Lucinda. 

Ro8, Ha ! ha ! ha ! Oh, admirable, most delectably 
ridiculous. And so your father is content he should 
be a music-master, and will have him such, in spite 
of all your aunt can say to the contrary ? 

Lucin, My father and he, child, are the best comr 
panions you ever say, and have been singing together 
the most hideous duets ! Bobbing Joan, and Old Sir 
Simon the King: Heaven knows where Eustace could 
pick them up ; but he has gone through half the 
contents of Pills to purge Melancholy with him. 

Ros, And have you resolved to take wing to- 
Digiit ? 

iMcin. This very night, my dear: my swain will go 



48 LOVE IN A VILLAOK. [aCT II. 

from hence this evening; bat no farther than the inn 
where he has left his horses ; and at twelve precisely, 
he Mrill be with a post chaise at the little gate thst 
opens from the lawn into the road, where I have 
promised to meet him. 

Ros, Then, depend upon it, I'll bear you company. 

Lucin, We shall slip out when the family are 
asleep, and 1 have prepared Hodge already. Well, 
I hope we shall be happy. 

Ros, Never doubt it. 

AIR XXX. 

In lave should there meet a fbnd pair, 

Untutor'd by fashion or arty 
Whose wishes are warm and sincere, 

Whose words are th* excess of the heart 

■ 

If aught of substantial delight, 

On this bide the stars can be fuund, 

*Tis sure when that couple utiite. 
And Cupid by Hymen is crown' d. 

Enter Hawthorn. 

Hawth. Lucy, where are you ? 

Lucin, Your pleasure, sir ? 

Ros. Mr Hawthorn, your servant 

Hawth. What, my little v/ater wag-tail ! The very 

uple I wish'd to meet : come hither, both of you. 

Ros, Now, sir, what would you say to both of 
as? 

Hawth, Why, let me look at you a little— have 
you got on your best gowns, and your best faces ? 
\^ not, go and trick yourselves out directly, for I'll 
tell you a secret —there will be a young bachelor in 
the house, within these three hours, that may fall to 
the share of one of you, if you look sharp — but 
whether mistress or maid 
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Rof. Ay, marry, this is something ; but how do 
you know whether either mistress or maid will think 
him worth acceptance ? 

Hawih. Follow me, follow me : I warrant you. 

Lucin, I can assure you, Mr Hawthorn, I am very 
difficult to please. 

Ros. And so am I, sir. ' 

Harvth, Indeed! 

AIR XXXL 

Well, come, let us hear what the swain must possess, 
Who may hope at your feet to implore with success ? 
Ros. - Hem^stbe,jfirslqfatl, 

Straight, comely, and taU -: 
Lucin. Neither awkward 
R06. Nor foolish, * 

Ludu. Nor apish, 
Ros. Nor mulish ; 

1^^ • > Nor yet should his fortune he small 

Hawth. What think* st of a captain ? 
Ludn. All bluster and wounds ! 
Hawth. What think* st of a 'squire? 
Ros. To be left to his hounds. 

J . "\ The youth thai is form* d to my mind, 
«cin. J jijj^^ ^g gentle, obliging and kind; 

\ OJ all things in nature love me : 
P l Have sense both fo speak and to see — 

K08. J Yet sometimes be silent and blind, 
Hawth. 7 'Fore George, a most rare matrimonial re» 

\ ceipt / 
Ros. 7 Observe it, ye fair, in the choice of a mate ; 
Lucin, 3 Bemember, *tis wedlock determinesyourf ate. 
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ACT THE THIRD. 



SCENE r. 



A Parlour in Justice Woodcock's House. 



Enler Si& William Meadows^ followed b^ Haw- 

1 THORN, 

Sir WilL Well, this k excellent, this is mighty 
good, (his is mighty merry, faith ; ha ! ha ! ha ! wis 
«ver the like heard of? that my boy, Tom, shoakl 
run away from me for fear of being for(*ed to marry 
a girl he never saw ! that slie should scamper from 
her father for fear of being forced to marry him ; 
and that they should run into one another's arms dus 
way in disguise, by mere accident, againat their oon- 
sents, and without knowing it, as a body may say I 
May I never do an ill turn, Master Hawthorn, if it 
is not one of the otUlest adventures partly. 

Hawth. Why, Sir William, it is a roroahce— a 
novel — 1\ pleasanter history by half, tlian the Loves 
of Dorastus and Faunia : we shall have ballads made 
of it within these two months, setting forth, how a 
young 'squire became a serving man of low degree; 
and it will be stuck up with Margaret's Ghost and 
the Spanish Lady, against the walls of every cottage 
in the coimtry. 

Sir Will, But what pleases me most of all. Master 
Hawthorn, is the ingenuity of the girl. May I never 
do an ill turn, when J was called out of the room, 
and the servant said she wanted to speak to me, if I 
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knew what to make oci't : but when the little gipsey 
took me aside, and told me her name, and how mat- 
ters stood, I was quite astonished, as a body may say ; 
and could not believe it partly, till her young friend, 
that she is with here, assured me of the truth on't : 
indeed, at last, I began to recollect her face, though 
I have not set eyes on her before, since she was the 
height of a full-grown greyhound, 

Hawtlu Well, Sif William, your son as yet knows 
nothing of what has happened, nor of your being 
come hither; and, if you'll follow my counsel^ we'll 
have some sportwith him.— He and his mistress were 
to meet in the garden this evening by appointment ; 
she's gone to Jress herself in all her airs ; will Jrou 
let me direct your proceedings in this affair } 

Sir Will. With all my heart. Master Hawthorn, 
with all my heart ; do what you will with me, say 
what you please for me ; I am so oveijoyed, and so 
happy — And may I never do an ill turn, but I am 
very glad to see you too : ay, and, partly^ as miich 
pleased at that as any thing else, for we have been 
merry together before now, when we were some 
years younger : well, and how has the world gone 
^ith you. Master Hawthorn, since we saw one ano* 
therlast? 

Hatvth, Why, pretty well. Sir William ; I have no 
reason to complain : every one has a mixture of sour 
with his sweets ; but, in the main, I believe, I have 
clone in a degree as tolerably as my neighbours. 



AIR XXXIL 

The world is a rvell-fumisked table. 
Where the guests are promise* oushf set ; 

We all fare as well as we're able. 
And scramble for what we can get. 
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Mif sifttile holds to a tittle. 

Some gorge, while some scarce have a UuU; 
But if Fm coutetU with a iiltle. 

Enough is as good as a feast. 

Enter Rosetta. 

Ro/r. Sir William^ I beg pardon for detaining you, 
but I have had so much difficulty in adjusting my 
borrowed plumes 

Sir Wilt May I never do an ill tum^ but they fit 
you to a T, and you look very well, so you do: 
Cocksbones^ how your father will chuckle when be 
comes to hear this ! — Her father, Master Hawthoni, 
is as worthy a man as lives by bread, and lias been 
almost out of his senses for the lo^ of her — But tell 
me, hussy, has not this been all a scheme, a piece of 
conjuration between you and my son ? Faith, I am 
half persuaded it has ; it looks so like hocus pocus, 
as a body may say. 

Ros. Upon my honour. Sir William, what has 
happened has been the mere effect of chance ; I came 
hither unknown to your son, and he unknown tome: 
I never in the least suspected that Thomas the gar- 
dener was other than his appearance spoke him; 
and, least of all, that he was a person with whom I 
had so close a connexion.' Mr Hawthorn can testify 
the astonishment I was in when he first informed me 
of it ; but I thought it \t'as my duty to come to an 
immediate explanation with you. 

Sir Will. Is not she a neat wench. Master Haw- 
thorn ? May I never do an ill turn, but she is—But 
you little plaguy devil, how came this love affair 
between you ? 

Ros, 1 have told you the whole truth, very inge- 
nuously, sir ; since your son and I have been fellow- 
servants, as I may call it, in this house, I have had 
more than reason to suspect he had taken a liking to 
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me ; and I will own, with equal frankness, had I 
not looked upon him as a person so much below me, 
1 should have no objection to receiving his court* 
ship. 

Hanflh. Well said, by the lord Harry ! all above 
borad, fair and open. 

Ros, Perhaps I may be censured by some for this 
candid declaration, but I lovte to speak my senti- 
ments ; and I assure you, Sir William^ in my opi- 
nion, I should prefer a gardened, with your son's 
good qualities, to a knight of the shire without them. 



AIR XXXIII. 

*Tis not wealth, it is not birth. 

Can value to the soul convey ; 
Minds possess superior worth. 

Which chance nor gives nor takes away. 
Like the sun true merit shatvs. 

By nature warm, by nature bright ; 
With inbred flames, he nobly glows. 

Nor needs the aid of borrow' d light. 

HawtL Well, but sir, we lose time — is not this 
about the hour appointed to meet iii the garden ? 

Ros. Pretty near it. 

Hawth. Oons, then, what do we stay for ? Come, 
my old friend, come along ; and, by the way, we 
will consult how to manage your interview. 

Sir Will. Ay, but 1 must speak a word or tWo to 
my man about the horses first. 

\^Ea:eunt Sir William and Hawthorn. 

Enter Hodge. 

Ros. Well— -What's the business > 
Hodge. Madam— Mercy ort us, I crave pardon ! 
Ros, Why, Hodge, don't you kiiow mfe? 
Hodge. Mrs Rosetta ? 

e2 
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Ros. Ay. 

Hodge, Know you ! Ecod, I don't know whether 
I do or not : never stir^ if I did not think it was some 
lady belonging to the strange gentlefolks : why, yoa 
ben't dizen'd this way to go to the statute dance 
presently, be you ? 

Ros. Have patience, and you'll see : — but is there 
any thing amiss, that you came in so abruptly ? 

Hodge. Amiss \ why, there's ruination. 

Rot. How ? where ? 

Hodge. Why, with Miss Lucinda : her aunt has 
catch'd she and the gentleman above stairs, aod 
overheard all their love discourse. 

Ros. You don'^ say so ? 

Hodge. Ecod, I had like to have popp'd in among 
them this instant ; but, by good luck, I heard Mn 
Deborah's voice, and run down again, as fast as ever 
my legs could carry me. 

Ros. Is your ipaster in the house ? 

Hodge. What, his worship ? No, no ; he is gone 
into the fields, to talk with the reapers and people. 

Ros. Poor Lucinda ! I wish I could go up to her; 
but I am so engaged with my own affairs 

Hodge, Mrs Rosetta. 

Ros, Well? 

Hodge. Oddsbobs, I must have one smack ofyour 
sweet lips. 

Ros. Oh, stand off; you know I never allow li- 
berties. 

Hodge. Nay, but why so coy ? there's reason in 
roasting of eggs ,* I would not deny you such a 
thing. 

Ros. That's kind : ha ! ha ! ha ! — But what will 
become of Lucinda ? Sir William waits for me : I 
must be gone. Friendship, a moment by your leave: 
yet, as our sufferings have been mutual, so shall our 
joys ; I already lose the remembrance of all farmer 
pains and anxieties. 
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AIR XXXIV. 

The traveller benighied. 

And led ihro* wearied ways. 

The lamp of day new lighted. 
With jay the dawn surveys. 

The rising prospects viewing. 

Each look is forward cast ; 
He smiles t his course pursuing, 

Nor thinks of what is past. H^*** 

Hodge. Hist, stay ! don't I hear a noise ? 
Lucin. [Within,} Well, but dear, dear 2Mnt- 



Mrs Deb, [Within,] You need not speak to me, 
for it does not signify. 

Hodge, Adwawns, they are coming here ! ecod, 
I'll get out of the way — Murrain take it, this door is 
bolted now — So, so. 

EtUer Mrs Deborah, driving in Lucinda. 

Mrs Deb. Get aloi^g, get along ; you are a scan* 
dal to the name of Woodcock ; but I was resolved 
to find you out, for I have suspected you a great 
ivhile, though your father, silly man, will have you 
such a poor innocent 

Lucin. What shall I do ? 

Mrs Deb. 1 was determined to discover what you 
and your pretended music-master were about, and 
lay in wait on purpose : I believe he thought to 
escape me, by slipping into the closet when I 
knocked at tlie door ; but I was even with him, for 
now I have him under lock and key, and, please the 
fates, there he shall remain till your father comes 
in : I will convince him of his error, whether he will 
or not 

Lucin, You won't be so cruel: I am sure you 



56 LOVE IN A VILLAGE. [aCT la 

won't. I thought I had made you my friend by telling 
you the truth. 

Mrs Deb. Telling me the truth, quotha ! did I not 
overhear your scheme of running away to-night, 
through the partition P did not J find the very bun- 
dles pack'd up in the room with you, ready for going 
off? No, brazenface, I found out the truth by my 
own sagacity, though your father says I am a fool ; 
but now we'll be judged who is the greatest ;— and 
vou, Mr Rascal, my brother shall know what an 
honest servant he has got 

Hodge. Madam! 

Mrs Deb. You were to have been aiding and as- 
usting them in their escape, and have been the go- 
between, it seems, the letter-carrier ! 

Hodge. Who, me, madam f 

Mrs Deb. Yes, you, sirrah. 

Hodge. Miss Lucinda, did I ever carry a letter for 
you ? ril make my affidavy before his worship-*- 

Mrs Deb. Go, go, you are a villain ; hold your 
tongue. 

Lucin. I own, aunt, I have been very faulty in 
this affair; I don't pretend to excuse myself : but 
we are all subject to frailties ; consider that, and 
judge of me by yourself; you were once young and 
inexperienced as 1 am. 

AIR XXXV. 

If ever a fond inclination 

Rose in your bosom lo rob you of rest : 
Rejicct fvith a Utile coi^fpassiofif 

On the soft pangs, which prevail in mtf breail. 
Oh fvhere, wJiere would you jixj me ? , 

Can you deny me thus torn and distresi ? 
Think, when my lover was by me, 

Wou'd /, how cou*d I, refnse his request 9 
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Kneeling before you, let me implore you ; 

Look on me stghing, crying, dying ; 
Ah I is there no language can move f 

If I have been too complying. 
Hard was the conjUct 'twixt duty and love, . 

Mrs Deb, This is mighty pretty romantic stuff! 
but you learn it out of your play-books and novels. 
Girls in my time had other employmentsj we worked 
at our needles, and kept ourselves from idle thoughts: 
before I was your age, I had finished with my own 
fingers, a complete setof churs, and a fire-screen in 
ten-stich ! four counterpanes in Marseilles quilting ; 
and the Creed and the Ten Commandments, in the 
hair of our family : it was framed and glazed, and 
hung over the parlour chimney-piece, and your poor 
dear grandfather was prouder of it than of e'er a pic- 
ture in his house. I never looked into a book, but 
when I said my prayers, except it was the Complete 
Housewife, or the great family receipt-book : where- 
at you are always at your studies ! Ah, I never knew 
a woman come to good that was fond of reading. 

Lucin, Well, pray, madam, let me prevail on you 
to give me the key, to let Mr Eustace out, and I 
promise, I never will proceed a step farther in tin's 
business without your advice and approbation. 

Mrs Deb. Have not I told you already my reso- 
lution ?— Where are my clogs and my bonnet ? I'll 
go out to my brother in the fields ; I'm a fool, you 
know, child ; now let's see what the wits will think 
of themselves — Don't hold m o 

Lucin, I'm not going : — I have thought of a way 
to be even with you, so you may do as you please. 

l^Exeunt different Ways. 

Hodge. Well, I thought it would come to this : rll 
be shot if I didn't — So, here's a fine job— But what 
can they do to me? — They can't send me to jail for 
carrying a letter, seeing there was no treason in it ; 
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and how was I obligated to know my master did luA 
allow of their meetings H — ^The worst they can do is 
to turn me off, and. \ am sure the place is no sadi 
great purchase — ^indeedj I should be sorry to leave 
Mrs Rosetta, seeing as how matters are so near being 
brought to an end betwixt us ; but she and I may 
keep company all as on6 ; and I find Madge has been 
speaking with Gaffer Broad wheels, the waggoner, 
about her carriage up to London ; so that T have got 
rid of she ; and I am sure I b^ve reason to be tiMin 
glad of it, for she led me a wearisome lif^^Bot 
that's the way of them all. 

AIR xxlcvi. 

A plague on those wenches, ihey make such a pother, 

When once thetf have leCn a man have his mill; 
They're always a whining for something or oUidr, 

And cry hds unkind in his carriage. 
What tho'fhe speaks them ne'er so f airly. 
Still they keep teazing, teazing on : 
You cannot persuade'em ; 
Till promise you've made 'em ; 
And after they've got it. 

They tell you add rot it. 

Their character's blasted, they're ruin'd, undone : 
And then to be sure, sir, 
There is but one cure, sir. 
And all their discourse is of marriage. 



SCENE It, 



A Green'house, 



Enter Young Meadows. 

Y. Mead. I am glad I had the precaution to bring 
this suit of clothes, jL\tft^ Wudle, tliough I hardly 
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know myself in them again, tb^y appear so strange, 
and feel so unwieldy. However, my gardener's jac- 
ket goes on no more — I wonder diis gin does not co^iie 
'^[Looking at his fToicA.]-^ Perhaps she wpn't CQpae 
—-Why, Uien Til go into the village, take a post* 
chaise, and depart without any farther ceremony. 

AIR XXXVII. 

Hofv muck superior beauti/ awes. 

The coldest besoms Jind : 
Bui with resistless force il draws, 

To sense and sweetness join* d. 
The cas^t, where, to outward show, 

The workman's art is seen, 
Is doubly valued, when we know 

It holds a gem within. 

Hark ! she comes. 

Enter Sir William Meadows and Hawthorn. 

Confusion ! my father f What can this mean ? 

Sir Will, Tom, are not you a sad boy, Tom, to 
bring me an hundred and forty miles here?— May 
I never do an ill turn, but you deserve to have your 
head broke; and I have a good mind, partly — VVhat, 
sirrah \ don't you think it worth your while to speak 
to me ? 

Y. Mead, Forgive me, sir ; I own I have been in 
a fiiult 

Sir Will. In a fault ! to run away from me, be* 
cause I was going to do you good — May I never do 
an ill turn, Mr Hawthorn, if I did not pick out as 
fine a girl for him, partly, as any in England ; and 
the rascal run away from me, and came here and 
turn'd i^f^ardener. And pray, what did you propose to 
yourself, Tom? I know you were always fond of Bo- 
tany, as Uiey call it ; did you intend to keep the 
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trade goings and advertise fruit-trees and flowering- 
shrubs^ to be had at Meadows's nursery ? 

Harvth. No, Sir William, I apprehend the young 
gentlemen designed to lay by the profession ; for he 
has quitted the habit already. 

F. Mead. I am so astonished to see you here, sir, 
that I don't know what to say : but T assure you, if 
you had not come, I should have returued home to 
you directly. Pray, sir, how did you find me out? 

Sir Will, No matter, Tom, no matter ; it was 
partly by accident, as a body may say ; but what 
does that signify — tell me, boy, bow stands your 
stomach towards matrimony? do you think yon 
could digest a wife now ? 

F. Mead. Pray, sir, don't mention it : I shall al- 
ways behave myself as a dutiful son ought ; I will 
never marry without your consent, and I hope you 
won't force me to do it against piy ov/n. 

Sir WilL Is not this mighty provoking. Master 
Hawthorn ? Why, sirrah, did you ever see the lady 
I designed for you ? 

F. Mead, Sir, 1 don't doubt the lady's merit; but 
at present I am not disposed 

Hatvth,. Nay, but young gentleman, fair and softly, 
you should pay some respect to your father in this 
matter. 

Sir WilL Respect, Master Hawthorn, I tell you he 
shall marry her, or. I'll disinherit him ! there's once. 
Look you, Tom, not to make any more words of the 
matter, I have brought the lady here with me, and 
1*^11 see you contracted before we part ; or you shall 
delve and plant cucumbers as long as you live. 

Y, Mead, Have you brought the lady here, sir ? I 
am sony for it. 

Sir WilL Why sorry? what then you won't marry 
her .> -we'll see that! Pray, Master Hawthorn, cJbnduct 
the fair one in. Ay, sir, you may fret, and dance 
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bout, trot at the rate of fifteen miles an hour, if you 
lease, but marry, whip me, I'm resolved. 
Harvlh, Here is the lady. Sir William. 

En/er RosETTA. 

^<V Will. Come in, madam, but turn your face 
from him — he would not marry you, because he had 
not seen you : but Til let him know my choice shall 
be his, and he shall consent to marry you before he 
sees you, or not an acre of estate — Pray, sir, walk 
this way. 

F. Mead. Sir, I cannot help thinking your conduct 
a little extraordinary ; but since you urge roe so 
closely, I must tell you my affections are engaged. 

Sir Will. How, Tom, how r 

Y. Mead. I was determined, sir, to have got the 
better of my inclination, and never have done a 
thing which 1 knew would be disagreeable to you. 

Sir Will. And pray, sir, who are your affections 
engaged to ? Let me know that. 

Y, Mead. To a person, sir, whose rank and 
fortune may be no recommendations to her; but 
whose charms and accomplishments entitle her to a 
monarch. I am sorry, sir, it's impossible for me to 
comply with your commands, and I hope you will 
not be offended if I quit your presence. 

Sir Will. Not I, not in the least ; go about your 
business. 

Y. Mead. Sir, I obey. 

Hawth, Now, madam, is the time. 

[^RosETTA advances. Young Meadows turns 
round, and sees her. 

Sir Will Well, Tom, will you go away from me 

now? 

Hawth, Perhaps, Sir William, your son does not 
like the lady; and if so, pray don't put a force upon 
his inclination. 
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F. Mead. You need not have taken this method, 
sir, to let me see you are acquainted with my fdly, 
whatever my inclinations afe. 

Sir WilL Well, but, Tom, suppose I give ray a»- 
sent to your marrying this young woman ? 

F. Mead. Your consent, sir ! What is all this? 
Pray don't make a jest of me. 

Sir WilL May I never do an ill turn, Tom, ifitii 
not truth ; this is my friend's daughter. 

Y. Mead. Sir ! 

Ros, Even so ; 'tis very true indeed. In short, 
you have not been a more wliimsical gent:leman than 
I have a gentlewoman ; but you see we are designed 
for one another, 'tis plain, 

Y. Mead. I know not, madam, what 1 either bear 
or see ; a thousand things are crowding on my iipa- 
gination ; while, like one just awakened from a 
dream, I doubt which is reality, which delusion. 

Sir WilL Well, then, Tom, come into the air i 
bit, and recover yourself. 

Y. Mead. Nay, dear sir, have a little patience; do 
you give her to me? 

Sir Will. Give her to you ! ay, that I do, and my 
blessing into the bargain. 

Y. Mead. Then, sir, I am the happiest man in the 
world ; I inquire no farther ; here I fix the utmost 
limits of my hopes and happiness. 

AIR XXZVIII. 

Y. Mead. All I wish in her ohlainivg, 

Fortune can no more impart ; 
Ros. Let my eyes, my Ihough/s explaining^ 

Speak the feelings of my heart, 
Y. Mead. Joy and pleasure never ceasing ^ 
Ros. Jjove with length of years increasing. 

Together. Thus my heart and hand surrender, 

Here my faith and truth I plight ; 
Constant stilly and kind, and tender, 

May on^* jlumes \)utu ever bright. 
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Harvih. 'Give you joy, sir ; and you, fair lady ■ . 
And, under favour, I'll salute you too, if there's no 
fear of jealousy. 

F. Mead. And may I believe this?— Pr'y thee 
tell me^ dear Rosetta. 

Ros, Step into the house, and I'll tell you every 
thing — I must entreat the good offices of Sir William, 
and Mr Hawthorn immediately ; for I am in the ut- 
most uneasiness about my poor friend Lucinda. 

Hatvih, Why, what's the matter ? 

jRos, I don't know, but I have reason to fear I 
lefk her just now in very disagreeable circumstances : 
however, I hope, if there's any mischief fallen out 
between her father and her lover 

Hatvth, The music-master ! I thought so. 

Sir Win, What, is there a lover in the case ? May 
I never do an ill turn, but I am glad, so I am ; for 
we'll make ^ double wedding ; and by way of cele^ 
i>rating it, take a trip to London, to shew theMtfes 
some of the pleasures of the town. And, Master 
Hawthorn, you shall be of the party' — Come, chil- 
dren, go before us. 

Hatvth. Thank you. Sir William ; I'll go into the 
house with you, and to church to see the young folks 
married ; but as to London, I beg to be excused. 

AIR XXXIX. 

If ever I'm calch'd in those regions of smoke, 

That seat of confusion and noise, 
May I neer know the sweets of a slumber unbrokt. 

Nor the pleasure the country enjoys ; 
Nay more, let them take me, to punish my sin. 

Where, gaping^ the Cockneys theyjleece. 
Clap me up with their monsters,cry. Master, walk in. 

And show me for two-pence a piece, 

[[Exeunt. 
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8CENS III. 

Justice Woodcock's HalL 

Enter Justice Woodcock, Mrs Deborah Wooo- 
cocKy LuciNDA, Eustace^ and Hodge. 

Mrs Deb. Why, brother, do you think I can hear, 
or see, or make use of my senses ? 1 tell you, 1 left 
that fellow locked up in her closet ; and, while I have 
been with you, they have broke open the door, and 
got him out again. 

J. Wood. Well, you hear what they say. 

Mrs Deb. I care not what they say ; it's you en- 
courage them in their impudence — Hark ye, hussy, 
will you face me down that I did not lock the fel- 
low up? 

Lucin, Really, aunt, I don't know what you 
mean ; when you talk intelligibly I'll answer you. 

Eust, Seriously, madam, this is carrying the jest 
a little too far. 

Mrs Deb. What, then, I did not catch you toge- 
ther in her chamber, nor overhear your design of 
going off to-night, nor find the bundles packed up~ 

Eust. Ha, ha, ha. 

Lucin, Why, aunt, you rave. 

Mrs Deb. Brother, as I am a christian woman, 
she confessed the whole affair to me from first to 
last ; and in this very place was down upon her 
marrow-bones for half an hour together, to beg I 
would conceal it from you. 

Hodge. Oh lord ! Oh lord ! 

Mrs Deb. What, sirrah J would you brazen roe 
too ? Take that \^Boxes him, 

Hodge, I wish yea would keep your hands to 
yourself: you strike me because you have been tell- 
ing his worship stories 
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J, Wood, Why, sister, you are tipsy ! 

Mrs Deb. I tipsy, brother ! — I — that never touch 
a drop of any thing strong from years's end to year's 
end, but now and then a little aniseed water, when 
I have got the cholic. 

Lucin, Well, aunt, you have been complaining of 
the stomach adie all day ; aiid may have taken too 
powerful a dose of your cordial. 

J, Wood, Come, come, I see well enough how it 
is ; this is a lie of her own invention, to make herself 
appear wise : but, you simpleton, did you not know 
I must find you out ? 

Enter Sm William Meadows, Hawthorn^ 
RosETTA, an«{ Young Meadows. 

Y, Mead, Bless me, sir, look who is yonder. 

Sir WilU Cocksbones, Jack, honest Jack, are you 
there ? 

Emt, Plague on't, this rencounter is unlucky— 
Sir William, your servant. 

Sir Will, Your servant, again and again, heartily 
your servant ; —may I never do an ill turn, but J am 
glad to meet you. 

J. Wood. Pray, Sir William, are you acquainted 
with this person ? 

Sir Will. What, with Jack Eqstace ! why he's my 
kinsman : his mother and I were cousin Germans once 
removed ; and Jack's a very worthy young fellow :— 
may I never do an ill turn, if I tell a word of a lie. 

J. Wood. Well, but Sir William, let me tell you, 
you know nothing of the matter ; this man is a 
music-master ; a thrummer of wire, and a scraper of 
catgut, and teaches my daughter to sing. 

Sir Will. What, Jack Eustace a music-master ! 
no, no, I know him better. 

Eusl. 'Sdeath, why should I attempt to carry on 
this absurd farce any longer ?— ^What ^at gehtlexnan 
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tells yoa^ is very true, sir ; I am no music-inaster, 
indeed. 

J. Wood, You are not, you own it then ? 

Eusi. Nay, more, sir ; I am as that lady repre- 
sented me, ^wnixng to Mrs Deborah.]] your 
daughter's lover; whom, with her own consent, 1 did 
intend to have carried off this night ; but now that 
Sir William Meadows is here, to tell you who, and 
what I am, 1 throw myself upon your generosity, from 
which I expect greater advantages than I could reip 
from any imposition on your unsuspicious nature. 

Mrs Deb, Well, brother, what have you to say 
for yourself now ? you have made a precious daj's 
work of it ! Had my advice been taken — O, I am 
ashamed of you I but you are a weak man, and it 
can't be helped; however, you should let wiser 
heads direct you. 

Lucin. Dear papa, pardon me. 

Sir Will, Ay, do sir, forgive her : — my cousin Jad 
will make her a good husband. 111 answer for it 
. Ros. Stand out of the way, and let me speak two 
or three words to his worship. — Come, my dear sir, 
though you refuse all the world, I am sure you can 
deny me nothing : love is a venial fault — you know 
what I mean. -Be reconciled to your daughter, I 
conjure you, by the memory of our past affections— 
What, not a word I 

AIR XL. 

Go, naughty man, I can't abide you ; 

Are then your von^s so soon forgot f 
Ah I now I see, if I had try' d you. 

What would have been my hopeful lot. 

But here I charge you — Make them happy, 
Bless the fond pair, and crown their bliss, 
. Come, be a dear good naiur'd pappy, 
Ani V\\ rcTOurd tjou. toUK a kiss. 



6CBNE ni.] LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 67 

Mrs Deb, Come, turn out of the house, and be 
thankful my brother does not hang you, for. he 
could do it — he's a justice of the peace:-— turn. out 
of the house, 1 say- 

J. Wood, Who gave you authority to turn him 
oat of the house ? — he shall stay where he is. 

Mrs Deb, He sha'n't marry my niece. 

J, Wood. Sha'n't he ? but I'll show you the dif- 
ference now ; I say, he shall marry her, and what 
will you do about it ? 

Mrs Deb, And you will give him your estate too, 
will you ? 

J, Wood, Yes, 1 will. 

Mrs Deb, Why, I'm sure he's a vagabond. 

J, Wood, I like him the better, I would have him 
a vagabond. 

Mrs Deb, Brother, brother ! 

Hatvth, Come, come, madam, all's very well, and 
I see my neighbour is, what I always thought him, 
a man of sense and prudence. 

Sir Will. May 1 never do an ill turn, but I say 
so too. 

J. Wood, Here, young fellow, take my daughter, 
and bless you both together ; but hark you, no mo* 
ney till I die : observe that 

Eusi, Sir, in giving me your daughter, you bes- 
tow upon me more than the whole world would be 
without her. 

Hatvth, Adds me, sir, here are some of your 
neighbours come to visit you, and I suppose to make 
up the company of your statute ball ; yonder's music 
too, I see ; shall we enjoy ourselves ? If so, give me 
your hand. 

jr. Wood. Why, here's my hand, and we will en- 
joy ourselves: Heaven bless you both, children^ I 
say — Sister Deborah, you are a fool. 

Mrs Deb, Yuu ai*e a fool, brother; and mark my 
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